Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



I 



SACRED INCIDENTS, 

# 

DOCTRINALLY CONSIDERED AND POETICALLY DESCRIBED ; 

OR 

THE HARMONY 

8UBBI8TIKO BBTWBBN 

THE BOOK OF REVELATION 



AND 



THE VOLUME OF NATURE: 

SETTING FORTH THE OPERATIONS OF 

THE ANTAGONISTIC POWERS OF GOOD AND EVIL 

AS POUBTBATBD IN 

CREATION, 

IK THE 

HISTORY OF MANKIND, 

IN 

REDEMPTION, AND THE RESURRECTION. 



BY "PSYCHOLOGIST." 



VOL. 11. 




INCLUDING A PERIOD FBOM THE DEATH OF ABEL 

TO 

THE CBOSSmO OF THE BED SEA BT THE ISRAELFCBS. 



LONDON: 
JOHN HAMPDEN & CO., 448, WEST STRAND. 



iMDCCCL. 



BOOK IV. 



PART THE FIRST. 



THE WORLD BEFORE THE DELUGE. 



vol.. II. A 2 



i 



BOOK IV.— PART U 



THE WORLD BEFORE THE DELUGE. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Cain, upon his banishment, journeys eastward from Eden, two days and 
nights, without intermission for rest or food. Is accompanied by a shadowy 
fonn of which he is not conscious. The second night approaches, and Cain, out- 
worn with grief and weariness, sinks upon a stone ; whence he can discern the 
mountain-tops of Paradise. He addressess The Deity, questioning if he be 
sufficiently removed from the place of his nativity. In the vehemency of his 
address he deplores his inability to provide for himself the necessaries of life ; and 
expresses his feelings of despair at the unbroken solitude into which his crime 
has driven him. Satan becomes manifest, and declares his intention, if he will 
serve him faithfully, to make him possessor of the wealth foreshown in his 
dream ; points to a seam or vein of mineral; gives him the evidence of existing 
gold, and tells him that such shall be to him the means of subsistence and power. 

Years pass away. Cain is then seen controlling and directing the labors of the 
tribes around, in the accumulation of mineral wealth. Cain obtains a Wife from 
such tribes ; his vast wealth enables him to build a City, which he names after 
his first bom Son, Enoch. The City of Enoch. The interior of Cain's residence 
devoted to lascivious purposes and the worship of false Gods. The Organ, and 
Harps invented, and presided over by Jubal, the Father and Instructor of all 
Musicians ; whilst Tubal-Cain is the Instructor of all the Artificers in Brass and 
Iron, The Inauguration of the Temple. By the power of Music, directed by 
the genius of Satan, and by his speech, the people are excited to lasciviousncss, 
and are invited to, and instructed in rites dedicated to fidse and obscene gods. 
The Sons of God (the descendants of Adam) are enticed by the &me of these 
rites — ^visit the City of Cain — become addicted to the prevailing vices—take 
them wives indiscriminately from the heathen races, contrary to the commands 
of God — are led into the worship of fidse gods — and the Earth becomes corrupt 
and filled with violence. 

Enoch, the seventh from Adam, remonstrates with these men ; warns them 
of God's wrath ; preaches repentance ; is reviled by these worshippers, who are 
about to visit him with disgraceful punishment, when the Chariot of God descends, 
accompanied by Angels ; Enoch is rescued, and is translated to the Celestial 
Regions. 



BOOK IV. 



PART FIRST. 



Eastward, from Eden's plains, throughout the day, 
The banished Cain pursued his lonely way. 
Careless of food ! 

The silent night was past;— 
Unslacken'd his speed, unbroken still his &st ! 
Onward he strode, o'er plains and vales immense, 
Through streams he plunged, threaded the forests-dense ! 
The sun's known course, did, through the day, provide 
His certain rule, was unto him a guide : 
Some well-known star, did him, through night, confine. 
To due, and straight, undeviating line. 
Which he pursued alone, at least, so he 
Presumed his &te, supposed himself to be. 

But it was otherwise ! 

Close to his side, 
With step for step, and stride for giant stride, 
A Shade passed on ! 

In Heaven the bright sun shone ! — 
From Cain's tall form, was lengthened shadow thrown ! 
His silent mate, all shadowless, did pass — 
Nor pressure left upon the tender grass ! 
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The moon arose, — ^its rays were shed around, — 
Yet there, the same phenomenon was fomid ! 
The imsubstantial form, still onward swept. 
By Cain unseen ; no ray did intercept ! 
The wretched Cain, in mental agony, 
Did lift, full oft, his hands unto the sky ; 
Yet on, and on, to seek some new abode, 
Witli unabated speed, the Exile strode ! 

His steps led on ; and he, with speed, did press 
Into the dense uncultured wilderness ; 
A lion-fierce, howling, in quest of prey. 
Did meet the man, and rushed across his way 
With full intent to seize ! 

The savage brute 
Slunk back, afraid, o'erawed, irresolute ! 
The mark of God, as Cain there faced around. 
Smote the fierce beast, in terror, to the ground ; 
And, with a frightM yell, the brute slunk back. 
And left, to Cain, to follow on the track 
His God prescribed. 

" Cain felt his awful woe 
Was then too deep to find him e'en a foe. 
In slayers of mankind ! 

The hungry beast 
Declined such prey, and dared not, then, to feast. 
On him whom God, mysteriously pourtrayed. 
And, by his brand, almost Lnmortal made ! 

A tiger-dam came creeping ; and the cry 
Of greedy whelps, in reedy-bed hard by. 
Sharpened its need of food !— one leap was made ! — 
The rush was heard ; — Cain turned, the beast, a&aid 
Him to assail, did on the spot abide. 
As though each limb, each vein, were petrified, 
And it were rooted there ; its rolling eye 
Telling its fear, too sudden felt, to fly 
The Object such instilled ! 



The blow of Cain, 
Might, had he wished, such sayage creature slain ; 
Too powerless, then, resistance to display. 
Nor could it creep, so great its fear, away 
Into its brake! — 

Then Cain, indeed, began 
To feel he was The Solitary Man, 
Whom nought above, whom nought beneath the skies. 
Could consort with, would dare to recognize ! 
And high he drew his form, and, from disdain. 
Of such contempt, he scarcely could refrain 
Expression loud ; but, such indignant mood 
Broke down beneath the awful solitude. 
His Spirit felt ! 

Regret, by many a sigh 
Was manifest ! — Sad tears suffused his eye I 
And seemed his Soul, inly, to deprecate. 
The Wrath of Gk)d ; — ^to bow beneath his Fate ! 

But there was more. Shortly he 'gan to find 
Traces, well known, of neighbouring himian kind. 
A huntsman- wild over the mountains pass'd ;— 
Bider, and horse, viewed Cain awhile aghast ! — . 
The arm was lifted high,— quiver' d the spear, — 
It was not hurledj — trembled each nerve with fear ! — 
The steed rushed back, — the hand was not depressed,- 
But, with a yell, the savage onward pressed. 
In sudden flight ! — Others again drew nigh,— 
And utter'd they the same astonished cry ; 
And Cain, before him, seemed to drive Mankind, 
And. savage beasts, as drives, the coming wind. 
The flying chaff! 

This newly-born control 
Curdled his blood, shot terror to his Soul ! 

The second night approached ! wearied, alone, — 
At length Cain sat, dejected, on a stone ! 
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The first short pause, the first attempted rest 

Which sought his foot, which yet obtained, his breast ! 

Now, first, he westward turned ! Far, far, away, 

Eden's surrounding hills, in distance lay ! 

The twilight shade, of sunken sun, defined. 

The peaceful land his foot had left behind. 

Never to be regained ! — ^Those hills between 

A valley- wide, and long, did intervene. 

The same sad Cain had passed ! On rising ground. 

His weary limbs, a resting-place had found. 

And, as the sun's last rays their '' Farewell *' shed, 

They rested now on Cain's ''illumined head," 

Pillow'd against a stone ! there he reclined, 

With prostrate strength, dejected, tortured mind ! 

Cain's mighty form, thrown down thereon, I viewed ; 
Outworn with grief despair, and lassitude ; 
And him before (though hid from Victim's sense) 
StiU stood the Fiend ! — ^the Shade of Ul-Inmiense ! 
Nought vigorous appeared, except, indeed. 
The radiant mark, wherein mine eye could read 
The Signature of Wrath ! I could presume 
Such did Cain's soul, and all his peace consume ! 

As closed the day, upon his rigid face, 
Round, stealing tears, I could distinctly trace, 
Coursing its furrows down ! and seemed he, there. 
The image-sad of sorrow and despair ! 

At length his hand, as with an effort great, 
Towards the Western Hills, he sought to elevate. 
And thus exclaimed ;— > 

" Wretched !— 

" Outworn with Woe ! 
Exhausted ! — spent ! — accursed ! — 

'* My soul (as though 
It would this body leave, and pass away, 
Ab downward trends, the &ding light of day) 
Sinketh! 



'' Condemning Qod ! 

Art thou content ? 
Might Cain here fix his place of banishment ? — 
Might Cain, denomiced, the primal fratricide, 
Thus far removed, in solitude abide ? 
Or drivest Thou, as chaff before the wind. 
Me on, some spot remote, more drear to find. 
By Thee pre-doomed I 

" If such Thy Ruling Will, 
The strength provide, Thy purpose to fulfil ! 
For so vast God ! — ^the mighty curse doth rest 
Upon my brow, and sink within my breast. 
Nature no more sustains, — and I inquire. 
Can Cain's life end ?— can Cain e'en now expire ? 

" God ! that the voice of Thy Stem Will, would give 
Eeply I seek, of Death affirmative ! 
God ! that Thy Word, crushing my life and heart, 
Would death extend, oblivion would impart ! 

" Where seek my food ? 

What comfort now possess. 
Here, in this vast, this imknown wilderness ! 

" Yonder— over those hiUs, where day-light dies, 
My first pure home, the vale of Eden lies ; 
From which is Cain expelled ! 

" If Gk)d permit. 
Here, on this hill, would I for ever sit ! 
Here should my wanderings end ! the distant view 
Of Eden's hills, would deep regrets renew ! 
And, in the sight of native land to live. 
Would be to me, painfully consolative ! 

'* Almighty God ! doth Cain's sad voice pro&ne 
The wilds around, when speaketh he, Thy name, 
In penitence ? — 



10 



*' Contaminates his breath, 
As, 'neath his touch, all nature withereth ! — 
Exhausted now, and faint, ready to die. 
The fruits around to reach, I dare not try. 
Lest they, shrinking accurst, at Thy command. 
Evade my grasp, or perish in my hand 
Delusively ; and famine's constant pains. 
Be all my flesh, be all my fate sustains ! 

" Vast ! — Mighty God ! — ^my terms of banishment 
Do drown my Soul in deep astonishment ! 
And dare not I approach, to question Thee ; 
Nor Thy dread Will, nor my necessity, 
Inquire ! nor can I knowledge supplicate, 
Of what might be, or how to guide my fate ! 

"Satan ! my foe ! — If God me casts aside. 
Thou, only thou, canst counsel me beside! 
And I, this solitude to break, would here, 
Almost desire thou shouldst indeed appear ! 

" Vast-moving-power-of-Ill ! — watcheth thine eye 
Mine onward steps ? — dost thou my path descry ? 
Art thou, as God, omniscient, to know 
My thoughts, my mind, my wretchedness ? — if so. 
Thyself unfold !— 

" Darkness ! Dense Night ! Deep Gloom ! 
Yourselves combine, and Satan's form assume ! 
Evil! — ^Wrath! — ^Death — ^Yourselves, your powers 

unite, — 
And Satan here, as manifest to sight, 
Plainly produce ! 

" The solitude Cain feels 
Constrains his voice, his tongue to make appeals. 
For somewhat of companionship, some face, 
Though it be vile, be dangerous, be base 
As Satan to my soul ! 
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'' The fiend that smote, 
I would accept, would prize, as antidote. 
Rather than live, without one form to share, 
Hung*rings of hope, or deep*nings of despair ! " 



The supfpHcating voice of Cain scarce died 
Amidst the woods, when standing him beside. 
The figure-brightj of more than mortal mein. 
Vast, stem, and proud, in fuU relief was seen. 
The which did him attend ! — ^was ever nigh !— 
Though all disguised, and oft to Victim's eye. 
Invisible I 

Now shone, revealed, his breast ! 
Thus called, he came, and SATAN stood confest ! 

Calmly he Cain surveyed ;—aud then replied 

In accents firm, sedate, and dignified. 

As one might well suppose might be assimied, 

By him, who had, in face of heaven, presumed 

To war with Deity ! — and did possess 

Arch- Angels* powers, with Hell's Deceitfulness ! 



" Ah ! restless Cain ; — Intemperate and proud ! — 
Why callest thou, so hastily, and loud. 
On him, whom late, thou, to the teeth defied ? 
When stood he, thee, on lofty rock beside. 
And bade thee plunge below ! 

"Thy whispered word, 
Thy very thought, would be by Satan heard. 
And find reply, before its echoes fell. 
If 'twere, to him, a theme agreeable ! 

" Condemned Man ! marked by Almighty Hand ! 
Dost thou, thy Fate, now fully understand ? 
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Satan ! — The Foe of Heaven ! — ^whose very breath, 

As thou dost say, is Evil, — ^Wrath, — and Death,— 

Stands thee beside ! From Aim, now, mortal know, 

Without disguise, the what thy weal, thy woe ! 

From Satan learn the most momentous strife 

Now made thy doom, shall foUow thee through life ! 

The Mighty God, in that he did decree, 

The Earth, no more, should yield her strength to thee, 

Consigned thee to mine hand ! 

" By that dread seal, 
Death, for long time, thou can*st not know, nor feel ! 
The signet* of thy Qod, thou dost endure 
Upon thy brow, doth thee of life assure ! 
But natural means denies ! — and, Heaven's stem King, 
By that One Act, into my hands, doth fling 
Thy Soul ! 

" Its guidance gives ! — ^None, me beside. 
Can, for thy life, nor for thy good provide ! 
God ! — in his Mightiness, and Wrath, cast me 
From Highest Heaven ! — and SATAN made me be ! 
Cursed with the two extremes, which shall possess, 
Created'QooD ! self-bred-VmfDiCTiYET'fBBB ! — 
God ! — in the power of His Almighty Will, 
Did me Inmiortal make ! sustains me still ! 
Though comfort he denies ! — and hence, my fate. 
Seals up in roimd of One Eternal Hate. 

" God by his word, by sentence, once proclaimed, 
Hath Cain, on earth *a vagabond,' now named ! 
Made thee a fugitive ! — therefore, no worse 
Can fall His hand, nor can descend His curse ! 

" Now, Cain ; condemned ! exiled ! — by God's Own Hand, 
Marked on thy brow, with deep and burning brand. 
Hear me, in &ce of Heaven, and God, now swear, 
The mighty course, I will henceforth prepare. 
By thy sole agency ! 
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'* Thou art denied. 
By firoits of Earth, thy sustenance to provide !* 
Obedient unto m^, working my wiU, 
Cursed as thou artj thou shalt a station fill, 
Most inconceivable ! 

'^The God, immense. 
Who rolls aroimd The Wheels of Providence, 
And doth, on thee (marked as thou art) bestow. 
Perpetual shame, and unconcealed woe, 
Leaveth— a gap ! — 

'* K thou, weak man, to me. 
Allegiance true, and constant fealty. 
Wilt swear ! — ^Then I, by Heaven's Great King, 
Will to thy hand, the power, the influence, bring. 
Thy former dream disclosed ! — and, God's fixed curse. 
Wealth ! — Gold ! — on Earth, shall speedily reversef 
For thee ! — aye ! — be attent ! — the power is mine ! 
Kneel thou, and bless, the substance shall be thine ! 
There, on that stone, dejected and forlorn. 
In spirit crushed, a mark for Angelas scorn. 
Thou sittest now ! 

" For thee, the fruitful earth 
Command receives of sudden bUght and dearth, 
Where touch of thine shall &11 ! 

'* Art thou endued 
With supeniatural means to make thy food ? 

" Now hear thy fisite ! 

Thou art by Heaven abhorred ! 
To merit such demands of me reward ! — 
And such shalt thou receive ! 

'* I have foretold 
Greatness for thee, by means of stores of g^d ; 
By such thou shalt exist ! — Satan's great will 
Shall now direct, unto such source, thy skill ! 

* Gen. ir, 12. t Gen. iv. 1«— 2^. • 
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** Desponding Cain arise !— Observe at hand, 
A tall grey cliff witli riven face, doth stand ! 
These rocks appear as though they bed had known, 
From which, at some past time, they were upthrown 
From 'neath the soil. Convulsion strong and vast, 
Seemeth, these hills, those fragments to have cast 
From bed-original ! That it is so, 
I now shall give thy mental powers to know ! 
Observest thou that rock, doth now present. 
From crown to base, a seam, a vein, a rent, 
Crossing its face with true diagonal line, 
Wherein bright hues, and sparkling points do shine^ 
Of yellow tone ? — ^Hast thou discerned 
Upward, in that same vein, the earth is burned ? — 
Its tints are varied red. Such tell of flame 
And heat-intense, wherefrom this scoria came. 
The scum of boiling minerals behold, 
Which, that burned earth, as matrix did enfold, 
What time this seam was formed, and from repose 
In molten bed, this vein of ore uprose ; — 
Downward extend thine eye on that bright line, 
A greater width its straight course doth define. 
And richer seem its stores, less earthy they, ' 
And shining more, beneath the moon-beam*s ray. 
With sparkling minerals. 

'* At such line's base, 
An issuing stream, thine eye might clearly trace ; — 
Such leads to natural cave. Now Cain, therein 
Thou shalt the wealth of all this world begin ! * 
And, — God of Peace !— for that same metal's sake, 
I, Satan, will, such vast disturbance make. 
It shall the world embroil !— Its power so great 
It shall o'erwhelm each pure and natural state. 
Good in itself, if well and rightly used. 
But powerful all, and if by Man abused, 

*Oen. iv. 23. 
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The source of sin ! — The such by me controUed» 
Shall, all God's Works, with foreign garb enfold, 
And fiU all Earth with artificial life ; 
Increasing wants, restless soid-harrowing strife ; 
Bringing strange woes, 'neath which the world shall groan, 
From natural means, destroyed and oyerthrown ! 

** Hold forth, if thou belierest not, thine hand ! 
Receive therein these grains of weighty sand, 
I, from this stream, select. Its waters through. 
Wash thou such mass, — ^behold the residue,—- 
Those mineral grains are Gold ! 

<* And such shall be 
Food, Life, and Power, or means of such, to thee ! 

" Now listen to my tale, my pupil, Cain ; — 
I wiU to thee, for guidance thine explain, 
Wherefrom, and how, from earth's deep womb arise, 
These molten minerals, mankind shall prize 
As life! 

" I stood, — I do remember well, — 
In Heaven's vast height, before my spirit fell,— 
Angels were all around,— Heaven's Mighty King, 
Attending there, and process witnessing 
Of His Creative Works ! 

" We looked afer. 
Saw Suns grow ripe, — beheld maturing Star 
Its mass consolidate ! This varied Earth 
Millions of years had then obtained its birth ! 
And such, through stages-vast of in&ncy. 
Was growing up towards maturity 
Of outward form ! — ^fhe smooth roimd World was seen. 
Rising in space,— the object of the scene ; 
Composed, at that same time, was this, thy Globe, 
Of one still sea !— which wrapped, as outer robe. 
Its face around I'-^Beneath, such did present 
A pulpy base of earthy sediment. 
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Its present soil ! — ^Then deeper, ring-like, lay, 

Band after band, of firm and solid clay ; 

By time now indurated into stone ; 

In yonder rocks, and earth's-firm-substance known ! 

Deeper, again, a mighty granite band. 

Did fervent heat of molten ores withstand, 

Boiling within ! — then hidden and confined, 

By layer on layer ; which I, as rind on rind, 

Haye now described, — ^A mighty comet came ! — 

These rinds burst up ! — upheayed by force of flame ! — 

The granite base, jagged, and torn, erect, 

In monstrous forms of mountains did project 

The softer strata through ! 

" Earth's firm bands rent, — 
The boiling ores thereby obtained a vent, — 
And rushing up, in many a glittering vein, 
Earth's surface then, these metals did obtain ! 
Yet not in voliunes-fierce did such obtrude ! 
Had such occurred, the Earth had then been strewed 
With firm metallic crust ; the ocean's floor 
One mass had been of pure and glittering ore ! 
But such unboimd, and influence I saw. 
Of electricity, attractively did draw, 
In upward rays, beneath the comet's beams. 
And onward too, in perfect lineal streams, 
Metallic elements ; whose subtile state. 
Did then, in pulpy clay, inisinuate 
Currents of cooling ore ; each sparkling thread 
Onward, through earth, from granite fracture led. 
In straight and even course, seaming earth's mass, 
With richest veins, which thou, to gold and brass, 
Shalt now convert ! — ^There stands a beauteous seam ;— 
Bich as thy mind, in its first wondrous dream 
Beheld ! — ^thy mind will I now introduce. 
To all the forms converting such to use. 
And I will thee, in heart and hand direct. 
The world to change,— discoveries to effect ! 
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And God of Heaven and Earth l^ach living soul, 
This gold shall sway !— this substance shall control ! " 



The mighty influence ceased, upon his Bette, 
The weary Cain, further to educate ; 
And lassitude extreme, bent down Cain's breast. 
And he now prone, exhausted, and opprest, 
Sank on the groimd in sleep ! 

As thus he lay, 
A maiden-fair passed on, full nigh, her way. 
The youthful man, in form, magnificent, 
Deathlike and wan, a picture did present. 
Appealing powerMly to every sense 
That in the female breast finds residence ; 
And then, the burnings of the awful blaze. 
Of his deep brow appeared to quench its rays 
In sympathy, as though his prostrate frame 
Did then God's mark of its vast vigoiu: tame ! 

The maiden came, observed his lassitude ; 
Perceived him perishing for lack of food ; 
And such supplied. She took, upon her knees. 
The drooping head ; poiured liquid, by degrees, 
Into his throat ; and slowly, then, the man. 
Life to display in every limb began ! 
God, in mysterious providence, designed 
That here shoidd Cain, one only creature find. 
Blind to his curse ! a female who could be 
Boimd to his breast in love and sympathy ! 
Whilst all beside were fiiin to him avoid, 
A thing of hate ! but not to be destroyed ! 

Whether or not, God, by his wondrous will. 
Did, at such time, the outward burnings still 
Of Cain's fierce brow : or what^ did, from her eye. 
The brand conceal, all else did terrify. 
Perceived I not. 
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God did not euch disclose ; 
But gaye this link asiidst Gain's heavy woes, 
To tie the Outcast to this world, and give, 
Motive enough to form the wish to live ; 
And Cain, as he returned to consciousness, 
Felt a pure form his aching forehead press, 
And saw the sympathising eye, which told 
More than the tongue had knowledge to unfold 
Of wonder, love, and exquisite delight, 
At new, and pure, and unaccustomed sight 
Of other sex. 

The language of the mind 
Waiteth not .words wherewith to be defined. 
And God then willed this murderer, so despised. 
Should then be spared, succoured, and socialized. 
Cain saw, with other hopes,— *4he World ! Love-smiled- 
And he, by woman's hand, was reconciled 
To Men around. 

-The one who saved his life 
Became to Cain, by God's Great Will, his wife ; 
And Cain, the marked, and most mysterious man, 
A race apart from Paradise began."^ 
No sister thence he took, — ^no such had he,t 
When God announced the stem and fii^m decree 
Of banishmait ! No mark to save, no word 
Of exile's curse, on other head was heard. 
Nor placed I 

Alone he went into the land of Nod.} 
Directed there by Ruling Hand of God ! 
There knew he first a wife ; andy hence around,§ 
In few short years, a fiimily was foimd ; 
Enoch his first bom Child. 

And in his time. 
Began those works, and buildings most sublime, || 
Of that old world, which carry back the thought 
To giant-minds, who works-stupendous wrought, 

* Gen. iv. 17—24. f Gen. v. 1—4. X Gen. iy. 16. 

8 Gen. iv. 17. || Gen. iv. 17. 
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Suited their monstrous powers ; the modem seen 
As most diminutive, artless, and mean ! 



The scene was changed, — long years had passed away ; 
And now, once more, this spot I did survey !♦ 
A cavern, vast and deep, my vision foimd, — 
With fragments-rude of glittering ores around, — 
And there mine eye beheld, in truth, again. 
The stalwart frame of cursed and labouring Cain, 
With eye of fire beaming amidst his brow, — 
Toiling intent, and vessels framing now 
Of rich designs. 

In numerous groups around. 
Spectators-wild, and wondering men were found. 
His riches envying ; and ready, they. 
For him to toil — ^for Gold to feel his sway ! 
Assistants, niunerojiius, labouring appeared. 
Whom Cain instructed oft, they him revered, 
As though he were a god ! — his eye of flame 
Conspicuous seen, and giving him the name — 
Cyclopean ! dreadful was he, yet prized 
For wealth extreme, which him immortalized ! 

Many there wer^, mine eye did well observe. 
Who wrought, with frames unclad, and iron nerve. 
Upon metallic seams ; early and late 
The ores from thence those men did. excavate. 
Others, the ores, in fragments-rude, conveyed 
To spot within, where frimaces were made, 
And such, by aid of fire were frised, until. 
In liquid state, they moulds of day did fill. 
Designed conveniently ! 

Others, apart. 
Did such convert, with wondrouis early art. 
And figures-grand did form ; breastplate, and shield. 
These molten streams, from moulded shells, did yield ! 

♦ Cten. iv. 22. 
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Others again, did Earth's first coins invent, 
Of size minute, and most conyenient ! 
And these unto, men did a value give. 
Inordinate, and strange, yet most definitive 
And permanent I 

The well-instructed Cain, 
By currency of these did land obtain ! 
And everything the Heathens did possess. 
Brought they to him, with utmost readiness 
To change for Gold ! 

This one coin-making source 
Changed Human Life ; remodelled nature's course ! 
Means were required to swallow up this Gold, 
And man wrought out *' Inventions manifold !'' * 



Now came a pleasant eve ; — ^two Beings sate 
On lofty hill, where they did meditate. 
And seriously commime ! 

Satan and Cain, 
Tempter and Dupe, mine eye beheld again ! 
Outspread afar, beneath Cain's feet, and eye, 
A beauteous tract of sunny land did lie; 
Its habitants were niunerous, and dance, and chase, 
The pastimes were, of this most lusty race. 
Until, amongst them came this wondrous man. 
And Gold produced, and then a life began 
Replete with artifice. 

Now Satan's word. 
Of such vast powers, full use with Cain conferred ; 
And, from his breast, arose a giant scheme. 
Grand in its parts, and as a whole, extreme 
In fresh magnificence. 

The feibrics-vast of Earth, 
In Satan's mind, assumed their proper birth ! 
All pre-ordained by God, no doubt, and wise 
The Mighty-plan, yet waking our surprise 

* Eocles. Tii. 89. 
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When well assured are we, a murderer's fate. 
Under God*s ban, and in his exiled state, 
Did such erect ! 

Satan arose ! — 

His mind. 
Pictures of such forth-coming-scenes did find, — 
And thus he spake : — 

" Young world of innocence ! 
My thought, thy fields, with vast magnificence 
Doth clothe. 

" Whether shall such substantial dress 
Thy ruin prove, or give thee happiness. 
My mind knows not, for one there is beside 
Doth that foresee, — ^who doth thereon decide ! 

" Thou youthM world !— pure in&nt sphere ! 
For i/ounff thou seemest still, though year by year, 
For many centuries, thy form hath foimd 
Its daily path, walking the Heavens around. 
As God appoints ! 

'* Still thou, in in&nt state. 
As doth regard thy scenes, I designate ! 

" 'Tis strange to contemplate this soft placidity. 

And contrast such with vast activity 

My mind beholds ; which shall burst forth, when I, 

By magic touch (my finger shall apply). 

Bring forth its energies ! 

*' How long shall these 
Humble abodes and pristine habits please ? 
Which, there away, where'er I sway my hand, 
Cover yon vales, and bless with peace the land ? 

" For just such time, I say, as Satan's skill 
Constrained appears, by God's Almighty Will, 
To inactivity ! 

" For such short space. 
As it might take Heaven's architect to trace 

VOL. II. c 
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Man's future destiny ; or needs my soul to find 
One open spot in God's creatiye mind 
For interferency of fraud ! 

" Now— Sin- 
Creep thou and dwell these infant-vales within ! 
Such gap is found / — and now (no more inert) 
My plan proceeds, — my strength I will exert ; 
And Earth shall now behold splendour possess 
The means of sin, substantial wiokedness I 

^* Now Cain attend 1— Upon this fertile Earth, 

New scenes shall come — ^vast structures shall have birth,- 

Shall thee astoimd ! 

'* Rememb*rest thou, strange man. 
The time, when we our intercourse began ? — 
How wonderful thy dreams ! 

" A few short years 
Have now passed by, and now the time appears 
Appropriate and good, to represent. 
Unto thy mind, the full development 
Of that thine eye beheld ! 

" What art thou here ? 
A man of strange and most mysterious fear ! 
None thee approach, — ^none would thy form behold, — 
But that thou can'st purchase with glittering gold 
Their services ! 

" To mix with man, thy brow 
Permitteth not, nor wiU their fears allow ! 
For seemeth it, when God, His eye on thee, 
In deepest wrath and fuU indignity 
Did fix, thy brow impression took of fire. 
Flashing from lids where God's most dreadful ire 
Told out thy doom, gave sign to other eyes. 
Shall thee protect, must thee immortalize ! 
Thou art a Being-marked ! — and thou most live 
Mankind above, or be a fugitive, 
According to God's curse ! 

" Remains for thee 
No middle course, no mediocrity ! 
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Either thou art contemptible, and where men dwell, 
They shall thy £bnn with heavy curse expel— 
Or thou, by that same Mark, and My Great Skill, 
Shall state more high, and more amazing, fill. 
Than Earth exhibiteth ! 

*' With me combine. 
And thou shalt be something almost Divine ! 
Prophet, or Priest, or King, — all, thou may'st be. 
Except obtain fiimiliarity 
With Man ! 

** Look thou around ! — ^thousands, each day. 
Hither do crowd, thy riches to survey ! 
The labouring hands, the energies of all. 
Thou can'st secure, and into action call ; 
And thou, by power of Gold, shall Founder be. 
Of such a City- vast, and Monarchy,* 
As Earth hath ne*er beheld ! 

** Oh ! how I contemplate. 
In such changed World, new features for my hate ! 
Vast God ! — ^beneath such progress free, my mind, 
Inventions-strange, false Deities, shall find,t 
Insultingly ! — and I wiU tcorship dress 
With lust, and crime, and full lasciviousness, 
Of which the focus-point shall be, on Earth, 
This huge metropolis, to which gives birth 
Mine ingenuity ! 

" Such plan to frame 
Requires my skill, and Enoch be its name. 
A Mttbdebeb ! — ^a man by God accurst. 
Shall be its Kin^ / — shall be on Earth the first 
A Cify-vast to build ! 

" Shall it be mean ? — 
Shall nought but dwellings-rude therein bte fiieen ? 
Nay, Mighty God !— ^a pile of stone-immense 
I wiU arrange f6r Cain's proud residence ! 
Temples and gi^bves, altars magnificent, 
I will therein, for mmierous gods, invent ; 

* Gen. ir. 17. t Jude 11—16. 
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And such shall Earth demoralize ! Beside 
I will sweet instruments of soimd provide ; 
Whereon shall play a full and chosen band ! 
Such led by skilled and most consummate hand. 
Inventing music's laws ! — Here first shall rise. 
To numerous god*s, altars of sacrifice ! 
And Enoch's worshippers, with lustful rite, 
A flame on Earth, opposedly shall light. 
To God*s morality ! 

" Devotion shall be named/ 
But *neath such docdc shall every lust be framed 
That can mankind entice !— -Pomp shall deceive 
The minds of all ! and make mankind believe, 
Their God is glorified — till sin^s excess 
Shall be conceived — devotion's loftiness I 

" Now, Cain, conceive the luxury, the bliss. 

That shall arise in Satan's mind, from this 

Perverted praise ! — Conceive thou, Adam's seed, 

(Who now a Efe of sober duties lead)* 

Hither enticed ! — ^Enoch's increasing feone. 

Unto their vales shall reach, attention claim ! 

And thence — * TTie Sons of God* — shall soon be foimd. 

In silken cords of * Mankind's Datighters' bound. 

To sin outrageously ! 

" This Earth shall thence 
Be filled with crime, covered with violence ! 
And this young World (a wilderness of sin). 
Shall frame each lust, each wickedness begin !" 



My vision changed again. Cain now appears. 
After a lapse of many important years, — 
And Enoch's walls I saw ! — During such time,t 
Complete were made the buildings most sublime. 
Which Satan's voice foretold ! 

* Gen. vl. l-«. t Gen. iv. 17. 
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Perceived by me, 
In one grand view, immense, externally, 
A city was ! — Before such lofty state. 
All modem art seems to degenerate ; 
As though men's minds, contractedly, did give. 
But images and lines, mean and diminutive. 
To former plans compared. 

Then I beheld. 
Interior-rich, where Cain his audience held ! 
A hall magnificent it was ! Vast state 
Seem now prepared, to such inaugurate ! 
A multitude-immense of maidens £Eur, 
Bedecked with flowers, appeared assembled there ; 
In ranks disposed, the lengthened aisle along, 
Blooming with youth, appeared the female throng ! 
The votaries, no doubt, my vision knew. 
Of some false god, some deity, whereto 
This pile was dedicate. 

Warriors in troops, 
And giant men, arrayed in lofty groups. 
Appeared. The walls around, and columned rows. 
Did shields of brass, and spears of steel expose ! 
These now were laid aside ! the rite in birth. 
To all the Qods of Love, and Lust, and Mirth, 
Was dedicate. 

At ftirther spacious end,* 
Erections-rich, did to the roof ascend. 
Platforms-immense, and noble galleries. 
Tier upon tier, upon the sides did rise ; 
Whilst, ftill in midst (adorned with figures bold. 
In ftiU relief, covered or cast in gold) 
A range of vast and graduated tubes arose, 
Which one might well, as high they stood, suppose 
Metallic cylinders ! all lessening these, 
From central tubes, by well-arranged degrees, 
And all embraced in ftame, which did present 
Designs elaborate, and most magnificent, 

Gen. It. 21. 
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Of joyous human forms ; sometimes grotesque, 
Approaching some to nature in burlesque, 
Almost obscene I 

This instrument beside, 
Figures more strange, did, early skill provide ; 
Some parts metallic were, gorgeous, and meant 
Some reptile-strange or beast to represent ; 
The sides thereof were many skins conjoined. 
From beasts most wild, of beauteous hide, purloined ; 
These forms some power-immense could elevate — 
Such motion made, the monster did inflate — 
When quickly down its body was depressed, 
And all the air its carcass then possessed. 
Through curling tail was forced ; and flowed the wind, 
A passage-swift through all these tubes to And, 
And wondrous sound produce ! 

Sometimes so great^ 
The thunder's voice it well could emulate ! 
At others, soft — so clear, so sweet, each sense 
Bent down, o'erpowered, by music's eloquence ; 
And these vast-panting-forms did seem to be 
The source of swelling sounds, or softest melody ; 
And stood the crowd aghast, or down they fell. 
Not knowing they, but life indeed might dwell 
In those huge animals ! 

So great and grand, 
The organ was, first made by mortal hand !* 

Arranged in order due, I did behold. 
Musicians numerous, with ' harpa^ of gold. 
And over all, with skill most dignified, 
Jubal, the first, as ' Father' did presidef 
Of that enchanting art ! Music, sublime, 
Jubal composed, in Earth's most infant time ! 
The melody of Heaven was taught to swell. 
Where Satan ruled, where violence did dwell; 

♦ Gen. iv. 21. f Gen. iv. 21. 
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The fourth from Cain (begotten in his curse) 

Swelled o'er the Earth the power of Tig'rous Terse, 

By organ's breath accompanied, and loiid 

The harp's rich note did vibrate through the crowd ; 

The semi-savages their hearts did yield, 

Each sense replied, as thereunto appealed 

The instrumental strain whereby mankind 

Were swayed, were wrought, were ravished, and inclined 

To full lasciviousness I 

Excited sense 
Was made to fill the Earth with violence ! 



The Hall was now complete ;— a mighty fete* 
Was therein held, such to inaugurate ! 
Satan the course designed. Assembled there. 
Were lusty men, and maidens ripe and fair ! 
Music, in all its power, first heard, then fell 
On vig'rous nerves, senses susceptible. 
It was, by more than mortal art, addrest 
To feelings- wild, distempers of the breast, 
And all the passions-strong of vig'rous life, 
Were speedily aroused, and intercourse was rife 
With passions imcontrolled ! 

A fitting state 
Whereon with fraud should Satan operate ! 



Attention, now, and expectation's sight, 
Were most intense, each had assumed its height ; 
Conscious of his approach, whom none revered, 
Whom none could love, whom every bosom feared ! 
Whose brow, ever illuminate with rays 
Mysterious and bright, did flash and blaze ! 
Whereon to look no human soul desired — 
Nor to familiar speech with him aspired, 
Who so was sealed ! 



* Jude xli. 
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Jehovah's Mighty Hand, 
Such awe impressed upon that wond'rous brand ; 
The first, the only one ; that none beside 
His chosen wife, could such dread sign abide, 
And she observed it not ! 

Her eyes were sealed 
To all the wrath — the terrors it revealed ; 
Or, intercourse of love, where such blaze fell, 
And was perceived, had been impossible ! 

Cain's intercourse with Man (though hig];i his fame) 
Bestricted was, and every day became 
More manifest. A King, — a Prophet, now, 
Attempt was made to veil or shroud his brow ; 
Save at such time, as pleased it him, its blaze 
Should horror cast, and Heathen minds amaze. 
With that protective mark, and wondrous sign. 
Which warned ' away,' as waving-hand-Divine, 
The eye inquisitive ! — a sign conveyed 
Of imdried blood !— companionship forbade ! 

To usher in such form, becomingly, — 
To make * A Man Accurst ' vast dignity 
Assume, much skill required ! 

The hand, disguised. 
Of Heaven's first foe, such talent exercised ! 

The hall's extreme, a platform, full and high, 

(As said before) did fiilly occupy. 

Forming the base, rising whereon, was seen. 

Massive with carved forms, the vast machine 

Before described ; the instrument-immense. 

From which flowed sounds that shook each startled sense ; 

Gave terror or delight, as willed the hand 

Which tuned of love, — deep thunders did command ! 

The organ's voice, — the harp's enchanting string,— 
With voice of man and maid administering, 
Each sense addressed ! 
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Now came therefrom, alone, 
A 8well-mysterious,^a rumbling tone ! 
Such, onward steps proclaimed ; — ^with these to harmonize 
From platform's base, did steadily arise, 
Altars to gods ascribed, whereon did shine 
Continual fires, — such flames supposed Divine ! 
A central space, of great extent, did these 
Fully describe, and there, by slow degrees, 
A chair or throne arose ! — thereon then sate 
A living form, — ^no mind can venerate. 
But all impressed with fear ! 

Veiled was its fiEtce ! 
But, through such screen, the radiance you could trace 
No other mortal marked ! — its purport well 
The people knew ; and down, impressed, they fell. 
With God's proximity ! 

That brow of light 
None could assume I — ^The Hand Most Infinite 
Had placed it there ; and time, and human eyes. 
It dared to quench, or to fiamiliarize ! 

The pealing organ ceased, and Cain, beside 
A figure stood, immense, and dignified ! 
That being now (who Cain imto his throne 
Accompanied) strode in advance, alone. 
The audience toward ! — His figure-grand. 
Attention claimed, and silence did command. 

"Most noble Cain !" he cried, " Enoch's first Prince ! 
This prostrate crowd do unto thee evince 
Their reverence ! 

" This mighty work complete. 
Assembled here, over this realm we greet 
Thee, King !— 

" Deathless ! — ^Prescribed ! — ^Mysterious Sire ! 
Of venerable age, and eye of fire 
Unquenchable !— Being approached with dread. 
Shunned thou, in might ! — adored, and worshipped ! 
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** Being, wko standd in fsiee of Heaven, alone, 
By Death untouchable ! — ^with Fate unknown ! 
Beii^ I — before whose face prolific Earth 
-Shutteth her womb, and covereth with a dearth 
Her verdant face ! — Being ! — to whom doth gold 
Binder her. grains, her shining wealth imfold ! 
Thee I approach, and thee congratulate, 
On labors-yast thy skill doth consummate ! 
Full sway is thine, in stately city wide. 
Where it becometh thee to now reside ; 
And ' Enoch ' thou hast named ! 

" The mighty plan 
Openeth new life, frames other thoughts in man ! 
And thou in pride, might*st well the title claim, 
Ctf first monarchial power, marking thy fame 
With these inventions grand, which shall extend 
Till time is old, until this World doth end ! 



" Ye people primitive ! — drawn now aroimd 

From neighbouring states! — Giants andmen renowned! *■ 

These piles immense observe ! Godhead might well 

In such rich state of Earthly grandeur dwell ! 

And 'tis to gods accommodate, man's sense, 

Doth lavish wealth in this rich residence ! 

" This hall appropriated now ye see, 
Worship to raise unto each deity, 
Who life and joy provides If 

" Here we invite 
The votaries most free, of gay and festive rite I 
And such as spread from central land to every state, 
Teach we around, and hence disseminate ! 

" Ye men of wondrous strength ! Ye maiden's feir, 
What laws of God doth every breast declare 
To life congenial ? — 

♦ Gen. vi. 4. f Jude xli. 
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'* That G^out implies 
' The law which sense and nature gratifies !' 
Such law here to fulfil is ours, 
Enjoyment fuU, of all luxurious powers 
The firame of man supplies I 

*^ Are any nigh, 
Who will of these the fiiUest use deny } 
Point any to God's throne, declaring thence, 
Issue commands, which midceth it ofRsnce, 
Life in its fiill, to relish and enjoy ; 
And powers of bliss, most freely to enjoy ; 
In such reciprocal ? 

" Ye men of Earth ! 
There was a Qod, ye know, who once gaye birth 
To all mai^nd-— Jehovah— *he is named ! 
This Earth he made !*-yon universe he framed ! 
A self-existing God ! — no mind can trace ; 
Nor can confine to form, nor time, nor space, 
Nor can define ! 

** I teaeh ye not to doubt 
This world was made such mighty God without-** 
Such is self-evident ! 

" All I deny 
The strange restrictions are, many imply, 
From Him proceed ! 

*' Ye all in truth confess 
The unknown God beameth in blessedness ! 
And that His hand, goodness-immense bestows ; 
Gives life and health ;•— but deals out pains and woes, 
Reluctantly ! 

" I take ye at your word I 
I so believe ! — ^Nature such voice hath heard I 



" Now be it so !-^-»-would God be just or wise. 
To make the free, the natural exercise 
Of active powers, within the frame combined, 
The ceaseless heart, the watdifril working mind, 
The powers he gave, the system's-lifc to be 
A death«4es6rving liist,-*^Imquity ?— - 



i 
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Would he inyent a power, and bid it waste ? — 
Or furnish fruits, and bid ye shun nor taste ? — 
Let Beason this deny ! 

" Cast not away 
The good thus framed, nature doth now convey ! 
Hast thou a power ? — ^thy native strength employ ! 
Hast thou desire ? — surroimding good enjoy ! 
Receive, dispense, partake, and thence impart. 
Unrein thy thoughts, indulge thy yearning heart. 
And know for truth, that man alone thereby, 
Can please, or praise, or frdly glorify 
His maker and his God ! 

" Ye giant race ! 
Such to enjoy ariseth now this place. 
In all its magnitude ! Here shall ye find 
The gods shall dwell congenial to mankind ! 

" Jehovah — Qod ! — ^framing immensities, 
Proceedeth still ! — and man's propensities, 
Regardeth not ! — ^To things on earth, minute, 
Tumeth he not each mighty attribute ! 
The mighty God, in mighty things employed, 
Leaveth to minor gods to fill the void. 
Of life's small incidents ! 

*' And maketh he 
For every power and sense, a deify. 
Who doth ihe same control ! 

" To such we raise 
Temples as homes, — ^high altars for their praise ! 
These Gods now supplicate ! — such now address. 
By rites congenial found, which shall possess 
Their attributes ! 

" Love hath its god ! — whose skill 
Ye should propitiate, its powers fulfil ! — 
Earth's fruits are good ! — ^would ye indulge in wine ? — 
Such hath its god ! honors to whom-divine, — 
Do keep the Bacchanals ! — 

'* Each hath some sense, 
Which should its god declare and reverence ! 
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" Now men of streng^ ! Qiants who brave the skies !• 
What is a power, if ye the such to exercise, 
In fear refrain ? 

" Temples above ye rise ;— 
Praise ye the gods, and be ye votaries 
Worthy the parentage that mankind calls 
To worship deities in Enoch's halls, 
Where such have birth, — ^where such shall now reside,- 
And such shall be in numbers glorified ! *' 



Cheerings immense, rejoicings frdl and loud. 
Arose and swelled, from this impassioned crowd. 
Approvingly ! 

These few shorts words, addrest 
To vig'rous youth, went home to every breast ; 
And stirred therein, passions (which Satan's lie. 
As God's command, freely did justify) 
To use inordinate ! 

As thus they cheered, 
A sound arose, which unto me appeared. 
As though Jrom ^neath the universe there came 
A vast response to that accurst acclaim ! 
Over that hall it rolled ! — Cain's brow became. 
One star-like blaze of bright and bnllLant flame, 
As back he threw his veil, and, with one stride. 
Stood Satan's form, on platform's front beside ; 
And him embraced, in fellowship, omtil 
The shouts of men the audience-court did fill ; 
And echoes-deep as Hell's response declared. 
Intoxicated souls for every sin prepared ! 

Over such scene Almighty goodness drew 
Its thickest veil, lest such most painful view. 
The pure offend ! — lest Earth's first sinfrd state. 
Too well-pourtrayed, might some contaminate ! — 
Enough to know, that rites the most profane 
Here had their birth, followed the steps of Cain ! 
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And day hy day their oircle so outspread, 
That all the nations round there gathered 
As guests to constant feast ! — that neyer since 
Most sinful man could wickedness eyince 
C!omparable thereto ! — that sin's yast tide 
The measure-stem of God then justified ! 
Which knew my soul, advanced with strides of £ftte,- 
Soon saw mine eye, — soon must my tongue relate ! 




Yet merciful was God ! — and left not He, 
This crowd of souls to fearful destiny. 
Without their warnings oft ! 

Through years of time. 
Whilst ripened lust, and whilst enlarged all crime. 
Teachers to them he sent ! who God proclaimed — 
His broken Laws and coming- wrath they named, — 
Yet all availed them not ! 

Enoch first eame ; ♦ 
(With Cain's first son the similar in name,) 
The seventh in Adam's line, having his breast 
With love to God, and holy fire impressed 1 
A preacher, he, who righteously proclaimed 
God's Grace abused — His attributes de&uned ! 

In Enoch's halls high festival was held ! f 

Such, long proclaimed, the tide of guests now swelled 

Enormously ! — Unto the lands around, 

Had now gone forth the aU<-entieing sotmd ; 

And sins were dignified^ oB though the same 

Exerted were, in Ghreat Jehovah's name, 

Beligiously ! 

" The Sons of God'' were found } 
Rushing thereto, with other tribes around. 
Led on by youthful warmth ; *' and seeing there. 
The Daughters 0/ these Men, that they were fair,'' 

* Jude 14. t Jude 12. Gen. vl. 2. 
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They sought false gods-cloyed these profaning shows — 
" And took them toives, as many as they choeey* 
Their revels to extend ! and Earth was thence 
Fully corrupt, and filled with violence ! 

The city's boundary-gate was opened wide, 
And thereunto there flowed a joyous tide 
Of youthM votaries ;— the roads around. 
With onward-passing crowds did all abound ; 
Vast trains of either sex, by gay rites urged, 
Came rolling on, and to the gate converged. 
Of general entrance- way ! 

As nigh they drew, 
One soHtary form his figure threw 
Their path across ! ^ — ^and, with a firm command^ 
Bade them attend, and there arrested stand, 
Whilst he a message from his God conveyed, — 
Must be received, and must be now obeyed 
Implicitly ! 

" Pause in your path,'* he cried, 
" Ye people pause ! — stay ye !— arrest this tide 
Of UvLg soul which onW madly flows 
To Enoch's gate,— within the which are woes 
Destructively devised !— There Hell prepares 
For ye its toils ! — ^Deception spreads its snares ! 
I come before ye all, rash men, and claim 
Attention here, in Great Jehovah's name. 
Whom ye insult! — 

*' From God in Heaven Most High^ 
Against ye all, I now do testify ! 
The Great Lord God, His honour to defend^ 
Down, from the Heavens, in vengeance^ will descend. 
With twice ten-thousand saints ! 

'' Most nigh the timef. 
When forth shall come such armament-sublime ! 
Judgment and wrath on all to execute, 
Who God despise, — Him liken to the brute, 
In worshippings-obscene ! 

♦ Jude 14. 
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'' He shall convinoe* 
Of sinful deeds, — omen's lustful ways eyince, 
And ye upbraid, — for eyery swelling word 
Of most insulting pride His ear hath heard ; 
Eyil ye speak ;^-of things God doth command 
Te will not learn, nor seek to imderstand ; 
But things ye know in common with brute beasts, 
C!orrupt the rites now cultured at your feasts ! 
I tell ye all, who seek this city's gate. 
Over this spot there hangs a dreadful fate, — 
Vast woe impends ! 

" Vile and imnatural rites, 
There, every soul to insult God, invites ! 
These monstrous frauds are full of coming dread. 
As would be clouds, sailing above your head. 
Which water ne'er contained ! 

" Your acts I name, 
Tempestuous waves, each foaming out your shame ! f 
As wandering stars, are ye ! Meteors, observed 
On Heaven's outskirts, — to whom God hath reserved 
The blackest gloom of darkness which can be 
C!onceived or found in utmost density 
Of death's domain ! 

" Oh ! sinful feasts abhorred, 
Insults to God ! — ^profanings of the Lord ! 
Ye giants of the Earth ! — ^ye maidens &ir 
Why are ye led into destructive snare ! 
Children of Adam's loins ! — to wrath prevent. 
To urge ye all this instant to repent. 
In earnestness I come ! May God's good grace 
My words attend !-— save this devoted race ! 
And back, I say, all ye 1 — nor dare profane 
The Majesty of Heaven, by rites insane ! 
The which ye shall repent, and surely rue. 
As God exists, as His commands are true !" 



^ 



♦ Jude 10. t Jude 12. 
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Most uselessly he pled ! — ^No human power 
Could stay such minds, in such tempestuous hour ! 
" Back ! — Back !— to thee" (the crowd replied) 

" None here 
Value thy threats ! — ^nor coming-judgments fear, 
Thy voice proclaims ! 

*• Our fiill resolve is this — 
That thou shalt back, and shalt partake of bliss, 
Of which thou envious art ; and hither came. 
Doubtless in stealth, but to enjoy the same 
Dis^sedly ! — as though nowise inclined 
To thus indulge became thy heart and mind, 
But that thou wert coerced ! 

" Bear him along !'* 
So ertgd they all ! — so did indeed the throng ! 
To hall of state they rushed ! — Enoch aloft ! 
At whom they jeered, at whose reproofs they scoffed ! 
" Call here" (they cried) " the maiden devotees ! — 
Cometh a priest, whom shall their glances please, — 
Their arts initiate ! — ^Bcar him above 
To spot where stands the priestess-fair of love !" — 
Away they went, and Enoch did produce, 
For woman's laugh of scorn, the crowd's abuse. 
To grace their rites obscene ! 

But God's great care. 
Him to protect, as instantly was there ! — * 
Thimders from Heaven, fierce lightnings did descend, 
Smote down the crowds, and Enoch did defend ! 
A chariot of fire, with steeds of flame, 
With Angels flying round, descending came ! 
Enoch, with rays of light they did surroimd ! 
Cast back the crowd in terror to the groimd ! 
And with a shout that filled the very sky. 
His form was placed in chariot-rich and high ! 
Then back to Heaven, away from all his foes 
The steeds sprang up, th'accompanying Angels rose ! 

* Gen. V. 24. 
VOL. II. D 
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And Enoch then in life and glorious state, 
His God received, and did to Heaven translate, 
Because God's word he loved ! — 

" My Son" (God saith) 
« Obedient thou hast proved in sight of death ! 
Come thou to Heaven ! — and thou the first shalt be. 
By death untouched — to reach Eternity!'' 
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SECOND PART. 



THE DELUGE. 
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BOOK IV.— PART II. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

The scene opens wi^ a retired spot near to Eden. Satan again appears. 
Addresses The Deity, exulting in his having disseminated Evil in the minds 
of all Mankind ; and thereby induced God to threaten to visit them with some 
extirpative punishment. Confesses the Infinite knowledge and power of God in 
producing Good, which he (Satan) after its production, can alone perceive, and 
endeavour to subvert to Evil. Exults in the coming Wrath of God, foretold by 
the withdrawal of Good Angels from the Earth, which he has witnessed. Joins 
a group of Bacchanalian Worshipped, who proceed with song and dance to the 
spot where Noah prepared an ark. Noah is derided by his neighbours, 
preaches repentance, and tells of the threatened flood. The animals enter the 
ark, and the door is closed. The stillness and silence of the Earth preceding the 
bursting forth of the Deluge. The approach of a Comet, by which the seas are 
attracted from their beds, and the flood is brought upon the Earth. The pro- 
gress of the Deluge described. The agony of the dying multitudes upon reaching 
a mountain barrier. The scene changes, and the Land of Nod is seen. The City 
of Enoch overwhelmed by the Flood. The death of Cain, who has been pre- 
served by the fiat of the Deity, until the period of the Deluge, as a sample of 
God's Wrath. Satan again infuses his spirit into the Serpent's form, exults over 
the destruction of the World, which he has witnessed, and to which he boasts 
he has provoked The Deity, by enticing Mankind into the commission of sin ^ 
and again defies God's Wrath. The Serpent-form is stricken with lightning. 
The waters of the Flood prevail, and the race of Adam, and the adjoining tribes, 
into which Cain and others of such race have intermarried, are destroyed, with 
the exception of Noah and his family ! — The mind, worn with exertion, scarce 
lapses info repose, ere a beam of light seems struggling with the darkness of the 
sky; the clouds disperse, a rainbow appears, the waters begin to retire, the 
Mountain of Arrarat lifts its head, and the Ark is seen to hull-dry thereon, 
encircled by the pledge of God's passed anger, and of his returning Mercy and 
Love! 
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PART SECOND. 



THE DELUGE. 

The scene which Earth presented next to yiew, 
The young world did display, rich, full, and new. 
The picture-pure, where openeth this tale 
Was spot-retired, of sweet and peaceful Tale, 
In eastern clime. 

The evening's sun's broad breast, 
Retiring slow, towards the glowing west, 
Pillowed in clouds appeared. 

A dell more sweet 
Could not the eye of nature's painter meet ; 
A rayine-wide, with flowery banks and deep, 
Through which a stream of waters-bright did sweep ; 
Timbered and fringed, with many a beauteous tree, 
Of Autumn's hues, and rich variety, 
Their roots-fantastical twining around 
The massive rocks, the which bestrewed the ground 
With fragments bold. 

This soft and pure retreat 
Invited none but pensive eyes or feet ; 
None else would harmonize. 
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With murmurs low. 
The liquid stream did ever onward flow, 
And nought of boisterous life, or noisy glee. 
Disturbed the peace, destroyed the privacy 
Of this soft delL 

Seated upon a stone, 
One form I saw, sedate, serene, alone ! 
Thoughtful, with eye upraised, the Being sate. 
Immoveable and stem, he Heaven did contemplate, 
And seemed in thought absorbed ! 

At length he rose, — 
Scarce, by such act, disturbed he the repose 
His figure lent. 

Slowly he raised his hand ;^ 
And then aloft did noblest figure stand, 
Addressing thus some power, I judged to be 
The God of Heaven and Earth !— The Deity ! 




" God ! —King ! — Invisible ! — Who doth possess 
Justice in Wrath ! — Mercy in Righteousness ! 
Being of Dread ! — or Love, most Infinite, 
As we Thy Grace or Vengeance here invite ! 
Supremely Good ! — Supremely Great ! — and Wise ! 
For such acknowledgeth the Worlds and Skies, 
That round about Thy Throne in myriads roll. 
Telling Thy might, and speaMng Thy control ! 
And I, — Satan, — dare not, in word dispute 
Each mighty power, each glorious attribute, 
Altho' I love them not !— 

" God ! — ^how Thy skies 
Flash back Thy power upon my stricken eyes ! 
And do, my hate (as they Thy Name advance) 
Deeper enfix, my envy more enhance ! 

" My stricken form, and each rebellious sense. 
Beneath Thy firown,— Thy Vast Omnipotence, — 
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Trembleth ! — and shrinks, — to rise in strength renewed 
For lost estate, rebellion's habitude 
Exhibiting ! - making each nerve express 
The portraiture of pride !— Sin's stubbomess ! 

^* In each intent Thou art my opposite ! 
Supreme in Heaven ! — ^Victor in tested might ! 
And here, on &r-off Earth, my stealthy breath, 
Thy dreaded Name, my hatred whisper$th / 
Lest Thou in Heaven should'st hear, — 

" And, Thy stem Hand, 
Should sin forbid, should goodness here command, — 
Full fraud prevent ! — and lost, to me, and hell. 
Were this new world ; and all therein doth dwell, — 
Escaped ! — 

" Thy new-made Earth,— -Thy youthful World, — 
As dormant bird, with heavy pinion furled. 
Slumbers in peace ! — 

" Of coming harm, or ill. 
Unconscious she, and self-deceived, and still ! 

" Satan again is here ! — and where his mind 
Travels unchained, his spirit unconfined. 
Can there, in Man, be found one point of rest ? 
Can goodness reign?— can safety be possest? — 
Or ought repose enjoy ? — 

" Am I — thus viewed — 
The seeming harbinger of quietude ? — 

** Hades, and Hell, that deep-imbedded lie, 

Peace shall disturb— - shall happiness deny! 

Visions of joy, deceptive hope, may rise, 

But, flatt'ring tale, no land shall realize ! 

No bUss shall dwell — no rest shall Man beget. 

Till Gk)d, or I, our attributes forget ! 

And this, doth Satan's tongue, which speaketh now, 

To God declare, and lip of vengeance vow 

Continually ! 
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*' When Earth and Time were young. 
In Etc and Cain rebellious thoughts I flung. 
And punishment ensued. 

'* Now hath the Earth, 
Itself enriched with vast and hasty birth, 
And I will ruin bring ! for every soul 
Hath stooped to sin, — ^hath bent to my control ! 

** What will Jehovah now ? 

'« Will His fierce hate 
Burst up thb globe ? — young Earth dispopulate ? 

'* Revels my mind in joy, that such might he 

The plan of God — ^the course of Deity ! 

Oh ! 'twere a glorious sight, to view God's hand 

Stretched forth in wrath — His vengeance plough this land ! 

'Twere most magnificent to see His breath 

Sweep o'er Earth's face,— on every soul hurl death ! 

As I have seen — as I in Heaven have heard. 

Where legions-vast were scatter'd by His Word, 

As chaff abroad ! — 

« Whirling, in heaps confused. 
Angels of might, who His pure love abused. 
And I His blow first felt, which framed deep Hell, 
When Satan fought, and when his legions fell ! 

" ShaU Earth now blaze ?— 

*' If sin occasion lend. 
Shall God's fierce wrath upon its crust descend ? — 

*' Glorious, indeed, would be the brilliant sight. 
To sit aloft, upon commanding height, 
My spirit can assume. — Aye, sit me high. 
Far, fex away, yonder — ^in God's clear sky. 
My wing attains ; and see, in distance vast. 
The wrath of God, upon such substance cast. 
My safety all assured ; — and thence behold. 
Cloud after cloud, of anger-burst, imfold. 
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And strike, and lash, and rend, — as only God 
Can, at His will, apply destruction's rod ! 

*' To be exempt from scourge, — ^to have no dread 
Such blow was meant to fsdl upon one's head 
With crushing violence, though all around 
Ruin were life, and terror did abound ! 

" It were magnificent ! 

And such to me 
Were pleasure's course— excitement's luxury ! 
Ah ! then, in ruin-wide, my stead&st hate, 
Would feel one joy, its pain to compensate, 
In that I Oood destroyed — did Evil plant, — 
And left Earth void, without one habitant 
To tell how rich it was ! 

" Vast God ! — ^how great 
My vengeance, then ! how bearable my fete ! 

" And come such may ! 

E'en such might be God's stroke. 
If Man, by sin. His jealousy provoke ! 
If but His anger bum, not all Hell's fire, 
One atom hath of His consuming ire ! 
If God to wrath be moved, no tongue can tell 
His blow how stem ! — His rage how terrible ! 

" And come it shall ! 

For wickedness below. 
Above the heads of all mankind shall growy 
As sown with liberal hand ! — Now, this young Earth 
Doth hoary seem, with guilt's maturest birth, 
As corn-field-ripe, which, waving far doth stand 
Ready and full, tempting the reaper's hand, — 
Fierce wrath's ingathering ! 

*' Deep Hell shall be 
The store-house-wide ! — the mighty granary ! 
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And I, the husbandman ! — whose care controls 
£arih*s produce-yast of ripe and precious souls ! 

" Direct me, vengeance^ now ! — support me, pride ! 

Assist me, hate ! — such victims to provide ! 

And ye stem attributes, shall augment woe ; 

And Rulers be, in councils dread below, ^ 

Where I, Satan, as monarch, do preside ! 

Where God is cursed ! — His good, — His love denied, — 

All loathed ! 

" Vast God!— how wonderful^ when told 
With speech aloud, do seem the measures bold ; 
Of sin ! — How more than toonderJiU would be, 
Was such told out, — the good-of-Deity ! — 
Be such awhile imseen ! — ^Let reason sleep. 
Whilst o'er men's hearts, my influence doth creep, 
Which, e'en as reptile-tread, along, and on woidd go, 
Spreading its snares, marking its path with woe ! 
Look thou to Earth, Almighty Providence ! — ^beware ! 
See Satan's fraud, the arch-deceiver's snare. 
Who here the warfare seeks ! 

" Again alert. 
With principle of HI, to man subvert. 
To warp from God's pure ways all he can find. 
Of those vast tribes of primitive mankind, 
Who now o'erspread, and with prolific birth, 
Command frilfil, and multiply on Earth. 

" And is Earth pure ? 

Not so ! — deep crime is found. 
Guilt grows apace, and violence doth abound ! 
Each heart doth sin engross ; each wish I frame ; 
My sway is vast, and Legion now my name ! 

But thou, great God ! — art wondrous still-supreme ; 
Of Thy vast plans I can indeed but dream ! — 
Small parts conceive ! 
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" A monstrous World with Thee, 
But only willed, is framed as instantly ! 
Aye, myriads thereof ; and Satan's mind, 
He doth confess, travels so far behind 
In all attempts to mar, that, were not rest 
Denied my foot, and peace forbid this breast, 
I would be most content, the useless strife 
Against Thy good, against Man's hope and life, 
(Despairing now to quench one spark of thine) 
To cast aside, abandon, and resign 
All hopelessly ! 

" Vast God !— I follow Thee, 
In shade, far cast, of deep obscurity. 
Where Thou hast onward passed ! 

" And, groping slow. 
Some light at length completed things do throw ; 
And thence mine ignorance. Thy work doth see. 
Perfect mayhap, in its sublimity ; 
Ere conscious I of motive or intent, 
Of what the whole, the first beginning meant. 

" Whilst thus I dream, progressed in peace too fSar 

Are Thy good plans my lesser might to mar ! 

And I, but skill or strength enough possess. 

To spoil, or to deface in littleness 

So most contemptible, that I despise 

And loathe the power, that in my wisdom lies, 

Disgustingly infirm ! 

" Thus mean my sense, 
Thou Being vast, of mine own impotence. 
When power with Thee compared, and none is nigh. 
My thoughts to read, the poverty descry, 
Of him, who setteth up himself as God, 
But dreads Thy power, and deprecates Thy rod ! 

" Thou workest now mysteriously ! — Some grand 
And great event is surely now at hand ! 
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'* I have obsenred of late, moving aroimd 
This isolated globe, Thy powers arc found ; 
Converging all, with motive most adverse, 
From every point of Thy Vast Universe ! 
And coming- wrath it doth to me imply, 
And anger-stem, and God's indignity ! 

" Surely mine eye discerns (as through the sky. 
Daily I sweep, and oft my legions fly, 
Watchful of Thy intents,) disturbance vast. 
Of peaceful links, is through creation cast ! 
As though the elements did writhe in dread. 
By Thy deep frawa alarmed, and peace were fled ! 
And from this Earth, some period-short ago» 
My watchful eye, assuredly did know. 
Each Angel-good withdrawn. 

" Their heavenward flight 
Was manifest most dear unto my sight ! 
And bitter tears they wept, and oft looked back 
Ui)on the Earth, which lay in rearward track ; 
So fleet their wings, so thick, so ftill the throng, 
I scarce escaped from being borne along ; 
And had been then observed, but that each eye 
Was veiled in dread, when looked they to the sky, 
And back so often turned, that I, unseen, 
Did pass their ranks, and steal their Hues between. 

'' Angels withdrawn, spirits hence-called, to me 
Betoken wrath, speak coming misery ! 

Alert I am ! 

'' Only one Man I And 
Whose heart is pure— I cannot touch his mind ! 
For he doth live in fidth ! doth grace possess ; 
A preacher is of Gk)d's Great Righteousness. 

" Some work sublime — some thought, with labors grand. 
His hands eiQploy, I cannot understand ! 
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If speech of his be true, God hath designed 
Some punishment extreme upon mankind ! 
But so mysterious, that, as I live, 
How such will be, or all extirpative, 
My mind knows not. 

" Oh ! Heaven ! — if mankind's sin. 
The fullest weight of Thy destruction win. 
Now stands his spirit ripe ; — ^my guile is fomid 
O'er all the Earth, so fully to abound, 
That, in the nostrils-wide of Godhead's sense. 
It must steam up, as odour of offence, 
Disgustingly ! — and God ! —Supreme ! — I say — 
Why doth Thy wrath ?— why doth Thy vengeance stay ? 

** Behold, mankind !— thy smiling Earth observe ! 
Most Mighty God ! — what doth its guilt deserve ? 
Look Enoch's halls within ! — no sight appears. 
Which tells that God, one single soul reveres ! 
Look &r around, where mirth and innocence 
Art wont to fix their peaceful residence ! 
Mild virtue seek, where virtue oft'est dwells, 
Amid'st the swains, on sheep-bespotted hiUs !-— 
What see'st thou ? 

** Almighty God ! — is this 
A new-bom world ? — a sphere of peace and bliss ? 
Why now, to stately height, each sin hath grown ; 
Each guilt is ripe, each lust is overblown ! 
From rural tent the song, the oath, the cry. 
Do rise to speak the World's depravity ! 
Fierce sin is rampant there ! each lust is new ; 
All fresh to seek, all novel to pursue ! 
And Man doth rush, with youth's avidity. 
With maniac's rage, age's cupidity. 
In vortex-whirl of vice ! 

" Look, God, to Earth ! 
How teems each scene beneath the rising birth 
Of sin !— In this, my handy- work behold ! 
Which I confess with tongue and heart most bold, 
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In face of PowCTS-divinc, though dread thoy be. 

Defying Heaven ! —daring its Deity I 

And telling forth to God, rebellious still. 

My rage unquenched ! — ^my unsubmissive will ! '* 



Thus Satan spake : and then, with eager paee, 
And form of Man of youthful, vigorous grace, 
He joined, in gay companionship, with throng 
Of maids and youths, who passed in mirth along ; 
Many with garlands crowned, female and man, 
Fresh then from rite, called Bacchanalian ; 
Who hurried all, as though by instinct borne, 
A grassy way along, their feet had worn. 
By visit oft. 

Through shady grove they swept. 
Which rang with mirth, as crowds in gladness lept. 
In all the privilege, which gayest rite, 
With warmest sense, to raptures did invite 
The human mind ! A gay and mirthful stream. 
With onward course, these youthful groups did seem. 

At length this train augmented numbers found, 
In front bestowed, of soft and grassy mound, 
Rising on every side, with easy swell, 
Until there stood, beyond that leafy dell, 
A smooth and verdant knoll, of gentle slope, 
And verdure soft, and goodly size and scope. 

Upon its crown a sight most strange appeared ! 

An aged man a monst'rous hulk npreared !* 

I looked such ark upon, but could not trace. 

In vision's range, embracing goodly space, 

A stream, or lake, or rivulet, or tide, 

Whereon this mass to launch, where boat could ride ! 

» Gen. vi. 14-16. 
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And yet, this hoary man, with eagerness, 

His daily toil did ever onward press, 

As though some great and soul-absorbing end 

Did therein dwell, and did in truth depend 

Upon the diligence his hand bestowed 

On that which seemed a vast marine abode. 

On hill-top-placed ! 

The proof, they said, to be 
Of visionary mind, — ^the man's insanity — 
Who perseyered for years, and was employed 
A mass to frame of every use devoid ! 

His neighbours, now, and all that gazing crowd. 
Did him deride, with jeers both long and loud ; 
And many a jest did pass, as well it might. 
At such a strange, a most amazing sight, — 
A monstrous ship, prepared by aged hand. 
So &r in midst of fertile track of land. 
Where never yet aught buoyant had been seen. 
Where tide ne'er rolled, — where sea had never been ! 

This aged man did anxiously profess. 

To all around, then sunk in wickedness. 

That God, in wrath, a Flood would soon employ — 

That man and beast he surely would destroy — 

And sweep from &ce of that most loathed Earth, 

Where sin so spread — where guilt and crime had birth ! 

His daily task resigned, at evenii^'s tide, 

Noah his labouring tools had set aside. 

In all its parts complete, the pond'rous hulk 

Displayed, that day, its firm and solid bulk. 

Him to deride, the mad and mirtMdl crowd 

Had gather'd round, and oft, with laughter loud, 

Deep ridicule expressed, and reason sought. 

Of why such strange machine for years he wrought. 

And time consumed, and forests-dense did fell, 

A pond'rous mass to build, wherein would dwell 

No reasonable man ! 

VOL. II. B 
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Called forth by name, 
Serene and dignified the old man came, 
And standing high above his audience, 
Who thither came in numbers mad and dense. 
He them addressed : — 

'' My friends and countrymen ; — 
To move ye to repent, I come agen. 
Destined thereto, ere yet it be too late, 
By Love Supreme ! by that compassionate 
Lord Qod of Heaven, who willeth not one soul 
Should leave this World blinded by fierce control 
Of Hell! 

« Come I once more, and in His name. 
Life unto each ! or Death to all proclaim ! 
Advancing awfidly ! 

" This Ark ye view. 
And ridicule, oft heard, ye now renew ! 
My friends ! — ^Ye laugh upon the very brink 
Of dreadfrd gulf, in which I see ye sink. 
And cannot drag ye thence ! 

^' Am I insane ? 
Aye, mad were I, did I from speech refrain. 
Seeing your doom ! 

" Ye bid me proof produce ! 
Ye view this mass, — ye question much its use ! 
Oh, Friends ! to me attend ! — Infer, would ye, 
Folly of mine, and strange absurdity, 
Hath fashioned this huge Ark, my kinsman's sight, 
With interest new, and wonder to invite. 
As labour ill-bestowed ! — ^inventive pride, 
Boldly conceived, and deeply misapplied ! 
It is not 80.^ No object-vain could bring 
My hand and thought to years of labouring 
So ceaselessly bestowed, that, hour of rest. 
Scarce have these limbs, through seasons long, possest! 

** Vain pride, or arrqgance, ambitious thought, 
Hath not, by me, this wondrous vessel wrought ! 
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^' Its pattern, length, and breadth, fittings inside. 
Hath God to me, in measure-true supplied, 
And bid me such to build ! — It is designed. 
Creatures to hold, of each and every kind. 
And them acconmiodate. and space afford, 
mere just proyisiou is for use now stored, 
Life to preserve, — whilst all this Earth shall be 
One mighty Flood !— one all-destroying Sea ! 

" The Great Lord God ! who dwelleth there on high, — 

The Mighty Lord ! who cannot, doth not lie, — 

Hath hiunan fate decreed ! — His voice hath named 

This kingdom's doom ! — its destiny proclaimed ! 

So great the sins, the vices, which abound. 

The Earth so fiUed with violence is found. 

It Him offends! His mind and vision-pure 

Cannot iniquity so great endure ! 

If ye repent, there yet is ample space. 

Your lives to mend, your false steps to retrace ! 

And Gk>d will pardon speak, and grace bestow. 

And turn aside his wrath, reverse your woe, 

And blessed still shall all this land abide. 

If God be praised — your Maker glorified ! 

'* Ye thoughtless souls ! Ye friends most loved, most dear ! 

Ye mighty men ! Maiden's assembled here ! 

From my weak voice and lips-impure receive 

The word of Gk)d ! — ^His message-sure believe ! 

The God of Heaven and Earth ! — ^The Power that made 

Myriads of Worlds, and life to all conveyed. 

Holds over ye that same Almighty Hand, 

One grasp of which, this Earth, as ball of sand, 

Would crumble into noi^ht, and Earth should be 

Not even missed in vast infinity 

Of Heaven's all-countless Worlds ! 

" But 'tis not so 
He now intends his long-withholden blow ! 
Other and dreadful scourge is now prepared, 
Which I to you have faithfully declared ! 

E 2 
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It is at hand ! — ^This monstrous-wooden pile. 

At which ye yet derisiyely do smile, 

Warning enough, to you, hath surely been. 

As ye its progress-wonderful have seen. 

Which could but be of God ! — so small my skill. 

Had I the wish, the object, or the will. 

Such residence to frame. Before your eyes. 

Have ye not seen this wond'rous fabric rise ? 

And where the power ? — These feeble hands, this mind. 

The labor-long, the needful strength did find. 

To such erect ! 

" Judge ye, my friends, do they, 
A power-equivalent to you convey. 
For such stupendous work ? — Its features scan ; — 
They are too strange, too wonderful for Man ! 
The World produces not, up to this time, 
A home so large, I well might say sublime, — 
My unassisted work ! — 

«' By this alone. 
All ye should know, a mightier hand is shown. 
Moving invisibly ! And such to you. 
Should message prove, and make my mission true ! 

" Deceive not then yourselves ! God's deed it is ! 
The plan, the work, the purpose too, are His ; 
And I the instrument ! — Behold its form ; — . 
For Seas 'tis built, suited for waves and storm ! 
'Tis useless here on Earth, and where the tide 
Whereon such Ark, such vessel-vast, should ride ? 
Transport it hence ? 

" Gain distant Sea ? 

"Ah! no; 
I warn ye all, upon this spot shall flow 
A mighty Flood, whose waters-deep shall stand 
Above yon hills, and drown this guilty land ! 
I warn ye all ! God shall indeed employ 
A Deluge-deep, which shall all flesh destroy ! 
And that huge boat doth but the time await 
When Man shall sink beneath his watery fate, 



51 



To ride away in flood, which shall present 
Its liquid breast, its suited element ! 

" Ask ye the tune ? — ^Your God will not delay ! 

That Ark complete declares the threatened day ! 

It nothing wanteth now ! But God hath willed 

That every chamber there shall first be filled 

With habitants. When they in groups appear. 

Then comes God's Wrath, draws Man's destruction near ! 

*' Repentance-time to Man as yet abides ! 
Who loves his sins ? And who on Death decides ? 
Oh ! Mends beloved ! I bid ye now repent ! 
And this wild Flood, this dreadM Death prevent ! 
The Sun yet shines ! Peaceful the smiling sky ! 
But yet, I feel, the hour is drawing nigh ! * 
God, on His Throne, I see !<— E'en now my sight 
Permitted is to see The Infinite ! 
I kneel adoringly — His Will to leam. 
And there, in grief, my Spirit doth discern 
The merciful Lord God, from all this race. 
With palms upraised. His Life-Supporting-Fftce, 
Sternly avert !— Each Angel-nigh appears. 
With grief o'erwhelmed, sufiUsed in silent tears ! 
Biseth, before His Throne (as Shade-immense) 
A Being-stem, with look of wrath-intense, 
God's will to leam !— Pointeth with angry frown, 
Gk)d's mighty hand — ^His awful finger down. 
This Earth unto !— 

" The piercing eye of Dbath, 
. The index-hand of God now foUoweth ; — 
He bows before his God his figure dense,-— 
Expressing, thus, his full obedience ! — 
Slowly, away, from God's disclosed fete. 
That figure-stem, seems to evaporate. 
Bending in reverence, as silently. 
In Heaven's bright midst dissolveth he, 
To elemental gloom ! — Spreadeth that gloom through air, 
God's mighty force, in vengeance to prepare ! 
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And Death ! — with pinions dark, and dreadM ^orm. 

Is leading on the fierce and awful storm ; 

And its approach, I hear from every side, 

Of God's Ghreat Universe, as roars the tide. 

When onward flows the flood ! — Closeth the skies ! — 

My vision ends ! — And thus again I rise. 

And my appeal resume ! 

'' My Mends, indeed, 
I do believe God*s vengeance* is decreed 
This very night to feU !-My simple mind, 
Doth not God*s means, cannot, God's weapons find ! 
Nor can my tongue, unto your mental sight, 
The coming-forth of terrors-infinite. 
Describe ! — 

" Oh ! thoughtless men ! — ^Your wondering eye 
Hath viewed, of late, within the midnight sky, 
A vast-eccentric Orb ! — a Globe immense, 
With head of fire, blazing with rays intense. 
And vapoury train, streaming behind a&r. 
Making the moon, causing the brightest star 
Feebly to shine ! — I do observe, each day. 
It nigher comes, with fierce and scorching ray, 
And now the Earth, beneath its parching heat. 
Is baked to crust, doth scotch the very feet 
Of Man and beast ! 

" My tongue would urge. 
That such might be, the £ast approaching scourge ! 
It tells of fire ; — ^but such might yet present. 
By God's great power, the mean, the instrument. 
To bring upon the Earth the mighty tide, 
'Gainst which my God bade me this ark provide. 
Which now full warning yields. 

" Bend each, bend all ;■ 
Upon your knees, in deep repentance fall ! 
Oh ! Friends, behold, all ready now I stand,— 
When lift I up on high, mine aged hand. 
The fowls of Heaven shall cleave the troubled sky, 
And pairs of each, shall to these windows fly ; 
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The beasts of Earth shall haste, and shall assume, 
In that huge ark, their well-arranged room ! 
Delay I make ! Pospone indeed I do, 
Creatures to call, in mercy yet to you ! 
And pray, implore, entreat, advise, beseech,— 
Conjure ye all, address myself to each, 
That ye to God return ! — that ye profess 
Bepentance deep ! — serve God in righteousness I** 



Loud rose from that dense mob^ which stood around. 
The voice of rage, and each derisive sound, 
As Noah pled, by gesture now, when word. 
No longer could, o'er tumult high be heard ! 

With grief-unfeigned, the old man wept apace, 
And floods of tears su£^ed his aged &ce, 
As he by signs appealed ! 

He pled in vain ! 
No power of good could that wild crowd restrain ! 
'Twas Satan's given day !— Busy, alert. 
He did for 111, each energy exert ! 
He drove his victims mad ! Each human mind 
Was urged to sin, to blasphemy inclined ! 

The Tempter's form I saw in front then pass, 
Urging with eloquence the reeling mass ! 
Stirring, as through the throng he onward went. 
Each thoughtless youth, some frenzied word to vent. 
Declarative of scorn ! 

Full front attainedi 
He raised his hand, and hearing thus obtained* 
Above that concourse-dense, fierce words of Gie, 
Would sometimes swell, which did to rage inspire ; — 
The crowd all bounds o'erlept ! 
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When, swift, again, 
Action-extreme, would words most soft restrain ! 
And thus, by managed artifice, he to and fro. 
Did sway their minds, where willed he rage should go ! 



" Friends ! — Have ye sight ? — ^Is vision to ye spared ? — 
Have ye observed, as Noah hath declared. 
An orifice expand, through yonder skies ; — 
Where-through can peer your there-directed eyes. 
And God behold ? 

" Thereto as yet ye gaze !— 
That old man's tongue, to madness could amaze, 
Beings of vigorous mind ! — and maiden's eyes. 
Seem yet to be, upward, in strange surprise. 
All rivetted ; as though his tongue pourtrayed 
A scene of truth, about to be displayed ! 

" Most vain old man ! — dotard !— and prating fool ! 
Noah, thou art, our harmless joys to school. 
Gloomy repentance preach, and strive to dress. 
In dismal garb, a mis-named righteousness 
None here doth love, if godliness must be 
Swift death to mirth, extinction's touch to glee ! 

'* Floods, Seas, and Death ! — Offended Heaven, didst *toy, 

Upon this Land should speedily convey ? 

With waves so high, that they shall reach, or float, 

That mass of thine, and bear away that boat ?— 

What mockery is this ? — ^Art mad ? — ^Art crazed ? 

That thou, on moimtain-top, hast vessel raised. 

To earthly thing unlike ?<— >a perfect waste 

Of neighbouring woods, — a mass of monstrous taste ! 

*' Insult, and proud contempt, thine ignorant tongue 
Hath cast around, and on thy neighbours flimg ; 



61 

Which but they bore most patiently, thy bark 

Should send to Heaven its conflagration's spark, 

In one extended blaze ! — and thou should*st feel, 

In this great host, yet dwelt becoming zeal 

For their offended gods ; whose power, thy pride 

Defieth oft, and hath this day denied ! 

But who, assuredly, shall wealth bestow 

On him, whose hand shall deal destruction's blow 

On that rude work of thine, proclaimed, by thee. 

To be the plan of some Great Deity, 

Whom all Mankind offend ! 

" Who gives offence ? 
And where, of wrath, appears the evidence ? 
Is it because that ark, thy pride hath reared. 
Vengeance is nigh, or floods or storms are feared ? 
Preposterous ! — ^Absurd ! — ^Much shame descends 
Upon this mass, this crowd of lukewarm friends. 
That they stand by, and hear thee, Noah, prate 
Of coming floods, and hand of vengeful Fate, 
Because we follow, now, the deities who give 
Freedom to Man, and teach him how to live. 
Indulging and indulged, as men most wise 
Catching each bliss — each pleasure as it flies — 
Which is to live^ and every power employ, — 
Which thou would'st mar — ^by preaching wouldst destroy ! 

*' A Flood, indeed !— could my will duly guide. 
That ark would wait no more for coming tide ; 
But one fierce flame should fill the star-Ht skies ; 
Whilst we would praise the forms we idolize. 
With songs and dance ! and crowned should be his head, 
Who first should be, destruction's flame to spread 
Within that monstrous mass ; which Gk>d ne'er told 
Thee to construct,— -no wave shall e'er behold ! 

'* Come on, my Mends, your eyes shall soon discern, 
Whether or not the bulky boat will bum ! 
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Or whether Qod, by lightnings, will protect, 
That most unsightly thing, old Noah did erect. 
By His command I 

*' Ah ! Kinsmen, said I well? 
If bums it not, it is God's miracle ! " 



Up sprang the multitude ! — ^The frantic crowd 
Burst forth with rage, with threats both deep and loud. 
Rushing towards the ark, each up-raised hand. 
Carrying aloft a red and blazing brand, 
Xhreat'ning they came ! and speedy end appeared 
To that vast ark, which Noah's hand had reared ! 
Pile upon pile of wood, the sim had dried. 
Was quickly placed against the vessel's side. 
And all that crowd, stirred up to frenzied height. 
Assembled round, such fragments to ignite. 

It seemed almost to blaze ! 

It was not so ! 
A sudden change made them such act for^;o ! 
The Mighty God did His own work protect, — 
Never will He, His servants-true, neglect ! — 
No human hand that ark to save could aid ! 
No human tongue that crowd-insane persuade ! 
Nor them retard, nor them one hour prevent 
From act whereon their sinful minds were bent, 
Of full destruction, then, to that huge boat 
Their anger moved, and oft their conscience smote. 
As somewhat ominous !-*H3omewhat more strange 
Than Man himself, untutored, could arrange ! 

As rushed the mad crowd on, eager to raise 
Ten thousand fires, and make ' The Monster' blaze, 
A dull, a deep, a loud, and rumbling sound 
Passed underneath, in bowels of the ground! 
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Flashes of flame coursed swifUy through the sky ! 
A mighty blast in sudden rush passed by ! 
The Earth did rock, and waved the mighty boat. 
As though e'en now, its timbers were afloat 
In seas-tempestuous ! 

Scarcely one moment passed, — 
And that dense crowd upon the ground were oast ! 
Struggling,— o'ertumed, — shrieking with sudden fright ! 
Prone was each form, extinguished every light ! 
And ere their minds could wake from first surprise, 
The earthquake passed,-— cmd tranquil were the skies ! 
As though, indeed, no such disturbance-rude, 
Of late disruption made within their quietude ! 

Gone, now, ignition's means ! — the courage slack 
That mighty boat with such intent attack I 
Silent they rose from Earth, each other eyed. 
Inquiringly, and strange, half stupified. 
Unconscious they, if power which them thus strewed. 
Would soon recur, would shortly be renewed ! 

It came not soon again !— Courage returned. 
And then again, their hearts for vengeance burned. 
For this repulse the more ! — ^they Noah mocked ; 
Still more around the fabric-huge they flocked, 
In loud derisive mood ! and threatened they, 
If yet that ark remained another day, 
Their joys to mar, with such reproaches vile. 
Their evening's glee, it should as burning pile, 
Enliven and enhance ! 

That threat, how true ! 
No other day that sinfrd people knew ! 
Satan had now each mind and heart instilled. 
And of their guilt, in GK)d'6 pure sight was filled 
The measure-due ! 

Now came, with power intense, 
The payment full !— -the fetal consequence ! 
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Whilst giddy mirth, and wildest dance and song, 

Employed the thoughts of all that boisterous throng, — 

And whilst the multitudes did wheel around, 

To joyous shouts, and thrilling music's sound, 

God's anger was imloosed ! and speedy wrath 

Was treading on though Heaven, its earthward path 

By them imseen ! 

They laughed, rejoiced, and sang. 
Until the Heavens, with mirthful voices, rang ! 
Mftlring the skies respond to boisterous breath. 
Of shouting crowds upon the verge of death 
Madly intoxicate ! 

With heartfelt pain, 
Noah in tears, beheld the crowd-insane ! 
Then bending slow his head, his hands on high* 
He held in &ith, toward the azure sky ; 
Turning around, as though he speech addrest 
To North and South, and to the East and West, 
And Heaven was black with birds, who all did crowd. 
With hasty wing and clamour, shrill and loud, 
To reach the window'd ark ; which enter'd they 
In line on line, and long and swift array ! 

The birds received, Noah, towards the ground. 

Then turned his arms in slowest circle round, — 

As though he did a painful task fulfil. 

Which pierced his heart, and grieved his yielding will ! 

And from each side approached, with motion slow. 

Pairs of each beast, that &ted tract did know, 

To call obedient. The land around 

Was spread with life— thousands did tread the ground. 

Of onward-pressing beasts, seeming to be 

Guided and led by Hand of Deity, 

To seek unusual home ; each roaming sense 

Subdued, and tamed to meek obedience, 

And strange docility. 

♦ Gen. t1. 7—9. 
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Untaught — ^unled 
By human power, towards the ark they sped, 
Mysteriously induced. — Onward they passed ; — 
Within the door receded then the last ! 
Therein, for moment short, did Noah stand, 
And then there came a mighty, shadowy Hand, 
And entrance-door was closed ! * 

Noah within! 
Whilst all without was misery and sin ! 

As closed the door, the crowd seemed still as death ! 
No hiunan soul ventured to draw his breath ! 
You heard the only sound to this opposed — 
'Twas Nature's sigh, as slow the door was closed ! 
The Mighty Hand, thousands did then survey. 
Melted, as cloud, slowly in mist away; 
Silence was then complete ! — It seemed to be 
The hush of God / — the pause of Deity ! 
Aghast awhile- that crowd! — Astonishment, 
And mute concern, each brow did then present ! 
Laboured each breast, each heart did now perceive 
The coming Woe — did Noah's words believe ! 
Their mirth and glee and hardihood were fled. 
And fear approached, and thoughts of dismal dread, 
Chaining, unto the spot, thousands of men. 
Who all abased, and all astonished, then. 
Could not each other cheer, but sank aghast. 
As Woe drew nigh, and day of Peace was past ! 

The Earth was mute. — ^My list'ning ear then heard 
From all that crowd, no single cry, nor word ! 
'Twas stiU — ^most painMly mute, — as though 
Conscious each mind, of &st-approaching Woe ! 
The tongue of eloquence, erst bright and clear, 
Was dumb with dread, — speechless, fierce Man, with fear ! 
The terror-cry, the sin-bewailing note. 
Deep-formed, and pent, gurgling within the throat, 

• Gen. t1. 17. 
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Passed not in uttered word, but inward fell, 
With echoes deep and indescribable 
Upon the soul ! — ^There was an awful stress ! 
The sky was still, the Earth was motionless, 
And Nature's motiye powers, and living laws. 
Did seem to feel a deep and stagnant pause. 
As though Heaven's arm, a time of rest did give, 
For blow more fierce, for rage preparative ! 

Man's agony was mute ! 

But soon, a cry 
Rose from each breast, piercing the stagnant sky ; 
And all that mass was moved, as though each breast 
Escapement gave, to Fiend, who such possessed, 
But now broke forth, with long and hideous yell, 
As prone on Earth, its former victim fell. 
Crushed down with pangs of death ! 

Hell's Evil Power 
Its post maintained, till past was Mercy's hour ! 
Then forth it burst, and wretched victim left. 
Of strength and hope and hardihood bereft, 
A sample most debased, undignified, 
Of all that mass, who late had God defied ! 
Devoid of Hell's support, they did possess 
But Nature's poverty — her barrenness ! 
The such as every soul doth here pourtray. 
When Riding-Power is snatched therefrom away. 
And every motive law, the mind hath led. 
Stays in its course, and dormant grows, and dead ! 
In day of grace, the proffer'd power of Good 
They would not seek — ^they ne'er had understood. 
The Evil power had used them for its hate, 
And now had left its victim to its hie. 
And pride was gone ! 

Then came the wild reverse, 
Gathered aroimd the elements-adverse ! 
Then nature woke— and onward came at length 
The deluge-deep, in all its drowning strength * 
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First came a stifling heat, as though fierce fire 

Man did inhale, hot vapours did inspire ! 

Heaven blazed as furnace-mouth ! — ^Man*s burning breath 

Seemed to ignite, and scorched to instant death I 

Apparent now the cause ! — As sank the light, 
Onward there came upon Man's trembling sight. 
The blazing comet's form ! — ^its radient head 
A Globe of grandeur fierce, and fear and dread 
Unspeakable !— In space, through many days. 
They had observed its fast-approaching rays. 
As swift, through heated Heaven, its fires did sweep, 
And round the Globe did distant circle keep. 
E'en then portentious ! — a meteor-bright. 
Rushing with speed and heat, and fervid light, 
Scorching all moisture up, sweeping all space 
With fiery train, whose end no eye could trace ; 
Wherefrom did scintillate flashes intense, 
All ominous of woe, teaching Man's sense 
Its all-destructive powers ! 

Man feared its ray 
When passed it on millions of miles away ! 
And dreaded oft to look, lest it afar, 
Should into atoms rend some neighbouring star. 
And, falling particles of riven world, 
Should on the Globe as central point be hurled, 
And Earth its ruin share, as did alight 
The debris-vast of riven satellite ! 

Remote such dread ! — But now, for instant fear, 
Far greater cause there did in Heaven appear ! 
The comet came right on ! — With lightning speed 
Its course was changed ! Collision was decreed ! 
And Earth must be, in such concussion rude, 
To atoms rent, its dust through vacuum strewed ! 
The comet came ! — ^Its rapid onward pace. 
Distinctly manifest, the eye could trace ! 
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Its blazing head, flaming with fiercest wrath. 
The circling lines of this our system's path. 
Had swiftly swept within ; and on it came, 
A monstrous mass of bright and brilliant flame ; 
And Earth its influence felt. 

Drawing more nigh. 
It Earthward came, flashing throughout the sky ; 
And centrally, with rushing winds and sound, 
The clouds approached from every point around. 
Till Heaven was filled with one black rolling mass, 
Which round did whirl, and ever onward pass. 
Drawing the distant seas in tides immense. 
Upward ttom Earth to Heaven's high eminence ! 
In hoary wreaths they rose, till such high space 
Seemed but the bed, th' inverted resting-place 
Of boiling seas ! — their mass sustained, controlled. 
Attracted there by blazing globe, that rolled 
In fierce velocity ! — Its spiral train 
Did flame emit, did sailing seas contain ! 

Thus gathered Death ! — and thus approached the storm. 
With features grand, with most terrific form ! 

Awful and still, mysterious and deep. 

The pause of nature was, her voiceless sleep ! — 

All this was seen a£Eu: ! — ^As yet no sound 

Did reach the Earth, the distance too profound ! 

Then onward came, in swift and awful course. 
These dreadful elements in their united force I 
The comet-fierce, with red and flashing eye, 
Bursting with speed throughout the hissing sky ! 
Its monstrous train, composed of powers-adverse. 
Collected there from all the universe, 
In millions of years ; and fresh supply 
Now freely drawn, as imto Earth more nigh 
It onward rolled ! — On Earth, the coming sea 
Bursting its bounds with fierce rapidity ! 
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Approaching, too, (man's terrors to enhance,) 
A whirlwind's power, in full and fleet advance ! 
Tearing the rocks and trees, blackening the skies^ 
With dust of Earth, which did in volumes rise. 
And casting far their fragments o'er the land. 
Across the which did pass, with widest band, 
The comet's influence !— making a path 
Of ruin- wide, and devastating wrath ! 
Drawing around, o'er Earth's circumference. 
From East to West, an ocean deep and dense ! 
Its waters all converged ! springing to meet 
The fierce prime-moving orb, in passage-fleet 
Around the Globe ! 

One awful sweeping blasts 
Across the bounds of former stillness passed. 
And did imloose from deep and dormant speU, 
Destruction's powers, which then on mankind feU^ 
With dreadM violence !- All Heaven, all Earth, 
Trembled beneath the mighty tempest's birth ! 
As forth from slumbering-bed-intense did leap. 
Each giant-element, refreshed with sleep. 
Ready for fiercest fray ! 

One flash, conveyed 
By God's great hand, deep darkness did invade ! 
And forth, from boiling sky, fierce lightning flew. 
And soon, from Heaven's electric vault, it drew, 
Lightnings more fierce !— 

Thunder, most stem, awoke ! 
And as its crash the former silence broke, 
It, ' hrother-thunder' called, from bursting bed. 
And loud-mouthed thunder came, and answered, 
With thundering-roU more deep ! 

The tempest-cry 
Did scream more shrill, for tempest-note more high ! 
The coming-gale a storm-note did advance, — 
And then began destruction's wildest dance. 
In boisterous force ! 

The boimding, rushing sea, 
Leaped forth in foam, and liquid buoyancy ; — 
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Her snowy amis, aloft, in waves she flung ; 

And rising high, round tempest's neck she clung ; 

Mantled with sparkling spray ! 

With shoreward bound. 
They onward rushed, twining their arms around 
Each rock and tree, and aught of substance they 
Could then embrace within their boisterous way ; 
Wrenched mountain forms from spot where they did stand. 
And whirled them high, and waltzed them cross the land ! 

Thus came the Flood ! — The comet's vivid range 
So nigh was brought, it did each law derange ! 
And all the Earth its fiery fleetness drew 
To paths eccentric, then, and courses new ! 
Whirlwinds did rage ! — ^bursting from every side. 
Gust upon gust of mighty winds did ride ! 
Lev'ling unto the Earth each upraised form. 
And crushing down, beneath the roaring storm. 
The screaming multitudes ; who then were cast, 
Like scattered chaff, before the raging blast ! 

Earthquakes, and fires, and meteors, all around 
Did blaze, and flash, and harrow up the ground. 
Dealing swift death ! 

Then rolled the tortured Earth 
As had its womb, with some imtimely birth, 
Labor'd in heavy throes ! — It heaved as though 
Some mighty power did swell in depths below ! 
And, to contorted forms, some powerfrd hand 
Inverted oft the basement-plane of land ! 
Causing the mountain-high to sink its head ; 
The valley-deep to raise its lowly bed ; 
And Earth's wide floor to undulate and swell. 
Till totter'd hills, and, prostrate, mountains fell ! 

Looking a&x, it then appeared to me. 
The distant foam of swift advancing sea, 
Tumultuously approached ! 
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Some ooean*8 base 
Had now burst up, from former slumb'ring place, 
And forward rushed its waves 1— now swelling high 
Above the hills, mounting the very sky ; 
Then sinking low, as deep, in sunken bed. 
As suddenly ingulfed, it swelled, and spread ; 
And mountain-breast and forest-wide 
Seemed struggling all, and battling yet the tide. 
Which higher rose, and ever onward rolled,-^ 
As though its waves no boundary controlled, 
But shoreward lept, leaving their basins dry, 
The former Earth with floods to occupy ! 

No scene of strife— no awful state of Earth, 
Since Nature first did give its mountains birth, 
Is imto this akin ! 

Earth's massive crust 
Was shaken then, and crumbled into dust,-— 
Causing the ocean's bulk to rush and roll 
Onward o'er Earth, o'erstepping all control ! 
Deserts of sand on fertile plains to bring, — 
Huge rocks to pile, mountains depositing ; 
Carrying the broken fragments-cruist of ocean's bed 
To Alpine heights — ^to highest Andes' head ! 
Rushing o'er sunken hills !— bearing afloat 
The buoyant form, of first and mighty boat 
That ever swam the seas, and now did ride, 
The only bark upon Earth's stormy tide ! 
No longer, God, the tempest-rage suspends. 
But down, on Earth, in all its wrat^, descends 
The Dehiffe^-^erce—TTie Flood / The mighty deep 
Its swelling fountains, then, o'er Earth did sweep ! 
And highest Heaven windows did then unfold. 
To downward send, in torrents tmcontrolled. 
Volumes of drenching waves ! 

They fell not down as rain /- 
The mighty seas, which formed the comet's train, 
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Were pumped to highest Heaven, by active force. 

Of globe of flame, in swift rotative course ! 

The vast projectile, then, wrapped round its form 

Contents of seas, and elements of storm ! 

Whirled them, in rapid wreaths, around its head,— - 

Cast them behind its course, and through Heaven spread 

A volume long ! Its outward, wat*ry fold, 

Waving around, imperfectly controlled, 

Did lash in violence the globe ; and fling 

Its drowning force on every living thing ! 

Now, where, in all this turmoil- wild, was Man? — 
Where sheltered he since floods so fierce began ? 

Flying in crowds !— drowning in deep despair ! 
Cursing their gods ! — cleaving the troubled air 
With oaths, and cries, and groans, which feebly rose. 
But spake no love — declared their dreadful woes ! 

Where stood the Ark, was manifest to me 
The first inroad of whirling winds and sea ! 
There, 'midst the multitudes, it wildly rushed— 
Numbers, to death, against the rocks it crushed — 
Others it swept, with fragments all around, 
As rolled the tide, and did in foam rebound, 
Cover'd with carcases ! Others, on high 
It bore aloft, and scatter'd through the sky. 
Then cast them lifeless down ! 

'Twas not a strife 
Of elements alone, which then destroyed Man's life! 
Demons were loose ! The fiercest Spirits, then. 
Permitted were, to crush the forms of Men ! 
The same fierce powers of HI, whose evU sway 
These mighty crowds, in error, did obey ; 
They rioted and shrieked, within the storm,— 
Dashed into death their ruined victim's form ! 
They rode the winds, and whirling through the gale, 
The flying crowds with lashes did assail. 
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With rod the temj^st lent f — and God's deep Word 
Had now, in wrath, to Demon's band transferred I 
Oh ! then, Mankind was made to feel the woe, 
A God- withdrawn, would on the World bestow ! 
The ' Vial of Wrath ' to drink, one single day. 
Would bring on Earth, if, unto Satan's sway, 
It were resigned ! 

Then, terrors, deep and shrill, 
Did Heaven with cries, and lamentation fill ! 
No dou][>t was now upon the sinful mind, 
Of what the death should now destroy Mankind ! 
It was a dreadful flood ! — coming apace ! ' 
And then began a hill-ward, eager race, 
Of Earth's vast multitudes ! Where'er these dwelt 
Safety, alone, they fancied, or they felt 
In such expedient ! " Away ! "—they cry — 
" Ascend the hills, — unto the moimtains fly I— 
Safety may yet unto the fleet be found, 
If gain their feet the high and hilly ground ! " 

On then they rushed ! and happy he, indeed. 

Whose hand could catch, whose limbs bestrode a steed, 

As fleet of foot, as rapid as the wind, 

The hills to mount, the vales to leave behind ! 

The noble elephant, both fleet and strong. 

Doth bear a crowd, upon his back, along. 

And plunges on, amidst the racing mass, 

By instinct prone, unto the heights to pass ; 

And camels-fleet, with head erect, and high. 

Bore burthens- vast, and on, with shrilleat cry, 

Travel'd in haste ! — the bounding waters fieen^ 

Filling the vales, mounting the hills between ! 

Roaring, as they, in courses-new, now swept ; 

And over trees, and over cities lept, 

Covering, in momentary death, each fom^, 

Which there did wait, or there abide the storm ! 

Millions did rush along l-^Hopeful, were some. 
Who climbed tall trees, thither it should not come ! 
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And up, and up, anudst the branches- wide. 
They shelter sought, and scrambled from the tide ! 
But, o*er the topmost branch the waters rolled ; 
And thousands swept, from firm but fruitless hold. 
To depths below ! — Numbers of sayage beast 
From woods around, from forests, now released, 
Rushed on, amidst the multitude ; more fleet 
Than flying man ; seeking the same retreat ! 
The bellowing herds, amongst the eager throng. 
Did race, and flee, in numerous droves along ; 
From all restrain run free I and steeds, did press, 
Unto the heights, unridden, and masterless ; 
TrampUng on minor forms. Regardless all. 
Of those who fled, or did in passage fall ! 
Highways, unto the hills, thousands did seek ! 
Each path disclosed the strong, the aged, the weak. 
Strutting in terror on ! 

Ck>untle6S the woes, 
The flashing light did to mine eyes disclose ! 
Mad'ning the fear ! extreme the awe, the dread. 
As flEist the roaring tide did onward spread. 
And mocked their speed ! Mangled, ghastly, and torn, 
As bruised reed. Mankind were lightly borne. 
As buoyant substances, upon the breast 
Of flashing tides ; which gave no space, nor rest. 
But them pursued — overtook-— tiU they could see 
Useless was speed — ^in vain it was to flee ! 

But still they strove ! The very ground did shake. 
Beneath the efforts-strong the crowd did make. 
To keep in short advance before the roll 
Of surges-fleet, no barrier could control ! 
Amidst this wreck and elemental strife, 
(Tenacious still of remnant-last of life,) 
Man struggled on ; and many a piercing cry, 
Above the rending storm rose fearfully^ 
As then, o'er heads of parent, wife, or child. 
The gurgling waters rose, with billows wild, 
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And buried them in death !^ casting away 
Each straggling form, and stifling them in spray ! 

The plains were soon o'erspreod ; and all that dwelt 
In townships-rude, beneath the mountain's belt. 
Soon sank within the flood ! No better, now. 
The dwellers &red, on lesser mountain's brow ! * 
Upon the firmest rock, and lofty tower, 
That held the mountain-pass, and curbed the power 
Of valley foes ; strong-built, and thick, and wide. 
The shock of man, in combined force, to bide ; 
And shock, more frequent and destructiYe &r. 
In regions high, of elemental war, 
I saw the warder-stout, and armed band. 
Of fierce, but terror-stricken comrades stand ! 

With awful fears opprest, th' increasing flood. 

And sunken plains, they had securely viewed ; 

And vainly hoped, and then, their gods beseeched. 

That ere, their airy heights the waters reached. 

The flooding rains of Heaven assuaged may be, 

And once again, within their boundary. 

The seas might be reclaimed ! — ^Futile the prayer ! 

The hope, the wish, were pregnant with despair ! 

For now the flood, increasing &st in pace. 

Hath washed the stone that forms the tower's base ! 

And rolling on, with earthquake's shock, hath sent. 

Its briny spray o'er rock and battlement ! 

It bock recoils ; — ^then rears its head on high ; — 

Whilst many a shriek and agonized cry, 

Of " Mercy ! " " Mercy ! " "See !— it curls !— it Ms ! " 

Breaks forth from few who yet could keep the walls ! 

High rides the wave, and with tremendous power. 

Sweeps from its base the bastion and the tower ; 

Then onward roUs, regardless of the cry, 

Of those, who crushed, and bruised, and drowned lie ; 

Beneath the mighty wreck ! the appointed rod. 

The scourge, the wrath of Heaven*s offended Gfod ! 
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On rolls the sea ! — ^not yet with, death content ! 
No form could yield a pause, nor short impediment ! 
It came not on in slow and stinted tide- 
But &thoms deep, and more than kingdoms wide. 
Driving the fugitives before its &ce, 
In numbers vast, but short and dreadful race. 

Sometimes I saw a crowd, most fleet and dense, 
Woidd gain some spot of seeming eminence, 
And look around, as though fix)m toil and woes 
They would obtain one moment's short repose ; — 
The awful wave was shortly on their track, 
Rolling along, urging them swiftly back. 
Until, in stem despair, the rushing crowd 
With mad'ning cries, and cuises deep and loud. 
From face of cliff", from rocks, themselves would throw, 
Down into depths of boiling floods below ! 
As though the deeper waves did them possess. 
With partial peace, with lesser wretchedness ! 

And then, I saw other and mighty throng. 

Straining their limbs, the rugged paths among. 

Of greater altitudes ! The cry foi* aid 

Rose high in death ! — no succour was conveyed ! 

And came not then, from that wild group, a prayer, — 

But wild and deep, the waiHngs of despair ! 

Fierce beasts did howl ! — ^rash men did curse the name 

Of heathen gods, of stony heart and frame. 

Who answer'd not, or could not hear the cry. 

The taunting voice that mocked their Deity ! 

On rushed the multitude ! — ^no time had they, 
No will, no wish, had savage beast to prey ! 
The ceaseless smiting fires of lightning's flash ! 
The pealing terror's tongue of thunder's crash ! 
The raging storm ! — the roaring voice of blast ! 
The pelting rain, in sheeting torrents cast ! 
The awftd rush of all the waves and wind. 
Absorbed each fierce desire, and filled the mind 
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With dread of death, so constant and so vast, 
Each thought of prey, each former fear was past, 
And herding close, unawed, and seeming fond, 
As knit in friendship's ties, and holiest bond. 
Appearing lost, to each instinctive law. 
Both man and beast, in contact close I saw, 
Fleeing in fear I 

Each sought the loftiest hill ! — 
With speed they passed, and onward hastening still, 
The strongest brutes, the fleetest of mankind. 
Danger in front, the rolling tide behind ! 

Suflbr'd all life alike !— Throughout the sky 
No wing could pass, no powerful bird could fly ! 
By torrents beaten down, the eagle tribe. 
Mingled with Man, did onward course describe. 
Or sank in drowning flocks ! 

Awful to see. 
This vast amount of human misery ! 
It thicken'd more ; — ^the hill did now present 
An insurmountable impediment ! 
A barrier-steep, its broad frx)nt did oppose 
And rudely barred the further flight of those 
Whose erring feet, upon that gloomy day. 
Had wander'd wide, and missed the mountain-way \ 

Backward they now were penned ! — that cliff*, at least, 
Shall Man retard — defy each active beast I 

Oh ! then, to see the trampling down of mass, 

In efforts-wild, above the heads, to pass. 

Of Mien multitudes ! to hear, aloud, 

The agonies expressed, of that mixed crowd ! 

To witness, then, the deaths — ^the crushing bones. 

The shouts, the cries, the hideouQ howls, the groans 

Of that deep-trodden and increasing heap. 

Where Man and beast against the cliff did. leap. 

In vain attempts the beatling rock to scale ; 

To rise on trodden flesh,— to climb— to fail— 
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And then incorporate with quivering mound. 
Which thus, as debris-foul, did then surround 
The mountain's base I 

From such most dreadful scene 
I then sought power my tortured eye to screen ! 
But whither turn ? — above, below, around. 
Terror did reign, and misery did abound ! 

My soul was overwhelmed ! — ^mine eyes grew dead ! 

My heart was crushed !— my senses vanished ! 

A pause ensued ! — a momentary lull, — 

Not in the storm, for that was at the full, — 

But blank my brain,—o'ercharged,-— o*erburthened«*-rent 

By scenes of death, and woe, and punishment ; 

And filled with images, so wild, and new, 

Had closed each inlet-path, each avenue, 

And shut the door of Thought ! 

Somewhat the mind 
Was conscious of, but forms were undefined ! 
Eye saw, — ear heard, — ^but took no cognizance, — 
No tablet spread, — ^found no recording sense ! 

Short the mind's rest !— slumber too dense to stand ! 
And as, again, each sense did soon expand, 
I shudder'd to look forth, lest I should see. 
That trodden mass of death and misery ! 

'Twas scarce a moment's pause ; and yet, the tide. 
Far o'er that scene, in onward course, did ride ; 
And glad was I to fi[nd no living trace 
Of that red spot, that dreadful carnage place ! 

The scene kept rolling on, new spots to find, 
Whereon to rest, with painful awe, the mind ! 
Thousands and thousands died, of whom to say — 
The lightning smote — the Flood them washed away — 
Were ample tale, and true ; no feature bold. 
Their deaths pourtrayed, no history was told ! 
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But, desolation-deep, in every form. 

Which floods, and winds, and lightning-fircs, and storm, 

In wildest rage can bring, were then, to me. 

Set forth in truth, and dread sublimity ! 

In undisguised form, fully, and true. 

The terrors of such death, Man's features drew ! 

All veils were torn aside ! Man was pourtrayed, 

As was the beast, his feelings disarrayed. 

None now did pause, to witness, or to tell. 

How bravely died, or how ignobly fell. 

This Mend, — ^that chief! — ^no great historic page 

Undying £une did then for Man engage ! 

Nor cause him to attempt, by dying grace. 

The Hero'« crown,— -evade sad fear*s disgraoe ! 

Oh ! God, — my heart, did with compassion melt, 
At sight of woe, by sinM mortals felt ! 
For all around, and sadly sinking there. 
Were lovely forms, drowning in deep dequdr ; 
For whom, from death so woeful then to save. 
Body and soul, I'd cast upon the wave 
Most readily ! — ^The impulse and the deed. 
But one had been, were /eebleness in need ! 
But I recount not here an individual death. 
Particulars, though grand, — my tale but weakeneth ! 
The scene I paint, doth univers'lly spread !— 
A drowning world I— en ocean of the dead ! 



From such sad scene, I hid in fear mine eye ! 
I could not see such beauteous creatures die ! 
And started I from seat, as I did feel. 
Each 49eparate woe, each misery was real i 

And then I saw, sudh tender infant forms 

Now tasting Death, amidst the savage storms ! 

Speechless with awe — aghast, — ^trembling with fear ! 

So much alike to mine own infants dear ! 

So innocent in heart and life, so pure ! 

So frail, such death, Budi terrors to endure ; 
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That all the father's love suffased my breast. 
And deep groans told that picture's powerfulness. 
My inmost soul had pierced ! — Such scene to me. 
No pastime was, but crushing misery ! 

Amidst such multitudes can ye expect 
Some individual forms I should select, 
And trace exdusively ? 

Ah ! me, — ^not so, 
I was perplexed, o'erburthened witb this woe ! 
Yet sometimes there would start, from out this mass, 
Peculiar forms, and o'er the foreground pass 
In near and full relief; and tben, my sight. 
For shortest time, would all their woes invite 
To trace to latest end. 

Ah ! — sad the fate 
Their course pourtrayed, the deaths did such await. 

Bursting from out the bosom of the crowd. 

With rapid rush, and exclamation loud, 

A mother, then, I saw, both young and fair. 

With dripping robes, and long dishevelled hair. 

Speed in each limb, terror within her eye. 

Outstrip the floods, and swift to mountains fly* 

Her garments-torn ; her full and graceful form 

Streaming with waves, and reeking with the storm ; 

Upon her breast, half hid by tresses wild, 

She bore a babe, a young and lovely child ; 

Whilst Arm, in other hand, a youth she held, 

And swift, with nervous strength of fear propelled. 

Did drag him on, o'er each impediment, 

Which seemed their flight, their progress to prevent, 

With most malicious bar ; as though, indeed. 

Earth checked her haste, Death envied then.her grpeed ! 

She spake not then, nor wept ! — but Fancy ne'er 
Could thus pourtray the lineaments of fear. 
As stamped it then, upon her beauteous &ce, 
Its deepest marks, its most heart-rending trace ! 
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Horror, — despair, — despondency, — so deep, 
And grief, and woe, unsoothed by power to weep ; 
Together mixed, too strangely far, 'twould seem, 
For aught in life, — ^fbr aught but troubled dream ! 

Oh ! then I tried to stay this scene of dread. 
And shake me free from phantasm of my bed — 
But no ! — ^for on, amidst the foaming sea. 
As I now haste my tale, — ^it hurried me ! 

Steep now' the way ; — ^th many a ruin piled ; — 
And onward toils, most wearily, the child ! 
He stumbles — ^fells !— too late it is to save !— 
For, o*er his breast, exults the bounding wave ! 
A bubbling globe unto the surface floats,-— 
And thus, with frailest evidence, denotes 
The struggle of the soul ! — 

*Twas but one breath ! 
The sigh his spirit sent when sunk in death ! 
Methought I saw it burst ! — 

And I believed 
Angels stooped down, — that sigh-forth-soul received ! 
That ere, by blasts, that bubble-frail was riven. 
The guiltless soul had gained its way to Heaven, 
And with its God found rest !— - 

Aye, I believe. 
The Mighty Qod, did that pure soul receive, 
In bliss !— 

In Heaven !— • 

For surely, instant there. 
Such spirits-pure, such innocents repair ! 
E'en now— on day of most tremendous wrath,— 
Some Angel's eye surveyed pure childhood's path. 
And as the billows-fierce, the unchained sea, 
Eolled o^er each in&nt's breast unsparingly. 
He clasped the deathless soul, in joy and love. 
And bore the prize unto the realms above, 
Exultingly I— 
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" Great God"— he says—" this child- 
Sinless I bring !•— its heart is undefiled !" 

Vengeance unbonght, let none to God impute ! 

For Qod is ' Love/ in name and attribute ! 

And on my heart, and mind, you ne'er indeed. 

Shall force the cruel thought, the hell-bom creed. 

That Tophet-deep, interminable-gloom, 

The wretched souls of babes doth now entomb. 

Consigned to endless woe, t'etemal pain. 

Whose stature ne'er, whilst Hying, did attain 

The measure of a span ! 

'Tis blasphemy—- 

And creed too &lBe, too horrible for me ! 

God uttered not, nor will His love endure, 

A sentiment, fiend-like, and so impure. 
It was engendered first, in bed of Hell, 
Or Satan-spawned, as down he headlong fell, 
Outspumed from blest abodes. 

Within God's Word, 
Stands not such text, plainly averred, 
Nor hinted at ! — Justice is Ck)d's ! and Earth obe^;^ 
The sceptre-onild, which He in mercy sways, 
JusHcey it was, that poured the Deluge here. 
When nought but sin, when violence did appear, 
Beigning most absolute \ 

But — ^Mercy's hand-^ 
No less prevailed ; and, sweeping o'er the knd. 
The spotless sought, the taintless child removed. 
Ere first, by crime, its conscience was reproved ! 
Took it from guilt and guile's contagiousness^ 
Sinless, and pure, God's name in Heaven to bless. 

Have you one hope, in Mercy's dearest hour, 
When rising forth, by Resurrection's power. 
Your soul shall burst from underneath the sod, 
And stand, a culprit-pale, at bar of God ? 
Then rob you not, by creed so dark as this, 
The mother's hope, anchored on infant-bliss ! 



83 



Quench not the ray of partial happiness 
Which doth dispel affliction's cloudiness, 
And calm the troubled mind ! 

Steal not the boon 
Which you, if you a parent are, too soon 
(Though now, to grief, such solace you deny) 
May seek, upon your knees, imploringly ! 
When Death's firm hand, commissioned from above, 
Doth fall upon the o£&pring-pure you love ; 
And when, above its tender, languid form. 
The mother bends ; watching, with fond alarm, 
The gradual heave of breast and heart subside. 
Whilst, o'er its lips, doth sofUy seem to ^de 
The unseen soul ! 

Lingering, with speechleBs dread,- 
Afraid its wings beyond life's verge to spready— 
Quiv'ring with awe, — shrinking with anxious fear. 
Its flight to take, unto that region-drear. 
Where all we know, fancy, or feel, or see. 
Is darkest doubt— -intense uncertainty ! 
What can subdue the anguish-keen-^the pain — 
What calm the fear — ^but promise, sure and plain. 
Of instant peace, and God design to bless. 
Where joy is felt, from His diffusiveness. 
Who, unto Man, hath this great promise told, 
* The Angels of these babes ever bdiiold 
His Face in Heaven ! ' 

But stop, now, must not we. 
To moralize hereon, amidst the rolling sea ! 
The thunders and the rains of this wild hour 
Lent not to me the meditative power ; 
But to and fro, as swelled the rolling deep. 
My mind did roll, my thoughts did onward sweep ! 

The chHd, I said, had &Uen !~ 

Be soft his rest ! — 
Parents — ye know his taintless soul was blest ! 
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No sin of his, no giiilt, did there invite 

The wrath of God, — ^the anger Infinite ! 

Perished his frame ; but from Heaven's bliss, his soul, 

No hand could stay — ^no demon could control. 

With many a pang, his mother sees him &11, 
And looks as though she now would bury all 
Her fears and woes beneath the stormy wave, 
And seek to soothe, within its restless grave. 
Her in&nt*s soul I 

She has another tie ; 
Her younger babe she views, distractedly. 
And forward still she hastes ; the tide, as fleet. 
Her path pursues, it reaches now her feet ; 
More high and boisterous the waters flow ; 
Yet will she not one lingering hope forego ! 
It is not for herself indulged, for she. 
By inward voice, of this convinced must be. 
She is foredoomed, and lost ! but high in air. 
Hopeful that Heaven such innocence will spare, 
She lifts her much-loved babe ! — for mothers feel. 
Though sinful they might be, Nature's appeal. 
And deep it pleads, when, on the child they love. 
Affliction's hand is pressing from above. 
And to her heart, the dearest, sweetest, best. 
The in&nt is, that cradled at her breast. 
Doth nestling lie ! 

She prays, — and weeps ; — each tear 
Doth rend her heart, and painful doth appear. 
As life's-blood 'twere, that plenteously and free. 
Oozed forth, in tides of mental agony ! 
Alas ! Alas ! — ^that prayers thus forced and riven 
From human lips, should ever mount to Heaven, 
And thus should find admittance-bar opposed. 
The door of peace, of kind forgiveness closed ! 
That tears-sincere of penitence and woe, 
From human lips shall ever freely flow, 
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By mercy unperceived, or with the sea 
These sorrow-drops should mix, so fruitlessly ! 

Ah ! wretched toul ! — ^by long neglect imdone ; 
Too late thy prayers the gate of Heaven have won ! 
Once closed on thee it opens not again^ 
For flood-forced-prayers are valueless and vain ! 
On roUs their fate ! — One swift high-swelling-sea 
Ck>me8 boimding on, fierce, full, tumultuously ! 
Vast fields of foam break o'er them deep and wild, 
And thus ingulf the mother and the child ! 



The Deluge still increased. 

The waters now 
Were climbing &st the loftiest mountains' brow ; 
Weary and fednt, the fugitives appeared ! 
Flying the death, — shunning the flood they feared ! 
One group of deep and awful interest, 
Dashed into view, and all my love possessed ; 
As worthy they of life, if ought could be, 
Thus spared by hand of that great Deity, 
Whose eye detects each secret guilt within. 
And all includes (as well He might) in sin ! 

This brightest group my tongue will name, cotitained 

An aged sire, by vigorous son sustained. 

A man of glorious form, of features-bright. 

Of monstrous strength, and most gigantic height; 

His dripping form melting at every pore, 

Beneath the weight of burthens-dear he bore, 

And anxiously conveyed ! 

Father and wife, 
And children twain, dearer to him than life, 
His arms did then support ; and his vast strength 
Had brought them all in flight, and race of length 
Miraculous !— < 

Full oft in flight, that day 
The wave had swept the feeble sire away 1 

VOL. II. » 
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And oft, the son, by filial duty led. 
His &ther*s form from death had rescued ; 
And each by turns, oft sank within the tide, 
As they at times rushed onward by his side, 
Towards the eminence. 

The lovely wife 
Himg on his arm, almost deprived of life ! 
Exhausted she, by ills, which painfrdly told, 
(Himger and thirst, and weariness, and cold,) 
On form most delicate I 

*Twas wonderful to see 
How each in turn, secured, supported he. 

" Save me, my son", was that sad parent's cry, 
As he, his hand did grasp convulsively ; 
And feeble breath, returning oft, did date 
How soon in d^ath such course must terminate I 
As oft the son, desirous still to cheer, — 
" Bear up, awhile, bear up, my father dear ! 
The tide doth slacken, now ; methinks less fast 
The rain doth fall, — such torrents cannot last ! 
Come, lean on me, and I will bear thee hence. 
To some firm rock, some neighbouring eminence, 
Where, fixed above, in full security. 
Fearless we'll watch the billows of the sea 
Into their beds retire." 

So spake the son. 
And thus^ full oft, the aged sire he won 
To speed renewed. 

But so he thought not, now ! 
He saw his fate-— calmly to fate could bow ; 
But to behold, with eye and heart mmioved. 
The waters-deep ingulf the sire he loved. 
Or then, as burthen- weight, encumbering. 
To cast him by, whilst he his way did wing 
To greater height, was selfishness so great, 
He could not feel, nor would he imitate. 

The lovely form he bore, his languid wife, 
Struggled for breath — despaired of strength or life ! 
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** Oh, lay me down !— useless it is to fly,— 
I can but fidl— I can but sink, and die ! — 
And soon such fitte must come ! 

** Much longer, now, 
I cannot live ! — I cannot reach yon brow ! 
I thee retard ! 

" My useless weight lay by. 
And thy vast strength might yet to mountains fly, 
And life secure for these dear babes, whose heart 
In Earth's deep crimes can surely bear no part. 
And might this death escape ! 

" Thy mantle-fold 
Will both these babes, firmly and safely hold ! — 

" They are secured I— >now, dearest, onward flee, 
And leave me here to meet my destiny, — 
My death ! " 

It was not so ;^his noble mind 
Was fSur too great, one hope in flight to find, 
Of them bereft 

'* Pause not, my Life, to speak ! 
But onward yet, with me, and shelter seek ! 
This drenching rain, thy form, so frail, 
With winds and waves too madly doth assail, 
And thou art cold and foint 1 

'* Cheer thee, awhile ! 
Dearest, take heart— at all these terrors smile, 
For I am yet untired, and yet have power 
Thy weight to bear, onward, for many an hour ! 
And see, my fother, now, with strength renewed. 
Hath us outstripped, by many a hill- ward rood, 
And we must him overtake, and with him speed, 
Lest he, support or fiirther aid should need, 
And none be nigh !'' 

Beauteous became the group, 
As, bending down, the vigorous man did stoop, 
His burthen to receive. 

Manly the grace — 
Composed the smile that lighted up his fiicc — 

g2 
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Sublime the attitude his strength possessed, 

As forward swelled his broad and noble breast ; 

And poising well his weight, deep-breath he drew. 

And, fleet as wind, again he onward flew ; — 

Upon his parent gained, and, side by side. 

The flood outstripped, and backward left the tide. 

Thus toiled they on, with oft-amended pace, 

To hiU-top goal, a well contested race ; 

The water's-spray their footsteps scarce could gain. 

Nor could their speed, some breathing-space attain. 

Their vigour to renew. 

No pause — ^no rest — 
Their limbs obtained, their weariness possessed ! 
The old man tires, — worn Nature yields at length, — 
His race is run — ^prostrate is now his strength ! 
Upon the ground he sinks ! — ^no power to saye, — 
He totters — ^falls ! — above him rolls the wave ! — 
As though it rushed, in all its greedy power. 
That frail old man, as victim to devour. 
So long pursued ! 

Instant, the Son, again. 
Bursts through the foam, and swift, from roaring main. 
Doth snatch his parent's form ! 

With nervous power, 
(Possessed alone in fear's or passion's hour) 
In air doth raise him high ; then forward, still, 
He breasts the blast, and yet ascends the hiU ! 
Hasty his step, and swift his manly stride, 
As though he still the elements defied. 
And could their force resist ! 

No pause knew he ; — 
The struggle 'twas of death, or victory ! 
He hastens on ! — ^loudly invoking Heaven ! 
To madness stung, — to desperation driven ! 

'* God ! I will fly, and scale those heights above. 
Rather than leave the beings here I love 
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To this tremendous death, which round me roars, 
As all the Flood its one wide deluge pours 
Upon my track ! 

" Cling ye, unto my form, 
Firmer and &ster yet, as sweeps the storm ; 
For hand and arm must both have freedom now, 
As I approach, and scale in haste, yon brow, 
Which beetles o'er mine head ! 

" Father, and Wife, 
Hold &st the babes, and cling ye, for your life. 
For now, at last, the mighty toil draws nigh, 
And I must mount, upon yon cliff, or die ; 
God, give me strength, unto this effort-vast ! — 
It shall be made ! — I feel it is the last ! — 
I cannot pray, — I have no time to bless ! — 
Nor shrink I, now, altho* Almightdness, 
My end foreshows ! '* 

Laden with precious freight. 
He climbs, aloft, to moimtain's topmost height ; 
Rock after rock his vigour doth ascend, 
Branches and trees, beneath his course do bend ; 
Nought seems to stand between him and the sky, 
So &st he mounts ; the clouds around him fly ! 
A stunted tree, groaning beneath the storm. 
As yet extends, above his head its form ; 
Waving its splintered arms, its broad trunk cast 
Now to, now fro, upon the roaring blast ; 
He grasps it in his strength ;-^the billows rise ; — 
Higher and higher yet, to climb, he tries ; 
Struggling, with all his nerves, and sinews tense, 
Beneath the weight of vast incumbrance 
Which Man must crush, — which Man must feel. 
Though all his limbs were brass, his nerves were steel. 
His heart imconquerable ! 

It is not he 
Who now gives way — Abends down the stubborn tree 1 
The trunk, o'erburthened, rends ! 
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Backward, and swift, 
He headlong fiills, from breast of falling cliff 
To depths below I 

The greedy sea, the tide, 
Their prey have won ! the flood is satisfied ! 
And all that noble was in human form. 
Hath sunk in death ; — ^hath perished in the storm ! 



Thus, o'er the spot, where first mine eye beheld. 
The Flood approach, the mighty waters swelled ! — 
And not one soul survived ! 

Now changed the scene ; 
And land of Nod, in vision's scope, was seen ! 

A city-vast, the vale and middle space. 

Of that wide view, with walls did then embrace ; — 

Enoch it was. — ^Its towers and piles-immense, 

Th' extensive area showed, of Cain's proud residence. 

In distance most extreme, on high arose. 

The chain of lulls, did Eden's vales enclose ; 

And track of land most rich, which East and West, 

Did lie within such hills widely possessed ; 

Forming a channel vast, where now did sweep, 

A mighty sea ! — a new-bom ragii^g deep I 

The foregroimd now^ a station elevate ; 

Where crowds of men, vnth awe did congregate. 

Watching intent the sky ! 

Before me, now, 
With biuming mark upon his awful brow. 
Blazing with fitful rays, as long ago, 
When sentenced he, my visioned eye did know. 
Stood Earth's first murderer ! — ^Reserved by fete 
God's wrath to tell, his doom perpetuate. 
On Earth was Cain still found ! His charmed life. 
Had stood the wear of years, the tempest's strife ! 
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The hand of death,— the touch of toil and care, 
Were bid, the frame of culprit-first to spare, 
As sample of God's wrath ! — ^Time had not dared 
His frame to touch, nor faculties impaired ! 
He was an old and yenerable sire ; 
Cent'ries of years tamed not the vigorous fire, 
Which shot from out his eye ! Above the storm 
His stature towered ! Lofty his mighty form ! 
And lines upon his brow, of deep conunand. 
Were stamped indelible, by nature's hand : 
Sinews that seemed imperishing as steel. 
Did wrap a frame, which no decay could feel, 
In all that long tenacity, which then. 
Fresh life maintained in patriarchal men. 
Living their thousand years. 

Exalted high, 
Conspicuous found in mortal destiny. 
With markings-firm of strong and bold relief, 
Far-famed in Crime — ^notorious grown in grief,— 
He had outlived the long-recorded years. 
Where Adam's seed, declared to Man appears : 
With fifteen centuries upon his head. 
He seemed to stand, with brow of awful dread ; 
Beaming, as though no time had such to ^e, 
Since there by God, ia punishment conveyed. 
The sign was fixed ! — Instant, the mighty Cain, 
By mystic blaze, I recognized again ! 
As forth, he now, amidst a crowd did stand. 
Who him obeyed, — ^were subject his command. 

The eyes of all, directed were, intent. 

To hiUs a&r, which did to me present, 

The scene of awe, dread Cain's impassioned tone. 

To all around} as full of fear, made known ! 

" My Mends — ^my people all !— K)nce more are wo 
Assembled here, this sight, most strange, to see ! 
Which hath been our's (as big with coming fiite) 
Through many a day, to watch and contemplate ! 
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God ! in His mightiness, over yon hills, 
The Yolume-vast, of clouds and darkness^ fills. 
Which we so long have viewed ! 

«* Full forty days. 
Obscured from us, hath been the Sun's bright rays. 
With gloom intense ! and daiteess hath been found. 
These mighty tracts to clothe and to surround, 
By monstrous clouds rushing above our head. 
Unto that spot, as on to centre led. 
Where columns-dense do roll ; as though the seas. 
By comet-fierce, were wound, by swift degrees. 
Into the highest heaven ! — and spiral train. 
Rushing along (a vast and watery vein). 
Deluged the lands beyond ! 

'^ Each sense can tell, 
Commotion there, most strange, most terrible ! 
For all that mighty mass seems to contend. 
And cloud, doth cloud, as into atoms rend. 
As they did there, in highest Heaven, present 
A war most fierce, of every element ! 
The mighty clouds, which o'er us pass, of late. 
Beyond that mountain range accumulate ! 
And thunders-loud, and lightnings most intense. 
Even to us do reach,«-through gloom most dense. 
Bespeaking woe ! — ^whilst blast succeeding blast. 
Betoken well, destruction there is cast. 
In dreadM horrors down ! 

" Yon mountains-high, 
(Which there uplift their heads into the sky,) 
The vale enclose of Paradise, and that 
More lofty peak, is Mount of Arrarat ; 
Mysteriously full of awful dread 
The clouds and storms that now surround its head ! 
To me it now appears as though a change. 
Sweeping adown, from lofty mountain range, 
This way approached ! 

" I can, methinks, discern 
Dense sheets of clouds begin, this way, to turn, 
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As though, reaction-wild should now convey, 
The mighty clouds of storm and wind this way, 
Which Eden- ward alone have rushed, until, 
Methinks, Qreat Qod ! they must that valley fill, 
Till such doth overflow ! 

" Over my head, 
Methinks, indeed, the clouds do haehoard spread ! 
And bursts that womb with fall and outward force, 
These lands which lie beneath its downward course 
Must be destroyed ! 

*' It seems. Oh ! Heaven, to me. 
Over yon lands hath passed a destiny 
Too fearful to be told! Such hath its end! 
And now a flood doth hitherward extend ! 
Rages more fierce the howling storm on high ! 
The lightning comes ! — the thunder's voice more nigh ! 
See there, those mighty rolling clouds, how first 
They now, horn path where late they pressed, do burst. 
And hither speed !-— Each onward sailing form. 
Forerunner is of that most fearful storm. 
Which there, a&r, in wildness gathereth. 
This land to drown, on every soul bring death ! 
Look there !— to passes-wide between the hUls ! -- 
By Heaven above ! a rushing flood now fills 
The apertures ! 

** Hither it rolls ! — as though 
The vales beyond with seas did overflow ; 
And flood-gate-gaps uolocked their oceans-vast. 
Their seas and waves upon these vales to cast 
Unsparingly ! — ^And so it is ! — ^A dreadful tide 
Comes rushing down the distant moimtain's side, 
All white with roaring foam ! 

" I can discern 
Its coming waves huge pinnacles o'ertum !— 
And mountain-forms swept down from summits bold. 
As wrecks immense, with thundering sound, are rolled 
In dreadful havoc thence ! — ^Vast hills present 
Their forms downcast, in thousand splinters rent ! 
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Approaching now this land ; increasing still, 
I sec the tide in greater deepness fill 
Each mountain-avenue ! — 

" There — ^there doth spread — 
A mighty wave over each mountain's head, 
Now lost in coyering seas ! — By Heaven, this way. 
An ocean's tide doth all its waves convey ! 
Bnn !-^Flee ! — ^Escape !— 

" No power shall such withstand ! 
Great Qod ! — it comes ! — ^It travels o'er the land 
With lightning's speed !— It spreads its waves this way 
My city's walls shall not such waters stay 
One moment in their course ! 

" Hark !— 

To the skies, 
Enoch within, one mighty scream doth rise ! 
And rushing all without each hiU-ward gate. 
My people flock !— Too late !— Vast God !— Too late !— 
The wave comes rolling on ! — Flee, people, flee ! 
I must abide, — and end of horrors see ! — 
High leaps in air, the onward-coming wave ! 
What power on Earth, from such full sweep can save ? — 
My city's walls, and all its buildings vast. 
As brittle reeds, are headlong hurled and cast 
In widest ruin down ! — And such the pace 
It onward makes, — I scarce can vestige trace. 
Of where, but now upraised by mortal hand, 
A city-proud, in all its strength, did stand ! 

" Instant such ruin came !*— As there they rushed. 
Thousands of souls these waves have drowned and crushed. 
Ere they such danger saw ! — and God ! — at last — 
I feel my £a.te I — ^mine end approaching fast ! 
« # « « « 



" And let it come ! — Thou knowest, God, my breath, 
Hath often asked, hath often sought for death ! 
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Whioh me hath fled !-— as sought my soul fierce strSe ; — 
Tired with this length, — ^this endless term of life ! 
Worn out with watchings-close, of Thy stem eye, 
Which former sin, in every thought did spy ; 
And whioh, upon me fixed, by night and day. 
Hath never passed firom conscience-sight ttway ; 
Nor left me once, through long account of time, 
Conscious of peace,— oblivious once of crime ! 

<< There lift I up mine aged hand on high !— 

It stands relieved against Thy raging fiky— 

Conspicuously ! — Holdeth mine iron-nerve, 

That weapon there !— Conscience doth such observe ! — 

Blood-une£&iced, still there is clearly viewed ! — 

As though but now, with crimson tide embued ! 

And God ! — Thou knowest, full oft would I present 

Ten thousand worlds for its dismemberment. 

If Worlds I had !— -or dare I to effiice — 

The spot,'— i^e limb,— that bore my deep disgrace,'— 

And such proclaimed ! 

'' Ah ! there in sight doth stand, 
The same deep stain !— the same condemning hand ! 
The same sad heart, — ^with conscience-sting to feel. 
That God's deep curse— Cain's wretchedness is real ! 

" My God !— Thy mighty Will permitted me. 
As first in wealth, in tins vast World to be ! 
A city most immense, by my command. 
Within yon vale vdik ndghiy towers did stand / 
And I, o'er mighty men, giants in pride. 
By power of wealth, as chief did there reside ; 
Deathless by them supposed to be, althou^,— 
My sin they knew,<— and could perceive deep woe. 
Tearing my heart !— ever by grief o'erpowered,— 
As though it were consumed, — ^piece-meal devoured, — 
By talons and by beak, of vulture-brood, 
Who there did prey, on ever-growing food ! — 



96 



What gave such wealth ? — its vast display was vain ! — 
'Twas but on Earth to lengthen out my pain ! 
And more conspicuous make — ^the branded brow. 
Where stood thy mark ! where ever writest thou 
The warning tale ! —telling before Man's eyes, — 
God ne'er forgets !— God's justice never dies ! — 
His wrath ne'er sleeps ! — 

" This Flood I view !— dost Thou intend. 
My life, my soul, my wretchedness shall end ?— 
What have I been l-^— can'st Thou, my God, relent ? 
Crime I deplore !— can I enough repent ? 
K sad remorse, sorrow-intense had moved, — 
My life one scene of misery hath proved,— 
But more could not produce ! It seemed to me 
Repentance-true, forbad my destiny ! 

" God ! — I am tired of life ! — ^Millions of years 
Could not avail to wipe away my tears, — 
Could I such shed ! But such soft source is hidden, — 
And in my curae^ repentance was forbidden ! 

Now comes a change ! Unto my longing breast, 
My end is nigh ! — my death is manifest ! — 

" Ye mighty Hoods ! 

Ye billows, wide, and deep ! 
Ye tempests wild ! who, Earth, in vengeance sweep ! 
Ye elements of wrath ! — ^Ye hurricanes most dread ! 
Sweeping in rage around my well-known head ! 
Mighty your waters are ! which to destroy, 
The mightier God doth now on Earth employ ! 
But all the waves which this wide Deluge yields, 
Which[drowns this land, o'erflows Earth's fertile fields, — 
Poured, hissing, now, through channel-beds of sin. 
Would fail to quench the uplit HeU within, — 
Or wash away, firom soul of guilty Cain, 
That stream of blood, whose ever-deep'ning stain, 
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Not all the tears of my most wretched &to, 

In life or death, shall e*er eradicate ! 

" Qod ! — ^how the waters rise ! — how fleet to me, 

Roll up on high, the billows of the sea ! 

My footing, here, scarce can my strength sustain ! 

But yet to flee, doth still my soul disdain ! — 

Cain doth Gk)d*s pleasure wait ! 

'' Doth Death ahide f- 
It Cometh not ! — 

'' Then courteth Cain the tide ! — 
I come. Thou Mighty God ! — with steady feet. 
Thy mighty waves, in all their strength to meet ! 
Take then, ye waves, if covet such ye do. 
This form, which now, as worthless weed I strew. 
Upon your eager tide ! — Ye waves draw near ; 
Clasp ye my form with last embrace sincere ; 
And bear to God, if such accepteth He, 
The gift He gave, unsought, unasked, by me ! 
Which I, in careless day, and evil hour. 
To sin disposed, did place in Satan's power ; — 
Whom may the Lord rebuke I-*and I ne'er see. 
As walk I thus into Eternity !'' 



With lips compressed, no more this mortal spake ! 
But stride on stride towards the Flood did make ! 
The waves and storm (his passions did invite) 
Grew high in strength, more deadly raged their might ! 
High, o'er his head, in curling mountains flew ! 
But as his weight against their foam he threw, 
Seemed him to thrust in deepest vengeance back ! 
Lept o'er his breast, cast volumes on his track ! 
As though the only one of Earth was he^ 
Which sought not, then. The all-devoubino Sea ! 
For catMe why thus the waves should so refrain. 
Need I now seek ? — ^*Twas manifest ! — 'twas plain ! . 
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Heaven's God had not the signet-mark removed. 
Which shunned each power, and Gain's protection proved ! 
That signet beamed ! — shot out expiring blaze ! 
Flashed forth its life !— cast out its wond'rous rays ! 
Extinct was now its fire !^>one joyous cry 
Told out the feet,—'' that Gain was free to die ! " 
Forward he plunged, fierce, and distractedly. 
And sank his sins — ^his sorrows in the sea I 



Thus perished Gain ! — Thus sank, within the tide, 
Eden's first son ! — ^the primal fratricide ! 
A man, who, at one step, so fer had past 
All bounds of guilt; Old Time then stood aghast! 
Such deed almost unmatched, in weight and size. 
By growing crime of Earth's long centuries ! 
And showing Man, as every heart will find, 
How fest will grow, within the human mind. 
The plant of sin, unless ' God's guiding Word ' 
Safety affords, and His still Voice be heard 
Pointing the Path of Peace ! — and God's control 
Supports the mind— -doth influence the soul ! 



As closed the waves above the culprit's head. 
Upon mine ear, fell back, in accents dread. 
These solemn words : — 

" Qone ! — Gone ! — ^The greedy sea 
Hath gathered guests into Eternity — 
And God is glorified !— Jehovah's hate, 
A world consumes, and maketh desolate 
The Globe !— 

" Glorious ! — Superb ! — Magnificent ! 
The sight, the sunken World, doth now present. 
To weeping Seraphims ! — 

" Vindictive God ! 
Expired, hath now, each thing can feel Thy rod. 
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And such appreciate ! — Supremely grand ! 
threat God of Heaven ! — this work of Thy Great Hand ! 
And God ! for this one mighty scene of Death ! 
One Sfibii «Aoti^»— Onb Spibjt toorsk^ppeth * 
But not in Heaven /" — 



As all alarmed — amassed — 
Aroimd, ^ cause, of such dread sound, I gazed, 
Strange sights upon me burst ! 

Two globes of flame, 
As piercing eyes, across the waters came. 
A stunted tree, groaning beneath the storm, 
AboTo the flood did yet uplift its form. 
Waving its splintered arms ; its broad trunk cast, 
Now to, now fro, upon the roaring blast, 
As though it torture felt, and rolled again. 
Groaning aloud — writhing with grievous pain : 
Within this topmost tree, coiling along 
Its slimy frame, the rustling leaves among, — 
All bruised, and maimed, with many a tortuous fold. 
This desolation's cause, I did behold ! 
The crested snake, into whose venomed tongue. 
The Fiend of Hell, deceitful knowledge flung. 
When he, with envious breath, and speeches Mr, 
Did first pollute the Paradisal pair,-— 
Set Man and Qod at enmity and strife. 
Expelled Man thence, and scorched the Tree of Life ! 

When, now, within the Ark, instinctively, there came, 
Beptiles, and birds, and beasts — ^peacefrd and tame, ^^ 
Of every tribe, at least, one fruitfrd pair, — 
He sought no home— came not for shelter there ! 
"He would not bow to God !-H9uccuinb to Deity ! 
Though now his race extinct on Earth should be — - 
Nor would he owe deliverance-boon to God ! 
Though Man should bend, and deprecate His rod 1 '' 
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Satan's sojourn, when first to Earth he came, 
And harboured there, had tinctur*d deep his firame ; 
And his rebellious mind, from that dire day. 
Had Gk>d disclaimed— confessed Satanic sway ! 

Now came his closing scene. Satan, at will, 

Could reptile-frame with all his spirit fill, — 

Could serpent*s-tongue employ, — could swell his breast 

Until it form of magnitude possessed. 

Almost resembling Man, to outward sense. 

But most mysterious all — obscure — immense ! 

Then saw mine eye this long and shadowy form. 

Its head erect, above the waves and storm. 

And 'gainst the back-ground-dense, its eyes of flame. 

As objects-bright, emitting beams then came, 

Lighting the waves around, until the spray 

Glitter'd with tints, of bright and ruddy ray. 

As though a beacon-light, from some far shore. 

Its blazing guide, did shed, the billows o'er ! 

Around a branch of highest tree, entwined, 

He had outlived the death-wail of Mankind, 

Reserved by fete ! — ^but sure, and firmly now. 

Vengeance, and wrath, are gathering roimd his brow ! 

And now again, it was, as serpent-breast, 

Did hang around that tree, bruised, maimed, opprest. 

Just ready to expire, that Satan's soul, 

Its form infused, and did its strength control, 

To utter forth, * The Words of deep Disdain,' 

From which such Power no moment could refrain. 

Until the Mighty God, with awfiil hand, 

His lip doth seal,— his silence doth command 

With tortures exquisite ! such mighty blow 

As only souls, immortal made, can know! 

Now swelled that Form-immense, in all its length ! 

Coiling to Heaven, in all its borrowed strength ! 

Its head it raised, in all its pride on high, 

The storm to fece, the Deity defy. 
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" Gone is the Globe ! — the World again — a Void ! — 
By HIS HAND crushed ! — ^by his stebn will destroyed 
Who such did frame I — And Satan's form doth wave 
A World above 1 — a World — that was ! — k qeatb ! 



" Superbly crushed ! — Magnificently done ! 

Is this vast wreck, — Thou more than Mighty One ! 

Grandly dost Thou, Almighty God, perform. 

With weapons dread, with seas, and winds, and storm. 

Thine awful purposes ! — Ruin and Death 

Dwell in Thy frown ! — upon Thine anger's breath 

Deep Woe attends ! 

" Mighty in Power and Mind, 
Thy wondrous Will to work ! — Just so, defined. 
Is God! 

" Where now Thy World?— 

Destructive God — ^Thy hand. 
The Globe hath crushed ! — hath swallowed up the land ! 
Mighty Avenger of Thy dignity ! 
Thy conquered foe hath moved Thy jealousy, 
And where are now Mankind ? 

" Vast waters spread 
Their mighty depths o'er millions, now dead ! 
Windows of Heaven — ^the flood-gates of the deep — 
Chambers of fire, — where Thou dost lightnings keep— 
Inflated vacuum, — where Thou dost bind 
The tempest's rage, the all-destructive wind,— 
All these, the cost, at which The Hand-Divme 
Must wipe away this glorious work of mine, — 
Ck)mplete in misery ! 

" Motive — intent — 
And consununated act— magniflcent ! 
Esult I can, that I can Thee coerce, — 
Each beauteous plan, each mercy to reverse ! 
Sublime in wrath — ^magnificently great— 
This vast display of Thy vindictive hate ! — 
To me, more glorious far, more fit for praise, 
Than Might proclaimed in Thy creative days, 
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Which angels sing — ^which ' morning-stars* to Tliee, 
Do daily tell !— do diant harmoniously ! 

" And let them sing! — 

'' Almighty God ! My hand. 
Thy lightning's power— Thy thimders now command ! 
/break — ^/ crush — ^my hand hath ruin hurled 
Upon Thy works, and broken up this World ! 



'^ Sublime the powers which Thou didst move, to kill 

Creatures that sinned, and disobeyed Thy will ! 

Godlike, the gathering, beheld above, 

To smite vain Man, who -did abuse Thy love. 

/ urged — / led — my tongue the lesson taught — 

/ bring the woe — my lip destruction wrought, 

And Godlike 'tis, all beauty to de&ce. 

Where Good, to work, finds not for others, place ; 

Filled, God, by Thee ! — ^usurping, claiming all. 

We Mesgy find, or truth can Gbeatkess call ! 
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Thou Mighty God \ — ^to all my host, and me, 
Sublime Death's scenes ! — Thy rage is luxury ! 
I camiot Man, except by firaud control ! 
I have no power, that shall destroy his soul ; 
If he to Thee be true ! 

" Man must invite. 
By his own act, the anger Infinite ! 
I cannot touch the bodies of mankind 
With spot of harm, though thitherto inclined. 
Thy Vast Omnipotence doth such deny 
To Satan's hand-^to Satan's agency ! 
I move Man's soul, by inward influence, 
When such rejects Jehovah's evidence ; 
And Thee, their God, I move Man to offend — 
And then Thy wrath doth on their heads descend. 
Tremendously ! 

" This puny hand of mine 
Can well, their frames, unto their God resign ; 
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For Satan's breast is now indeed content 

With God*8 deep wrath, with mankind's punishment ! 

" Thou God of Heaven ! 

'' Thy first foe can rejoicey 
Such woe he&ls the creatures of Thy choioe, 
Thereto by him provoked ! 

*' I know Thee well ! 
In good, extreme ! — ^in wrath, most terrible ! 
Measuring thy blow in equitable scal&-« 
Where much is given, if there Man's love doth £eu1. 
Bringing the scourge to bear, with tenfold force. 
Moving Heaven's powers, suspending nature's course ; 
Baring thine arm, and down, with one vast stroke. 
Crushing, to dust, the creatures that provoke 
Thy feultless Majesty ! — Satan, the first ! 
He sin conceived, therefore more deeply curst ! 
His nature now Sin is ! — and hence his fete. 
Shall fraud display ; evil perpetuate ! 
I look around, from this my height, and know, 
'Tis death, all death, upon this land below ! 
And that the mighty seas, by Thy command, 
Po, gathered here, in deepest deluge stand ! 
Yet touch not they vast nations that abound. 
Growing apace in countries all around ! 

" I see Thy justice here ! — ^Thou drawest a belt ! — 
Thy first mankind have no destruction felt ! — 
And why ? — ^No first command, no law had they, 
Therefore they stand — they cannot disobey ! 
Thy Eden-pair, Thou didst more frilly bless ! 
They had Thy law, and such they did transgress ! 
I moved them thereunto, in this same form. 
Wherewith I now o'erlook the relics of Thy storm — 
In Death rejoice ! 

" Of Eden's fevored race. 
One M^n alone retains Thy Spiritual Grace ! 
Him could I not delude ! and he alone, 
Outrides the Flood, and hath Thy favor known ! 
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He hath my rage escaped ! — ^and unto me, 
Is hidden yet his future destiny ! 
Prescience is not mine ! Watchful intent ; — 
Duplicity extreme ; — ^therein I am content ! 
And, round about that Ark, my legions fly, — 
Satan still dwells, the tempter's soul is nigh ! 

" Now, mighty God ! — ^let Thy great wrath descend 
On this yile form ! — do thou, this race now end ; 
For Satan's &ult extinct ! 

" Great God ! — ^this form. 
Defies Thy wrath — and doth invite Thy storm ! 
Let thou. Thy wiU — ^Thy now-defied fete, 
This brute destroy, — ^its guest annihilate ! 
Satan, his God, in His intensest Ire, 
Firmly defies ! — contemns Heaven's fullest fire ! 
Vast God ! approach ! — ^in all Thy powers defined ! 
, With all Thy hosts --with all Thy rage combined 
Of earth — and heaven—- and unextinguished hell !" — 
I have defied !— I do— defy— Thee still ! 




He paused awhile ! — 

The tempest seemed subdued ! — 
The storm was quelled ! — deep silence then ensued ! 
Creation paused ! — and as, amazed, it heard. 
Threw back to Earth each God-defying word ! 
Each pulse, each throb. Creation's outlines smote ; — 
Slowly and clear as Heaven's recorder wrote ; — 
Plain, fidl, distinct, each tone, each syllable, — 
" I have— defied !— I do— defy— Thee still ! "— 

Answer'd his God ! — 

The blow is struck again ! 
As much of woe, as Satan can sustain. 
Nor him annihilate ! 
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A burst — a crash ! 
A gleam of light ! — a fiur-sent lightmng flash ! 
Into his heart, the fire hath smote, and he, 
And serpent-form, and stubborn rock, and tree, 
Are now, as blasted mine, to atoms rent. 
And piecemeal strewed upon the element ! 



Tis gone !— 'lis past ! 

The land hath sunk ! — a Flood,-— 
Shoreless and deep doth flow, where late there stood 
The Land of Adam's birth ! 

A new-bom sea 
Deposits there (when lulled to stagnancy) 
Deserts of sand, whose wide and burning plains 
Nor plant, nor tree, nor cooling rill, sustains ; 
But all is barrenness ! and deep below. 
Buried is Paradise ! — ^its joys ! — its woe ! 

Faded away, the awful vision now ! 

Oppressed my mind, o'erwhelmed and tried my brow ! 

My sense no more could due attention keep ; 

But heayy hand of oyerpowering sleep 

Shadowed my mind ! 

Faded, in gloom, each form ! — 
Soften*d each sound ; subdued was then the storm ! 
Each fear grew &int ; each terror was dispelled ; 
But still, the mind, by former feeling held, 
With its subsiding waves, did seem to roll. 
As some long-tossed and agitated soul. 
Who lately rode upon the stormy deep, 
Doth find, on shore, refireshing-bed of sleep ; 
The rocking storm still lifts his swimming brain ; 
He sleeps— he reels— he seems at sea again ;— 
Until his nerves, by soft degrees, have won 
Perfect repose, and deep oblivion ! 
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As seemed my mind, o'ertasked, to now recoil 
From all the rush— the horror — the turmoil, 
Of this stem flood ; disturbance seemed to die ; — 
A gentle beam seemed gathering in the sky ; — 
The waters *gan retire ! 

A bow of light 
Spread out its hues, and grew upon the s^ht. 
To beauteous brilliancy ; until did blaze 
Its perfect arch in pure prismatic rays ; 
And, its wide span, did mountain-tops enfold. 
Now bursting forth, in purple tints and gold, 
Qaily illuminate ! 

* God's Bow * was seen ; — 
And, in a cleft, two mountain-tops between. 
Rested the Ark ! 

The growing beams of light 
Did gild the breast of Arrarat's vast height ; 
And there, by God's command, beheld mine eye. 
The mighty Ark, securely held, hull dry ; 
The swelling clouds, surcharged with wrath and rain. 
Rolled far away ; the sun shone out again ; 
And wrote upon the sky, with beams of day. 
That God's fierce wrath in mercy passed away ! — 
The rainbow of His peace, pledging, with sign, 
The doud was cleared from off the brow divine, — 
And God again was Lote ! 

So may He be. 
To all our souls, unto Eternity ! — 
And as, the veil doth o'er yon picture fidl. 
So bear away unto your chambers, all. 
And store it in your minds^ tiU dying hour. 
The evidence God gave of that vast j^otc^^. 
Wherewith He sin doth scourge ! 

And may each breath. 
His praise proclaim — that mercy followeth ;— 
And God's great will, is to embrace, below, 
Each soul, in love, as doth that heavenly bow 
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Its arms extend ; and, with its wondrous grace, 
Each foiling drop, each crystal tear, e£[iice. 
By softest beams, now spreading from above. 
Of all-embracing Good — and everlasting Love ! 
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BOOK v.— PART I. 



ARGUMENT. 

The Family of Israel, dwelling in tents, feeding their flocks in Canaan. 
Joseph relates his dream concerning the Stars and the sheaves of corn. His 
Brethren are moved with envy at his exaltation, apparently promised. They 
are seen watching their flocks by night in the plains of Dothan, and exercising 
themselves in the mysteries and sublimities of Astronomy, as studied and taught 
by the Chaldean shepherds.— Whilst occupied in such meditations, a venerable 
stranger approaches; professes deep skill in Astrology; requires and obtains 
their ages ; pretends to cast their nativities ; and paints to their imaginations, 
their Stars as bending in humility before another Star of greater power and 
magnitude. Pretending ignorance, he demands of them the meaning of such 
difference, thereby further exciting their envy against Joseph. Reuben confes- 
ses that the nativities, thus pretended to be cast, are coincident with certain 
dreams lately related by Joseph, a younger Brother, who has obtained their 
Father's love, and whose anger they experience in consequence of certain mis- 
deeds, (the defiling of his Father's mistresses by Reuben, the slaying of a 
man, and the houghing of his oxen by Simeon and Levi,) which Joseph had 
witnessed, whilst sojourning with his Brothers, and related to his Father, in 
consequence of which they were fearful their father would derange the order of 
succession ; that he would bestow greater blessings on Joseph ; to which exalta- 
tion also Qod apx)eared to point in the narrated dreams. Satan discovers in these 
twelve Sons the twelve Stars prefigured in Heaven ; is filled with envy ; excites 
Joseph's Brethren to deeds of violence, pleading the rights of primogeniture 
in justification. Morning dawns. Joseph is seen seeking his Brethren with a 
message of love from his Father. The Brethren conspire to slay him. Joseph's 
composure under the prospect of death touches the heart of Reuben, who de- 
termines to save him, and counsels his being cast alive into a pit, intending to 
withdraw him thence and restore him to his Father. A train of Ishmaelites 
approach, and the Brothers determine to sell Joseph as a slave. Joseph makes 
a passionate appeal to his Brothers, preferring death to slavery. The Brothers 
mock and deride him by pretended homage. The scene changes to Egypt ; 
the wife of Potiphar is seen sleeping surrounded by her female attendants. 
Satan enters her chamber, and breathes his influence into her mind by dieams. 
The speech of Satan shows the mode whereby he obtains possession of her mind. 
Satan presents to her mind the person of Joseph, whom she has not yet seen, and 
imbues her mind with feelings of love ; thus preparing for those excesses which 
followed the introduction of Joseph by Potiphar as the ruler of his household. 

Time passes, and Joseph is seen thrown into prison. His address to 
the Almighty explains his unshaken Faith in the goodness and continual 
providence of God I 
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BOOK V. 



PART FIRST. 



Th' approaching scenes, given by God's command, 
Were Israel's Sons, brought into Egypt's Land, 
For bondage-days preparative. 

A shepherd's tent 
The Theatre of Heaven did represent. 
Commodious and wide ; providing well 
For Israel's wants ; who did 'midst pastures dwell. 
With all his family. Shepherds were they. 
Leading their flocks, and herds, in plains away, 
Where food they best could find ; whilst Earth was free, 
To yield her fields unto such tenancy, 
And Man might roam, spreading his borders wide, 
O'er plains imclaimed, and lands unoccupied. 

The Father now, unto mine eye appears, 
A man advanced and stricken well in years ; 
A numerous £Eumly of Sons he had. 
Amongst them Joseph was, a gentle lad. 
Of seventeen summers' birth ! 

Justly and well. 
His Father's love, upon this stvipling fell 
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For good was he, and jusC peaceful and kind. 
With noble form, and comprehenaiTe mind ; 
Sedate beyond his years ; of lofty mein, 
Contem{datiYe and mild, kindly serme ; 
Grandeur of thought and lines of noUe grace. 
Though all untaught, resided in his ttuce. 
And goodness therein beamed. 

A youth designed 
Each living soul in links of k>Te to bind 
Unto his breast, except indeed as sin 
Enyy did prompt, and jealousy, within. 
Occasion sought, in nobleness they viewed. 
For hateful words, anger*s disquietude ! 
He was, all these high qualities beside. 
The child b^otten late in evening tide 
Of Israelis life, when man's enfeebled state 
To childhood's steps again assimilate. 
And greater love, each hope to oflEspring brings. 
As remnant-tie of life's affisction, clings 
To innocence of youth ; sad pity's eye. 
Seeing the woe that in its course doth lie. 
Yearns o'er its child, blessLog each opening sense, 
Lamenting oft the joys of innocence 
Which shall invaded be, in course of time. 
Doubtless by Woes, mayhap, alas ! — ^by Grime ! 

Beloved was thus the youth. From this one source, 
Though small it seems, burst forth a mighty course 
Of incidents sublime ; stretching their length. 
Widening their roll, increasing fiist their strength. 
Until they carried on, o'er kingdom's wide. 
The destinies of Man (as flows the tide) 
In God's allotted course. 

So small, we see, 
The motive-power, which moves, occasionally. 
An Universe's bulk ! — So slight, or mean. 
As viewed by Man, the origin hath been 
Which Good hath wrought, or Evils' Curse hath hurled 
In deeds of wrath, thund'ring across the world ! 
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But there was more — two Powers did here engage I 

And, war with God, the Powers of 111 did wage, 

In secrecy ! — ^The surface of the Earth 

Seemed but to give to natural things their birth ! 

Nothing appeared but ordinary life — 

Yet, underneath, there waged a constant strife, 

Affecting Man but stealthily at first. 

Then, £Eirther on, the hidden train did burst. 

Breaking a kingdom up to comprehend 

Some enyied form God's Goodness did defend ! 

Or to destroy some most despised seed. 

Through whom had Gbd, in His Great Will, decreed 

The Good of Man ! 

Such war£Eire, deep and bold, 
Did now my sight, painted in Heaven, behold ! 
The moves of good, the countercraft of 111, 
Did Joseph's life, with stirring scenes now fill, 
To Faith consolative ! showing, indeed. 
The wondrous course by which our God doth lead 
His servants true ! 

Cast down mayhap awhile 
'Neath Satan's snares ; chasten'd 'neath lust and guile ; 
Defamed, despised, falsely accused, and tried. 
Until brought forth, assayed, and purified. 
In sorrow's flames ! — ^The constant course of woe 
God's Saints must feel, through which His people go 
To station glorified, whether it be 
To shine on Earth, Heaven win, eternally ! 

The first deep scene pourtrayed in Joseph's life. 
The first from which feelings arose of strife. 
Did from a dream proceed ! 

The circle sate 
At morning's meal — Joseph did such narrate. 

"Listen my Brothers all," — ^he said, "a dream 
I will relate, which doth most curious seem ! 
We stood, methought, upon the harvest field, 
Which did its grain, in rich abundance yield ; 
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Each one industrious seemed his sheaves to bind. 
In part of field to separate care consigned. 
When, suddenly, as if we may suppose 
It life assumed, my sheaf on high arose, 
And upright stood, and dignity appeared 
In shock of com so wondrously upreared ! 
Whilst yet I mused of what such vision meant. 
Your sheaves drew nigh, with deep obeisance bent 
In solemn dignity unto my sheaf. 
And mimic courtesy, beyond belief, 
And all assumed manners so true of state, 
That much amused I was ; and such relate 
As incident most strange, which sleep did find 
To paint or to invent upon the mind 
In hours of deep repose i^my brethren- 
How strange was this !— But soon I dreamed again ! 
My dream was fixed in Heaven ! and laugh not I, 
Because such scene was pictured in the sky, 
And such is God's abode ! and scenes, so placed. 
Are by His eye and special presence graced. 
And mirth forbid ! 

*' I dreamed I was a star^ 
Beaming with light in ether-field a&r— - 
In that most bright expanse where mortals see. 
Plainly declared the power of Deity ; 
And where His wondrous works, to human breast, 
A constant tale, in mercy hath addressed. 
Of His omnipotence ! 

*' 'Midst lights-divine 
Seemed it to me, one separate star was mine ! 
That other stars there were, shining in Heaven ! 
And curious too, their niunber was — ^Eleven ! — 
And sun there was, and moon, seeming to give 
These lesser stars the power and grace to live. 
When strange to say, my star, growing more bright, 
The rest outshone in lustre infinite ! 
And all the other stars homage conveyed. 
And sun, and moon, their deep obeisance made 
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Unto my separate star, which well did grace. 
Its new-bom power, its higher state and place ; 
And thus, as I, in deep amazement seemed, 
I suddenly awoke«<^and fbund*«-I dreamed ! 
What God in His vast power meaneth thereby. 
Knows not my mind ; and import to descry, 
Pretendeth not ! — mysterious and grand, 
God's moyements are !— our ways are in His hand ! " 



The shaft was sped ! within each envious heart, 
With rankling pain, trembled the pointed dart ! 
This little tale the startling point shoidd be. 
To onward roll the waves of destiny 
To farthest end ! — here feU the latent seed. 
The fruit of which, in many a fUture deed, 
Most rife shoidd be, in all that man can know. 
In each estate, of happiness and woe ! 
And small as seems this little speck of fate, 
Hence did arise, and here originate. 
Millions of mighty fiicts, that are unftirled. 
In ages long of this most aged world. 

Some time had passed ! 

Their numerous flocks of sheep, 
In fields afiur, all Israel's sons did keep ; 
And as upon the moon-lit sward they lay, 
Converse of home did wile the time away !— 
It was a still and beauteous Eastern night, — 
In Heaven above, ten-thousand points of light. 
Shone calmly forth ! — ^vast depths in space to find, 
Whereon to sate the contemplative mind ! 

The shepherd-youths a rising knoll had found ; 
In pastures-rich their flocks were spread around ; 
And calm, and pure, that distant landscape lay, 
Stretching with groves, and streams, faintly away 
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To distant horiaaii. UeftTcn's mi^btT ipan 

GoncaTe appeared, to ere of musing Man, 

And all the skr so T^xnizleaB appeared, 

Tliat brilliant stars the towering mountains near^d. 

And almost seemed to touch ; — a je, thought, did go 

Round, with their mass, into the depths beknr. 

With sweep continuous ! 

At times on high. 
Meteors would rush, and sail along the sky. 
With all delusiveness ; as though a world. 
Were from its place in (me short instant hurled. 
And all its light (whether reflect or flame) 
Elxpired in space,— extinct or dim became. 

At first these youths supposed, most errii^ly. 
Some brilliant star across the Heavens did flee ! — 
And that some orb did then, with rapid race. 
Exchange in Heaven its former resting place. 
And new abode obtain ! — 

Result most strange !— 
One '* fidling star*' must matter's laws derange ! 
And here, full oft, these shepherds knew full weU, 
Those seeming stars in beauteous showers fell ! 
A storm of Worlds ! — a mighty stellar cost 
Would heaven make thin ! — the Universe exhaust ! 
They knew them as they were ; meteors most nigh« 
Bursting to light, and flashing on the eye. 
Like unto stars ; then swiftly into space, 
Flying, a short, but seeming lengthened race. 
And fading into gloom ; so like it seemed, 
That Men admired, until they idly dreamed ; 
Scarce sto^iping they, of such vast wreck to think — 
A star had moved ! — a world become extinct ! — 
And talked these youths, in confidential tone, 
Of astral lines and sciences made known. 
Of planetary rule, whereby at birth, 
llio stars of Heaven do &x the fate of Earth ! 
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With eye-intent the starlit Heavens they sought, 
With lessons-fiill, that first Chaldeans taught ! 
The signs of Zodiac, with pencil-bright, 
Their fancies drew in Heaven's star-studded height ; 
Tracing the vaulted sky with figures strange. 
Where planets-bright, they did in groups arrange. 
Of animals and Man, which should express. 
Their given spot in Heaven's wide wilderness, 
And beaten-path afibrd ; wherein should tread, 
By mystic hand of guiding draftsmen led. 
The sage astrologer !— passing afor, 
From sign to sign, from star to well-known star ! 

Thus, through the night, these watchful shepherds sate. 
Striving the Heavens, with lines to penetrate. 
As taught Chaldean lip ; whose tribes did then, 
Qive birth to great and intellectual Men, 
Grasping at mighty truths ! and nature's page. 
Did highest thoughts of Israel's sons engage. 

In fond bewilderment, amidst the maze 
Of blazing worlds, these studious youths did gaze ! 
Watching by night beneath the cooling sky. 
By day beneath the cooling shade to lie. 

In converse free, or sleep, the peaceful round. 

The shepherd youths their daily duty found ; 

And such had happy been ; but Envy lent, 

Its potion-drug of Life's embitterment ! 

The dream once told, in all its force returned ; 

Deepen'd its root ; more fierce its fever burned ; 

Until fraternal love to hatred changed. 

And, daily plan, some downfal's scheme arranged. 

For Joseph's ill, — who now to them appeared 

FuUy despised, hated, and scorned, and feared. 



Satan was busy here ! — and soon we see 
For vented rage the opportunity. 
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As there the youths, reclining on the ground. 
In circle met, for converse-free, were found, 
A stranger-foot i^roached. Serene, sedate, 
The stranger-form drew nigh to where they sate. 
A man of many years— his oountenanoe serere, 
Rigid with thought and study did aj^pear ; 
And garb and mien became indicative 
That he a life assumed, or such did live. 
Of deep astrologer ! 

With lofty breast, 
The youths he joined, and them he thus addressed :• 
** Shepherds, all hail ! — Strangers although are we. 
Peace I profess — let such our greeting be ! 
The stars, I do observe, with no small skill, 
(As they in Heaven their various courses fill,) 
Ye read ! — Tis good, science sublime and grand. 
Their speech to hear, their laws to understand,— - 
As they on Man (as Rulers-true of Fate) 
Nightly lock down,-— do daily operate, 

" Hebrews ye are, I see. Jehovah's. Might 
Teacheth those stars in courses-wide to fights 
His foes against I — ^Advent proclaim on Earth, 
Of wondrous era's date-— exalted mortal's birth ! * 
Well do ye, then, on so sublime a page. 
Attention fix I — ^let such your thoughts engage. 
God doth His laws on each bright star impress. 
And therein doth depute His Mightiness 
To combination's fbrce^ — ^which they, in time. 
With roll immense, and motion most sublime, 
Surely effect ! — 

*< All things are thus decreed. 
And wise men, here, Jehovah's purpose read. 
Without presumptuous pride. So I profess — 
Shepherds, ye bend, — silence doth acquiesce. 

" Ye Hebrew youths ! in science so sublime. 
Scarce have ye reached your manhood's prime. 

* Matt. il. 2. 



123 



My head hath hoary grown, as ye discern, 
And life, thus long, devoted I to learn 
The astral prophecies ; content to know. 
By studious life, the C(Hning weal or woe 
Which shall Mankind beM, and them prepare 
For coming good — against destruotiye snare ! 

*' Gh>d, in His Mightiness, supremely wise. 
Permits Man, thus, to read and know the skies ; 
And Man, in his clear intellect, all space 
Measures with lines, and sure-return doth trace 
Of those swift wanderers, whose speed assumes 
lightning's rapidity, and yet consumes 
Their many centuries in tray'Uing round 
The stated path which God for such hath found. 
In His infinitude ! — Betum of these, 
Kingdoms affect, in strangest destinies* 
The minor-motive-powers are ever found 
Describing well, in Heaven's high arch, around. 
Each individual's &te — ^which cast might be. 
As rules his star, at his nativity I 

" I see ye each attent I— doubtless, each mind. 
Glimpses of destiny, with truth, to find. 
Would here rejoice ! With such important end. 
The skies to read, deeply I recommend ; 
And well this night might pass (be ye content) 
In gathering truths the stars do represent. 
Of histories, to ye with interests rife — 
Just feeling power — just bursting into life ! 
The age of each, I ask ; — ^require, as well. 
That ye, the hoar of birth,-^the minute tell, — 
These all-important are ;— your parents' age. 
Might some long line of steadfost &te presage." 

These points-minute were given. The aged man. 
The stars of Heaven, and many a sign, did scan, 
As stood he there, in circle's midst, and made 
Motions on high ; or lines on Earth pourtrayed. 
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And calculations-vast did there extend, — 
Or did, the such to make, gravely pretend ; 
Speaking himself unto ; as though in thought, 
Nimibers-immense he told, or figures wrought. 
Deducing mentally, &ct8 shoidd arise 
From planetary laws or agencies, 
The skies within ! — 

The brothers, most intent. 
The truth' to hear (if such he might present), 
Around him sate ; their flocks and herds were viewed 
Feeding in peace, grazing in quietude ! — 
At length he spake, 

" Ten brethren's fates are here ! 
Their stars in yonder firmament appear, 
Shining intense ! - A long and brilliant line. 
One might to them with certainty assign ; 
But that their glory &des, and waneth now. 
Before another star, to whom all bow, 
The which more brilliant shines. 

" Shepherds — ^know ye 
Whose light-supreme, that ruling star might be ?— 
Have ye some elder-bom, who, higher name, 
As birth-right's place, in course of right can claim ? 
If so, why not with me in candour deal. 
And such at first as history reveal. 
Whereon my tables based, his mightier fate, 
I should foretell — with lines elucidate !" 
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Thus spake the aged man ; who them beside 
Still stood. To whom Reuben at length replied ! 

" Strange man ! — Proving thyself most deeply learned. 
Thine eye hath well events of fate discerned. 
Which us concern ! The stars, in Heaven around. 
Subjects reveal, which do with pain abound. 
To every member here. No truth we hide ; — 
Question thou didst not make of sons beside ; — 
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No elder-bom we have ; but I, who thee address^ 
Such station hold, and should such rights possess ; 
But such, a younger lad, presumes, it seems. 
Some mighty power doth promise him, hy dreams^ 
Unto thy tale alike ! — ^The youth grown vain 
Of bowing stars, in dreams did late explain, 
As though, deep reverence, we all shoidd pay 
Unto his Will; and bend beneath his sway / 
How strange is now thy proof ! — Can it then be. 
He hath indeed, some higher destiny ? 
And givest thou, strange man, unto my mind, 
A vision-new, a picture more defined. 
Of that we thought might in fulfilment fail. 
Or be, indeed, a most unmeaning tale 
Of sleep's strange vagaries ! 

" If it be so ; — 
If such bright &te his ruling star doth know ; — 
Then, by the God of Heaven, I woidd this night. 
Thou couldst discern what other Power's vast might, 
The preference-undue (which we discern 
In parent's breast,) we could by aught o'ertum." 

^* Such might I do," the Stranger's tongue replied, 
" If nought from me, of your own state, ye hide ; 
But show to me each motive of your mind, — 
What ye have wrought, to what ye feel inclined. 

" Shepherds ! ye say that vivid dreams, of late, 
Seem to ascribe, to younger son, a fate 
The such as stars foretell ! 

" Voices sublime 
Might bid ye, thus, forewarned to be in time ! 
For God, it now appears, a time doth bring. 
When His Vast Will is told by visioning. 
And happy he who shall thereby direct 
His daily walk, nor such command neglect. 
I tell ye not, needful it is, consent 
Should ever run with vision's first intent. 

VOL. II. K 
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Rather, mayhap, we might sometimes suppose, 
God means that we events-foreshown oppose, 
Because unjust. — ^And so, I apprehend, 
In case like yours, ye justly might contend. 
Though God looks out, with His Eternal Mind, 
And seems he there, the vision's screen behind. 
Moving its actors on ! 

*' Injustice dealt ; 
Ye may deal back the blow your rights have felt I 

" Dreaded more coming-ill ! — ye may remove 

The dangerous hand, e'er such destructive prove ! — 

The law of primogeniture is given. 

As firmest link which binds the peace of Heaven, 

And shall on Earth have rule ! — Its wise intent. 

Discord in realms, to lessen and prevent. 

Invasion of such rights cannot proceed 

From God, most just, (who order's-links decreed) 

Without sufficient cause. 

" Have ye the ire, 
Bt/ unprovoked of God ?~— or curse of Sire? — 
That they alike, it seems, put ye aside. 
And honors-high for younger son provide ? — 
If so, speak ye ; and I will say if fate. 
Be with such crime, or sin commensurate. 
Or whether God, in change He now reveals. 
Unjustly smites, — ^with ye in hardness deals !" 



" Aye, there it is," Reuben again replied ; — 
" This youth, Joseph his name, did once reside,* 
Amidst our flocks. Then resting also there, 
Bilhah, and Zilpah were, and they were fair, f 
But indiscreet ! — 

" My father's wives, were they ! 
And Joseph's tongue, to Israel did convey 

* Gen. xxrv. 22. j 09n, aucxvii. 2. 
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Evil report, that I, his eldest child,* 
My father's bed had wantonly defiled ! 
And Simeon's guilt, and Levi's malice too,t 
He did denounce, saying, a man they slew ! 
And other acts of deep injustice did. 
Which were concealed, and from our &ther hid. 
Till Joseph, came into our state to pry. 
With envious heart, and hypocritic eye, 
And vice disclosed ! X 

" Therefore our Sire was wrath, 
And greater favor now this Joseph hath ; 
Who walks as though he could superior rise, 
To human faidts ; and fleshly need despise ; 
For which condemned are we, — and threats are made, 
Of birth-right's-rule to younger son conveyed ! § 
And then comes in, this well-invented dream !— 
As though his God to countenance did seem 
Our Father's preference ! 

" By God, above, 
Altho' my soul doth aged Father love, — 
It shall not be ! — my hatred must invent 
Some means that shall the monstrous wrong prevent ; 
Lest Israel's love, on death-bed, should proclaim, 
As his successor here, the stripling's name 
Who hath his love engrossed ! alike to me 
That cause he had, that judged he rightfully 1" 



Bright then the Tempter grew, — increased in height ;• 
For he it was, who in disguise that night. 
Their solitude disturbed ; and whose vast mind, 
Leading their speech to channels pre-inclined, 
Did warp their wills, by his ilersuasive breath, 
Evil to seek, and compass Joseph's death ! 

* Gen. Izix. 4. t Gen. Ixlz. 6. 

X Gen. xxxvii. 2. g 1 Chron. v. 1. 
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By whom he felt some great and mighty end, 
God did design, His mercy did intend ; 
And this the contest was — Satan's control 
Woidd Joseph crush, body, and life, and soul, 
And with his brethren first, attempted he. 
To rage ferment, and crush his destiny ! 



" Bightly and well do ye, my friends decide ;" 

At length aloud the Arch-Deceiver cried ! 

" No chance ye have, of any prior right. 

But in your arm ; — such rests upon your might, 

Discreetly exercised. Ye are opposed 

On sin's account, by stripling's tongue disclosed, 

And thence your rights, by Jacob set aside. 

In sight of God, is fully justified ! 

Nothing avails but force ! Alert be ye, 

Watch close and well for opportunity. 

And such no doubt shall come ! — then snatch your fate I 

And this same youth from Israel separate ; — 

And all the rights his malice would pervert, 

To source-original shall soon revert, 

Most naturally ! Some lucky, unseen, chance, 

Ye know not yet, might your resolves advance ! 

The youth again might come, and some wild beast. 

Within these wilds, might on his carcase feast — 

Bt/ accident ! 

" All this my mind doth see, 
Within the range oi possibility ! 
Yet urge I not, nor give I one pretence, 
For aught severe, nor act of violence ! 
But leave your minds most prudent plans to bring,. 
From signs of stars, and Stranger's reasoning l" 
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The scene again was changed. In Heaven^s vast height, 

Arising now, the coming morning's light, 

Did beauteous tints convey. The moon retired, 

And beautous stars in Heaven's pure vaidt expired. 

As coming forth beyond the neighbouring hills. 

The glorious sun, the space above upfiUs, 

With rays of sparkling gold. 

The early day, 
A well-known foot did to these vales convey. 

Joseph was sent, his brethren all to find,"*^ 

The bearer, he, of parent's mission kind, 

Inquisitive of health ; and how, of late. 

Had thriven their flocks ; and how progressed estate. 

He came afar, seeking from day to day. 
His brother's flocks, as they around did stray ; 
And when, to Dothan's plains, the youth inclined,! 
And, tending sheep, did all his brethren find ; 
As o'er the hill he passed, a shout there came. 
Mingled with glee, as every brother's name 
Upon his lip arose, and vales beyond 
Did echo back the recognition fond — 
"Reuben! 'tis he !— 

" Levi ! again — what cheer ? 
Judah, and Zebulan, my brothers-dear. 
How fSare ye all ? — 

** And Dan, and Gad, I spy, — 
Well met in health, my dearest Napthali, — 
And Simeon, too ; and strolling there afar, 
I Ashar see — and yonder's Assaachar ! 
What full delight— what pleasure, great and true, 
My mind receives, as ye in health I view ! 
Your Father's love to each and all I bring. 
With every word of fondest questioning. 



* 



♦Gen. xxxvii. »w. t Gen. xx vli. 17. 
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My foot hath sped a long and weary round ; — 

The way was strange ; — ^thank God, ye now are found !*' 



No shout-reoiproeal did Joseph greet, — 
No hand of cordial love the youth did meet, 
With welcome*s grasp ! 

Around, they circle made, — 
And glance-significant to each conveyed, — 
Wond'ring at chance, which, into net, then spread, 
So soon, indeed, the victim's feet had led. 
To them now hateful grown. 

Silent were some ;— 
Others exclaimed " Well, Dreamer^ art thou come ?* 
Pray what thy business here ? 

** Hast dreamed of late ?- 
What saith thy star ? — and what is now thy fete ? — 
We talked of thee but now, and much we feared 
Some dangerous point in thy short life appeared. 
As now by stars foretold, which, nightly, we 
Do now forecast with thy nativity ! 
We said, of late, 'twas strange no prophet's breath, 
The days or times had told, of woe, or death. 
Should self be&l,-*or should to «e^ portend 
Disastrous course, or base or painful end ? 
Or long or lofty times, thou hadst not shown,^ 
For such, by thee, will surely not be known ! 

" We say, unto thy fece, we love thee not. 
Nor will consent it be thy fete, or lot. 
Above thine elder-bom, in state to stand. 
Or rule to have, or any here command. 
Who thy superiors be ! We tell thee, now. 
My dreamer-fair, rather than we would bow. 
Or see thy dream fulfilled, the savage beast 
Upon thy carcase- vile shoidd surely feast ! 

♦ Gen. xxxril. 19. 
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Whatever say& thy star, resolved have we, 

That death shall end thy dreaming destiny ; 

And home thou goest not, by God above, 

To rob us all of doating parent's love. 

By tales conveyed. Resolve, we thus declare, — 

Therefore for death — for instant death,— prepare ! " 



Amazed, but not abashed — seeming to dwell 
Upon such speech as quite incredible, 
Joseph in 'midst did stand ! 

His heart had yearned. 
To them embrace, but thus had he been spumed ! 
He turned around, to look upon each fece ; — 
Feelings of deepest scorn he there did trace. 
And hate, unto the death ! 

Quailed not his eye, 
And feared he not, in any case, to die ! 
But 'twas unnatural scene, calmly to stand, 
And death receive beneath a brother's hand ! 
And thus he spake ! 

" How sad, how strange, is this ! 
Hither I come^ bearing your parent's kiss ; 
And kind remembrance bring, of love to each. 
Yet none to me, the pledge of * Welcome' reach ! 
And none to me, fraternal hand extend, — 
Nor me accost with voice, nor smile of friend, 
But all in hostile attitude are seen. 
And talk of death, as you did truly mean 
Some violence ! • 

" Brothers, I fiilly see, 
My dream hath filled your minds with jealousy ! 
I did not such invent ! I do not know, 
What dream of mine, as fated, doth foreshow ! 
But here am I, and if my death be willed. 
So be it now, — 'tis easily fulfilled ! 
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I shall not strive, nor do I even think 
From murderous blow, mine eye should even shrink ! 
I more for you should fear, that you should stand. 
With brother's blood shed rashly by your hand, 
Never to be expimged ! 

*' No time I need ! 
Strike if ye will,— and may the guilty deed 
Sit lightly on your hearts, as lightly now 
I lay aside this robe, and bare my brow 
The blow to meet ! — The death ye have designed 
Calmly to bear my spirit is resigned ! 
As I to God, devoid of all offence. 
Look up in hope and prayerful confidence !*' 



I 



Suiting each act unto the spoken word ; — 
Borne up by prayer, he silently preferred ; 
FuU in their front, unmoved, erect, stood he, 
With eye and form of youthftd majesty. 
Calmly and quite composed. 

His grace and mien. 
Such as alone with innocence is seen ! 
His head and breast unclad ! — ^his stature towered, 
Though slim it was, above the forms that cower'd, 
In rage around — with rough and heavy brand. 
Swelling the muscles- tense, of arm and hand. 
Ready to strike ! — 

By turns on each he looked ! 
And guilty mind, murd'rous intent forsook, 
By conscience paralized ! — All action died, 
y s though each form in life were petrified ! 
None spake, nor moved ! 

'Twas still and mute as death ! 
You scarce perceived that any form drew breath ! 
' Except that you alone Joseph discerned ; 
That slowly, he, on each, his ftdl eye turned. 
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And sweetly smiled ! — ^and every peaceful sense 
Seemed beaming forth in placid cofidence ; 
As though in words, as well as features-bright, 
He had exclaimed, " I knew ye dared not smite ! " 

Long time they paused ! 

A picture still and strange I 
A group more wild, painter could ne'er arrange ! 
A semi-circle drawn, of savage life, 
Around a peaceful form ; the which, 'midst strife, 
Stood up in tranquil mood, and spell-like smiled 
To perfect stagnancy their passions wild ! 

That pause had full effect ! 

The elder-born 
His club cast down with penitence and scorn ! * 
" If here be death, — if Joseph's blood be spilt, 
Partake not I in such enormous guilt ! 
If word of mine cannot your wrath control. 
No blood of his shall rest upon my soul ! 
I counsel milder means ! 

'' Cast him alive 
In yonder pit, he cannot long survive ; 
And if some beast should him at night destroy, 
Ye guiltless are— ye did not force employ ! 
Yet ye your ends obtain ! 

" Levi, — ^forbear I — 
Your soul and mine from further torture spare. 
From blow of death, implore I thee refrain ! 
A brother's blood can ne'er erase the stain 
Of former murd'rous deed ! 

" The youth thy woes 
Did not invent ! — ^he only sin disclosed !— »• 
And, God ! (I trust such new resolves be real) 
Anger hath fled ! — ^repentance-deep I feel !' 



i» 



* Gen. zzxyU. 26. 
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With merciful intent, thus Reuben spake ; 
And did attempt, diversion-kind to make, 
And time obtain. 

To force-of-arm employ, 
Would but all hope of safety then destroy ; — 
He stratagem preferred ; and planned, that they. 
Haying inhumed him there, would pass away ; 
And he, in hour of night, and darkness-dense, * 
Would stealthily return, and rid him thence, 
And him to home oonyey. 

'Twas quickly o'er ; — 
Joseph, for time's delay, did not implore ! 
His garments off they stripped ! — his limbs were tied ! f 
Yet he maintained his posture dignified ; 
Nor aided, nor rebuked ! They lowered him, bound. 
Into a depth, they knew was most profoimd. 
And inaccessible !— >he could but yield ! 
And him, the pit, from hiunan eye concealed ! 



I 



Not long he there remained. — The deed complete. 
The brothers sate, their mid-day meal to eat, X 
No grace, no word of gratitude prepared, 
The thankless food, which then their hunger shared. 
Gloomy was such repast ! — Full oft they tried, 
Their minds to calm, but were not satisfied ! 
The Mighty God, imto their conscience spoke, 
As Nature's laws and Nature's links they broke. 
And comfort fled ; as surely ever will 
AH peace depart before each deed of il^! 

At length, it seemed, an accident, or chance. 
Did scope afford their object to advance. 
A trading train, in distance &r, appeared ; 
And, as across the plain, it slowly neared, 

* Gen. xzzvii. 22. t Oen. zzzvii. 28. t Oen. xxxvii. 25. 
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Proposed it was, and finally arranged, 

That Joseph's fete should instantly be changed. 

And he as slave be sold ! 

Assured were they, 
If once in bonds he could be sent away, 
No fear tHeii need within their bosoms bum, 
That ever he should more to home return, 
Or them should criminate ! — ^Blood thus was spared — 
And for such plan each mind was then prepared. 

Approached the train they long had held in view ; 
Then they, from pit, their bounden brother drew,* 
And bargain sought. His dismal fate was sealed — 
And then at last did Joseph's spirit yield ! — 
He was jl slave ! — In that abhorred word 
His very soul, its death, its torture heard ! 

' Twas then, with deep excess of grief, he spake, 
With all the force his woimded soid coidd make. 
To all the' sympathies he hoped to find 
Might yet reside within a brother's mind. 
And did, his voice, to move their souls engage, 
Though seared with sin, and sadly warped with rage ! 

" Brothers !" he said—" Brothers !" again he cried — 
"Pause ye in guilt !— do not on wrong decide ! 
Brothers, forbear awhile ! — ^for all the grief I feel. 
My voice doth choke— doth strangle mine appeal 
In birth! 

" Wait ye ! Ah I let me not be bound. 
And sold as slave, till utt'rance I have found 
To ye address ! 

** My voice, at my command. 
Flows not !-— scarce have I strength to stand ! 

" It is not death I dread ! — ^nor is it pain ! — 
Either of these, I calmly could sustain. 

Gen. xxzvii. 28. 
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When yc my death conspired, and raised each hand 
The blow to strike, with murderous strength, and brand, 
Did I resist ? — did I for mercy plead? — 
Or did I shrink ?^-or deprecate the deed '< 
Did ye observe, within mine eye, one tear ? — 
Did ye behold one symptom there of fear ? — 
Did I, by word, or sigh, or quickening breath. 
Express, or seek, deliyerance-boon ^m death ? — 
If such ye had resolved ! 

** Ah, no ! my love 
For ye could reach all fears so for above, 
That, whilst ye smote, my fervent prayer could rise. 
To Him who sits supreme above the skies. 
For pardon on your souls ! — now led astray 
By evil rage, or some demoniac sway. 
Unnatural ! — ^Brothers ! — call back that scene ! 
Was fear betrayed ? — ^was rage — was anger seen ? 



" Ye harshly spake — ^ye mocked — ^but did ye find. 
To angry word, my tongue was then inclined ? — 
Ah, no ! — I felt in love not one abate— 
I could submit, most smilingly, to Fate, — 
For 'twas but Death ! — 

" The harsh, the crushing blow !• 
And then, no more my parting soul could know ! 
One moment's pain there might perhaps have been. 
But when, to shrink from such, is manhood seen ? 
No craven mind have I ! — but now, my soul 
Is sunk so low, I cannot tears control ! 
Your threats are worse than death ! 

" Far worse to me 
Than thousand deaths are thoughts of slavery ! 
My mind revolts — sickens — ^until I rave — 
As madman shriek — I cannot be a slave ! 
Ye must be moved ! — Observe my deep distress ! 
It is, indeed, the deepest bitterness 
Can fall upon my soul ! 

" It cannot be, 
That yc consign to bonds and misery, 
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For no offence, nor ill, your father's son, 
Who loves- ye yet, and no one act hath done 
Injurious ! 

" If wrong to me ye wiU, 
Let it be death — and may God love ye still ! 
Prescribe its form, and whatsoe'er it be. 
Here bows my head, and here doth bend my knee 5 
And prayer ascends, unto my God above. 
Your pardon seeks ; and bears ye all, in love. 
Unto that God {•—Jehovah ! — Infinite ! 
Who still, unto my soul, affords His might. 
To bless — ^forgiveness speak — as God, to me, 
Pardon may pass, on each inicjuity ! " 



He meekly bent — ^the coming blow did court ! 

They mocked his grief— his tears became their sport ! 

Anguish of soul, which cruelty reproved. 

Their rage increased, or some to laughter moved ! 

Entreaties-mild, from pleading brother's tongue. 

As idle words, unto the winds they flimg ; 

Their hearts so obdurate. 

Each soft appeal 
Gave birth to jests, and fell on hearts of steel. 
And him they * Dreamer ' called, and bade him tell 
The end of dreams he could recite so well. 

With Ishmaelitish men they bargain made, 

As 'twere a beast they sold, in way of trade ; 

Who, drawing nigh, did mete his figure's length, 

And muscles feel, to test enduring strength, 

And form and face observed, and scanned his eyes,-.— 

Thereby to judge the value-true of prize 

In Slavery's market-place. 

All this gave birth 
To most malicious sport, and savage mirth ; 
And when, with bounden hands, securely tied. 
He death preferred, and for release he cried, 
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And bade them shed his blood, — rather than he 
Should live in bonds and vile captivity 
His free-bom soul would scorn ; they, one by one, 
Bent down the head in fidse derision. 
And bade him ' hail,' — ^find comfort in belief 
That he, of Israel's sons, was then the chief. 
Who should obeisance claim ! — tibe which, to pay, 
They now did bend, and God's great choice obey ; 
And then, as hands and limbs securely tied. 
They placed him, high, on camel's back, to ride, 
Pillow'd in merchandize ; they bent again, 
Until their brows rested upon the plain, 
In mock solemnity. 

The silent tear 
In Joseph's eye, bursting, did then appear ! 
But all the grief, the murmers of his breast. 
His pride subdued, his strong resolve suppressed. 
As unbecoming woe ! — and then in turn 
His brow grew dark ! — his flashing eye grew stem ! 
Passed was the time, too lengthened out the hour, 
When he would plead, or deprecate their power ! 
His mind was reassured ; and looked he then. 
The youthful chief, and they the herd of men ! 
A set of savages, lawless and wild, 
The brothers seemed, on whom a Being smiled. 
Setting their threats aside, as though his hand 
In anger waved, should all their rage withstand. 
So simk in &ir comparison were they, 
Unto the youth who now was forced away 
Unto his brilliant fate ; which none could see. 
Predestined was through years of slavery. 
By That Great God, who moulds unto His Will, 
All adverse powers, and doth coerce all 111 
To mighty purposes ! — ^and doth foreknow 
The paths of bliss ; prescribe the ways of woe ! 

Forming in groups, the Ishmaelitish band 
Began to move — ^then did the brothers stand, 
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Their last salute to give ; and Joseph's ear 
Distinctly heard the last derisive cheer 
Melting in air ! 

No parting sigh arose 
To tell of sorrow's pangs, nor speak of woes ! — 
For on his soul was visioned then the sight, 
Of Hand-Divine and Finger-Infinite, 
Guiding its miUion worlds in widest space, 
With motion-sure, and due and destined pace ! — 
And guiding too, as atom-part of whole. 
His own pure heart, his own obedient soul. 
To great and glorious end ! — and, in that sound, 
A tone of distant melody was found, 
As though the rage they would thereby proclaim. 
Was changed by God to blessings on his name. 
From multitudes of men! A people's full accord. 
Hailing him then, as * Father,' — ' Prophet*, — * Lord' !■ 
So changed the youth their malice did address, — 
To whom they bent in scorn's derisiveness, — 
And sold to stranger's hands ; henceforth to be 
In bonds restrained, debasing slavery ! 



Travel'd this band afer ; — and oft the train 
Was seen to twine some vast and sandy pL^n, 
Slowly across. 

Oft solemn night drew nigh, 
And up, arose, into the midnight sky 
The glorious Moon ; the cheerful object she 
Which rose in Heaven, in full placidity, 
To light the traveller's path, as guide to stand. 
Smiling above a desert- wide of sand. 
Silent and desolate. The trading line. 
In serpent-route, vast distance did define ; 
Till sank its end-remote, more soft and faint, 
Than any tone of painter's brush can paint 
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Into the horizon ! The Earth's vast curve, 
The only slope the vision could observe, 
Flatness to supersede ; or thought address 
Where all was still, — ^unmarked, — and featureless ! 

Here rode the youth, descended from the race 
Whom doth God's word, in all correctness, trace 
From Adam's loins. His parents yet did live 
In dwelling-rude, with habits primitive. 
Riven from home, this travel, long-designed, 
Did bring the youth to nations of mankind, 
Older and more advanced in arts and skill ; 
These mighty realms of heathens, who did fill 
The Earth with buildings- vast, and whence arose 
That vast mythology, which fully shows 
The deep long line of Earth, into whose state 
No earthly mind can fully penetrate, 
No writings do record ; but yet to sense, 
Have left their trace in many an evidence 
Most unmistakable. 

'Twas morning light ; 
And Joseph's band came onward now in sight 
Of Egypt's buildings grand ; e'en at that time 
Ancient in date ; majestic and sublime. 

First then, from sandy plains, the forms severe, 
Of pointed pyramids there did appear ; 
Barren and unadorned ; vastness, alone. 
Seeming in such, for absence to atone 
Of all of ornament. Remote were these 
From haunts of men ; but soon by slow degrees. 
Majestic cities came ; and these were viewed 
Not only vast in wondrous magnitude. 
But filled 'and much enriched in every part. 
With most sublime and decorative art. 
Instructive and historical. 

At first 
A city- vast, did on his vision burst. 
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In distance seemed proud Memphis now to rise ; 

Its mountain-bulk piercing the cloudless skies ; 

Its vast foimdation seen, Earth's natural state, 

The solid hills, which man did excavate. 

And outward-&ce pare down ; leaving embossed 

Gigantic images, which yet accost 

The modem traveller ; the proo& to be, 

And remnants-small, of grand immensity. 

Which was the state, before it felt decay. 

Of that proud World, now passed ^m Earth away. 

Into obscurity ! 

Above such base, 
Buildings, more elegant, the eye could trace, 
The residence of those who title claimed. 
And in this land were princes — Pharaohs named — 
Ruling most absolute ; and, even then. 
Matching their hosts of thousand-thousand men. 
Arrayed for war. Tlie Philistine, and these. 
Leading the mind far back, by firm degrees. 
To aborigines of Earth, whom we 
May well declare in origin to be 
Adam and Eve before. 

The entrance-gate 
To this vast pile of eastern-city-state, 
Joseph approached. 

A line of forms was viewed ; — 
A line of Sphinx in fvH similitude — 
Making such sameness grand. 

The train was seen 
To pass such line of sculptured forms between, 
Having a crouching Hon's frame and grace. 
But breast and head, and well-defined face 
Of womankind or man. 

This rich defile 
Led them right on to noble entrance-pile ; 
In front of which arrived, the train was seen 
As pigmies small— diminutive and mean — 

VOL. IT. L 
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Compared with chiselled forms which did compose 
The features-rich of buildings which arose 
Joseph around. Of these, a finger's span. 
Equalled almost the stature of a man ! 
And all the parts of that most wondrous whole, 
Crrandly proportionate, conceived some soul 
In days £eur back,— attempts no tongue to teach, — 
History beyond, — ^where records &il to reach. 

Into a world that had such wonders wrought 

In these iai days, was now this shepherd brought — 

By God's design ! 

They had as we shall see. 
Forsaken God I^-outraged the Deity ! 
Honors-divine they paid to man and beact ! 
Their mighty men were gods ! — and rites, and &ast 
To them were dedicate ! — Such made this time 
A period of power, as wondrous as sublime ! 

But it was most profane ! — ^To such reclaim, 
A shepherd youth in bonds and sorrow came. 
To tell of IsraeFs God, and Him make known, 
In Egypt's lands, — ^before Great Pharaoh's Throne !- 
And now came round this period to fulfil. 
The vast designs of God's predestined Will ! 
And rolled the stream of strange events to find 
Its sea of good, in God's Almighty Mind \ 



'Twas night ! Chambers of vast extent 
The novel view did fully represent. 
Rich in their decorative style, and pure, 
Each part minute, in all their garniture. 
Rich lamps subdued, and kept to twilight state. 
Feebly and dim did such illuminate. 




143 



Upon a couch, half clad, in stillness, there 
A female slept, youthftil, serenely feir. 
Whilst all around attendant females lay. 
And passed the time of midnight's hours away. 
With mistress young and beautiful ; whose hand 
Affection gained, where priyileged to command. 
Peaceful repose — silence the most intense, 
Surrounded now this sumptuous residence ! 
Its inmates slept !— The chamber I surveyed. 
Was just toned down to softest twilight shade ! 
And here again, stealthy, and slow, and stern, 
Satan's dark form my vision did discern. 
Intruding all unseen ! 

Intensely low 
The rich full tones of reverie did flow, 
Then self-addressed, — or softly murmuring swept 
To dormant ear of her who peacefully slept. 
Unconscious yet of 111 ! 



" Profoundest sleep, 
Creatures of Earth, your thoughts, your senses steep, 
Obliviously ! 

" Each heart — each soul — each mind — 
Channels prepared for my suggestions find. 
And such retentive be ! 

" Thy heart to fill. 
Thou slumb'ring fair, my hope, my business still ! 
My work assigned — ^my one employ — to be 
Business and bliss, pauseless, unceasingly — 
Is deep deceitfulness ! 

" Earth's form, most fair, 
Soft'neth me not, in mercy to forbear ! 
Beings of purity— creatures most bright 
But tempt me on ; — and me, the more excite. 
Their ruin to effect. Sleep seals thine eyes, — 
And come I now to chain thee as my prize, 
Thou wife of Potiphar ! " 

l2 
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" Obtain — ^possess 
Slumber intense — ^perfect obliviousness ; — 
Until, on such imdaimed and vacant state 
Of thy pure mind, my voice doth operate. 

" Marred, Oh ! Thou Mighty God ! and fully foiled. 
My last attempt — my secret measures spoiled ! 
Joseph hath now escaped ! When sowed I strife. 
The blow was aimed directly at his life ! 
The flame I &nned — I moistened well the seed — 

• 

The leaven wrought— deep murder was decreed ! 
One brother's heart Grod touched ! — Death's purpose feU- 
Joseph was saved !— discomfited was Hell ! 

" So easily, Vast God, o'ertums Thy breath 
Designs, and plans, where Evil laboureth ! 
As 'twere a giant's hand, that, finger drew. 
The meshes-fine of feeble spider through. 
And swept its threads away ! 

" Absence obtained. 
The brothers think their object fully gained ; 
Not Satan so — his sight is not deceived ! 
Removed the sphere — the danger not relieved. 
Joseph, in other lands, might be decreed, 
Goodness to work — to greatness to succeed ! 
For so, his star, pre-eminently bright. 
Did seem in Heaven his destiny to write ! 

" Hither he comes— a slave ! — ^but, bondsman's state 
Cannot make void the purposes of Fate ! 
Heaven's God so wills ! 

" Now what can him destroy ! 
What mighty power — what agent now employ ? 

" The power of Lust ! — 

Woman !— 

And there she lies !- 
Before that form of fascination, dies 
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Joseph, the chosen youth ! — whose fate to end 
In good or ill, Satan and God contend ! 

*' There, on that couch, beauteous to see, lieth 
A vast machine of overthrow and death ! — 
The wife of Potiphar — whose guiltless breast 
No sinful thought hath ever yet possessed—- 
My instrument shall be ! 

'* For this cause sake, 
Possession now complete and full I take ; 
And heart, and mind, person, and inmost soul. 
Shall subject be to my supreme control ! 

" Vast God ! — Lovely the creature is !— How bright 
Her person-feir, beneath this softened light 
Appears ! — and now, as thus approached, I stand 
Above her couch, and every line command, 
How perfect all her form, — scarcely concealed 
By this thin veil, which doth but beauty yield 
To contour's lines ; and every flowing grace 
Mine eye beholds, and can, delighted, trace. 
Swelling its folds beneath ! 

" How calm such rest ! 
Her thoughts are pure ^all passionless her breast ! 
Mine eye disturbeth not ! Pollution's stain 
No brightness mars— guilt bumeth not one vein ! 
Frigid and cold — unstained — ^no soiling tint- 
Even as drifted snow, where no foot-print 
Its trace hath left ! 

'* That calm — ^that frigidness-— 
Doth power of heat, and passion's force possess, 
Could hurl dominions down ! — and deep Hell's blaze 
More fearful flames could not, in vengeance raise, 
Than could such breast emit ! 

" Condemning God ! 
There dwells my powers-there lieth Satan's rod ! 
Such, in my hand, shall greater torture bring. 
Than serpent's tooth, or venom'd reptile's sting ; 
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When kindled it shall be, with flame intense. 
Coursing the line of each awakened sense. 
Now all placidity ! 

" Wedded, thou art, 
In form and name, but not in soul and heart, — 
Thou wife of Potiphar I Thy husband-old 
Thy person hath — ^thy heart and feelings cold 
As death ! — inanimate ! The stream, back-pent. 
As mighty flood, shall now obtain its vent, 
And rush, with new-found life, and rashcst force, 
Over all obstacles, which seem its course 
To interrupt ! — The moidd'ring fire doth here reside 
Shall have the spark unto thy breast applied. 
My hand's approach now gives ! 

" God ! — how doth leap— 
I see it . now, even in lines of sleep. 
The warm-Uood through her veins ! 

" That touch of mine 
Hath now unloosed ' a stream of Love-Divine,* — 
Or tide of death ! — 

" Her vision now pourtrays 
A coming-form, which love's first tint doth raise 
Upon her cheek !— 

" Such first-felt-love, if free, 
Were passion-pure, worthy Divinity, 
But known and felt to be in her a crime. 
Shall be (deyoid its character-sublime) 
All ruinous and fierce ! 

" Aye, it shall be, 
. As. vast vdoanic-mound, bursting above the sea. 
All unsuppresfiil^e ! — Its might, tenfold, 
J3qc^iis6 so long in Mgid depths controll'd ; 
And all antagonistic now, in fervour found, 
To powers-serene, and ocean's calm around ! 




"Dream thou — Ah ! dream, thou wife — thou woman-fiur ! 
As thus, o'er thee, I spread temptation's snare ! 
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A noble youth, thy vision's eye beholds, 
And every power of deepest love unfolds, 
To flesh so natural ! 

" Hate— deep disgust 
Shall follow close upon the heels of lust. 
For him (however good he be) whose name, 
Thy plighted faith — ^thy wedded form doth claim, 
But never owned, and never can restrain, 
That bursting power, would liberty now gain— 
Thine heart ! — 

" Now, slumbering fair — now, dreaming thing !— 
I, unto thee, a form and voice do bring. 
So most congenial, each tone shall thrill 
Thy soul with love — ^thy breast with madness fill ! 
Joseph, as yet unseen, I thus do bind, 
An idol-god, upon thy sleeping mind ! 

'* Hither he soon shall come ! Thy heart, prepared, 
By virtues-high, shall deeply be ensnared ! 
If he thy love accepts — then ruin-deep, 
Both he, and thee, shall in transgression steep ! 
And thou (with beauteous form, in station grand, 
With power-immense for mortal to withstand) 
Shalt headlong him cast down, from promised plaoe. 
His God designs — supporteth well His grace ! 

" If he thy love rejects — ^thy proffered charms denies — 

Then, in thy breast, vengeance so deep shall rise, 

That all thy desp'rate love, it shall reverse 

To every passion-fierce, and every curse, 

Falsehood and crime, on his destruction bent, 

Can on him heap, or malice can invent ! 

Unheard his voice shall be — if thou accuse — 

No witness nigh his judge to disabuse ;— 

And once within thy net — Joseph is mine I — 

Scarce shall the Power, the Voice, the Hand-Divine 

Succeed to him release ! 

" Thou God !— Supreme !— 
Thus work I now ! — contend I dream for dream ! 
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Over thlB form, sleeping on midnight bed. 
Mine arms, mine influence, my power I spread ! 
From heart, thus occupied, nought but God's Grace 
My seated-power can possibly displace ! 
Dominion I assume ! — Satan, my name ! 
And I — this seat, this new-possession, daim.*' 




The night was gone ; and day-light*s beam did trace 
An open scene, 'twas slavery's market place ! 
Camels (with burthens high and goodly size. 
Of garments rich, and costly merchandize) 
Aroimd were seen. 

With bounden limb and hand. 
Captives and slaves, in numerous groups did stand. 
Females of beauteous form and ripen'd age, 
Cluster'd and bound, attention did engage. 
Commanding price immense. 

My mind could see 
Its history-sure of war and misery. 
Such captive state proclaimed ; and riven ties. 
Most dear and sharp, my mind could realize. 
Their tears, and looks-depressed, telling fuU well 
That grief and woe did in their bosoms dwell. 

With space apart, guarded, with chains secured. 
The males were placed, who captive bands endured. 
Active and sturdy forms, and youth more l^ht. 
Did here the purse of Egypt's wealth invite ; 
Or they, for monarch's use, and war's high trade. 
Were then secured, and in the garb arrayed 
Of Pharaoh's host. 

Contempt, and stubborn pride, 
On many a face and feature did reside ! 
And war's mishap, and prisoner's sad mischance, 
Did rage create, and discontent enhance, 
To be worn down, or to obedience bent. 
By years of toil, or hand of punishment, 
No valour could withstand. 
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'Midst captiyes dense, 
Joseph obtained immediate pre-eminence ; 
His stature high, his gentle noble mein, 
Complexion £eiir, and {suce composed, were seen — 
And every eye admired ! 

No useless gloom. 
No deep despair, no rage did he assimie. 
It was his destiny ! — It was God's Will I — 
And such belief did then his bosom fill 
With full serenity. His mind, composed. 
In perfect faith upon his God reposed ; 
And instant his resolve — his duty clear, — 
He would thereto in steadiness adhere, 
Beneath God's aid ! 

By hand of Ishmaelite, 
Exposed he was, as graceful slave, to sight,"*^ 
And sold to Potiphar, Captain of guard, 
Who then, o'er Pharaoh's house kept watch and ward ; 
An honorable man, — a heathen prince — 
But yet a man who did God's power evince. 
In that in him, goodness to right to guide. 
In measure-full, and justice did reside. 



The scene again was changed ; — such did present, 
A Hall of State, of vast and rich extent ; 
The noble Potiphar high seat there occupied. 
Beside him sate his yoimg and lovely bride. 
Careless and languidly. 

In pomp, around. 
Her listless eye no spark of pleasure found. 
Her head, away, dejectedly she turned,— 
And in her form, you easily discerned 
Her spirit's loneliness !— Your mind could see, 
Her heart seemed void ; — ^her soul felt vacancy ! 
A listless unconcern seemed to pervade. 
Each word she spake, and every move she made, 

* Oen. zxzix. 1, 
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As though there were no heart to urge — ^no soul 

To rouse the will — no spirit to control 

The dormant energies — and she but seemed 

A beauteous form, which breathed, and dreamed, — 

But felt not she the flow of feeling*8 fire — 

Knew not love's warmth — acknowledged no desire ! 

At this her husband grieved ! — 

She did express. 
For kindness shown, becoming thankfulness, 
But ne'er, within the eye, did love's bright glance 
Kindle its beams ; nor joyous pleasure dance 
Upon her lids ; from whence, perceived could be, 
Rays could shoot forth, the light's rapidity 
Could not outvie, did some Promethean touch, 
Give birth thereto, love's power awaken such ! 

The noble Potiphar, each costly thing. 
Her to amuse, would purchase, and woidd fling 
Her feet before ; and now his kindness meant, 
A slave to her, of foreign mein, present ; 
As though he liiought a child to interest 
With bauble-new, to be by her possest, 
Amusingly ! 

The such he had proposed— 
But she, his wish, with many thanks opposed. 
Yet yielded she, — " if unto him it were. 
Pleasure or pride, such token to confer. 
Of his esteem!"— 

Maidens with features &ir. 
And swarthy males, in groups attended there. 
And Potiphar was pleased, unto such hall. 
His numerous Gdaves and bondsmen now to call. 
His gifts to grace ! 

Orders he had conveyed. 
That Joseph first should be in garb arrayed 
Befitting station high, to which his mind, 
Joseph to fill, already had designed, 
As ruler of his house ! 
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With modest grace. 
And look composed, and slow and steady pace, 
Joseph approached ! — 

Honest, becoming pride, 
His look,-^ — ^his step, — his movements dignified. 
His form was loftiness and full repose ; — 
In conscious strength, his noble figure rose ;— 
His brow-erect, each youthful grace displayed. 
Which Gk>d on him bestowed ; castmg in shade 
All others present there. 

E'en thus, with smile, 
As though resigned, he onward passed, through file 
Of armed slaves ; to Potiphar he went ; 
Respectfully to him his head he bent, 
With folded arms, crossed calmly on his breast. 
And, for his word of first command did rest. 
Becomingly. 

The chieftain waved his hand. 
Acknowledgment conveyed, with aspect bland ; — 
And then, wilii gracious look and suited word. 
To Joseph's care he instantly transferred 
The treasures of his house ; then next, with pride. 
His noble slave, as present to his hiidey 
He fain would introduce ; but she was seen 
In thought absorbed, with most dejected mein. 
Her brow resting within her palm, her cheek 
Pale as the driven snow, whilst she did seek 
Converse aside with beauteous maiden Mend, 
Who did her steps unto her throne attend. 
She imobservant was of all, and sad ; 
And raised not she her head, to look upon ' tke lad^ 
Her husband's promise brought ! 

In him her breiist 
Conjectured not the slightest interest ; 
And £ts the room he paced, admired by all. 
No look from her did on his person fall ; — 
Her thoughts were &r away ! 
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The form beheld 
In last night's dream, her soul in bondage held; 
And such did now imagination's-eye 
With pictures-strange and new -bom scenes supply 
Enchantingly, but sad; — ^for, yisioned-state, 
(Were it produced) affection taught too late ! 

The Captain of the Gxiard, seeming aggrieyed. 
At coldness shown his present had received. 
Now rose from off his chair ; to Joseph went — 
With more of form such purchase to present — 
And thus his wife approached ; and did convey 
Command that he should every wish obey 
She might express ! 

Bended the youth his knee ;— 
This act disturbed her deepening reverie ; — 
She slowly raised her h«ad ! — 

As met their eyes, 
A piercing burst of most unfeigned surprise 
Her lips escaped !— 

And up, from off her seat. 
She ahnost lept, the kneeling youth to greet ; — 
To act, so indiscreet, ahnost surprised 
By incident so strange, which fully realized 
The object of her thoughts ! 

Her soul did now express, 
(With admiration's glance), the joy, the happiness. 
Such recognition brought ! 

Those looks, that cry. 
Could not escape the imiversal eye ! 
And Potiphar, astonished, turned around, — 
With angry glance on both he fiercely frowned,— 
Waiting explaining word ! — 

Rapid, as thought. 
That frown, his wife, to recollection brought ! — 
And, through her mind, as light'ning-flash, then rolled 
Prudential resolves, which instantly controlled 
Her wandering thoughts ! 



153 



Her reddened-brow betrayed 
Impression-deep upon her soul was made ; 
And stammer'd she somewhat that seemed to tell 
" She was alarmed ; indeed, she was not well ;— 
She was aroused too suddenly ; — her brain 
Swimming appeared ; her eyes could not sustain 
The vivid light ; her heart appeared oppressed;" — 
And so, indeed, her changing hues expressed ; — 
For, pallor's tint, and ashy- whiteness, now 
Had clothed her cheek, and overspread her brow ; 
And tears and sobs convulsively betrayed 
The inroad deep which Satan's voice had made ; — 
And she, having no hope whereon her soul 
Could surely rest, gave way to sin's control ! 
Was lost, — was overpowered,— a victim fell 
To love \msanctified — but insuppressible ! 
Such, every look betrayed, as word on word. 
Of Joseph's speech, within her soul was heard. 
Swelling in tones which corresponded well 
With fascinating dream, on which did dwell 
Her inmost thoughts, when roused was she 
To greet her slave ; — ^her dream's reality ! 

Somewhat surprised was Potiphar — ^but still 
No thought could rise, nor could his bosom fill, 
Injuriously ! — 

He saw that virtue shone 
On Joseph's &jce, and honesty was known 
As certainly ! — ^No human eye could doubt 
The radiant truth that beamed his brow about ! 
It lighted up his face with radiant smile, 
Which should all shades of doubt, &r thence beguile. 
With fuUest confidence ! 

The rudest mind 
Could ample scope for admiration find !— 
That eye once seen — ^that countenance beheld, 
All doubt was gone — suspicion was dispelled ! 
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That heart — its thoughts — to Potiphar seem'd known, 
By measure-nice, whereby he jndged his own. 
Goodness was there transcribed ; and, knowing well. 
Prosperity must come where such did dwell. 
He, Joseph, then, his household's ruler made, 
And to his care he everything conveyed. 
Even unto his wealth — and placed his gold 
Withm his hand — uncoimted and untold ! 

And Joseph &ithM was ; — and you could see. 
Beneath his rule, increased prosperity,* 
Augmenting day by day. In eveiy state, 
Kindness of heart with Joseph was innate ; 
But when called forth as suitable return. 
For favors shown, his heart with zeal did bum. 
And every energy, and every thought. 
For benefactor's good were daily brought 
His labours to assist. Such careful hand 
Prosperity ensured, much comfort did command. 

His master-kind (though Heathen-chief) then saw 
Joseph deserved no menial slavish law ; f 
But that a Power more high did guide his soul, 
With vigour-pure and sanctity's control. 



The scenes passed on, and time had rolled away. 
Of Joseph's life full many a destined day f 
Ripening God's Will ! — ^The stage did now present 
A gloomy spot of dark imprisonment ! 
A place of cells and chains, with massive wall. 
Where bolt, and bar, and manacle did fall. 
Clanging upon the ear, — and painfully heard 
When prisoner entered there, or captive stirred — 
Discoursing woe. 

Ere now, my anxious sight 
Accustom' d was, to these deep realms of night, 

• Gen. xxxix^. t Gen. xxxix. 4, 5. % Gen. xxxix. 20 
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An anned band approached ; — their ranks between, 
A noble youth appeared, with brow serene. 
Whom they as captive led, and Joseph^ bound, 
A prisoner there, in dungeons deep, was found ! 
Ushered within the vault, the massive bar 
Was firmly closed, and, from the world afar, 
Joseph was then immured ! 

No human eye. 
To see his grief, imto that spot was nigh ! 
No human ear — ^no mortal's sense — ^then heard 
The prayer-sincere, his faithfrd tongue preferred 
To that Almighty €k)d, whose power he felt. 
Within those walls (as high in Heaven) tiien dwelt, 
Observantly ! God ! — ^nigh, by £aith was known ! 
Yet was not he, in other sense, alone ;— 
A mighty and mysterious form was there ;— - 
It was not flesh, nor was it film, nor air ;-— 
'Twas that which present is, and yet might dwell 
But in the thought ; — ^might be perceptible, 
Assiuning forms at will ! I do not know 
Whence came that form — ^but there it seemed to grow ! 
Apart, in spot retired, with eye intent. 
Its watchful look, was sternly, keenly bent. 
Upon the captive's form :— Joseph now knelt — 
That Being-stem devotion's posture y»/^. 
And stood aloof !— 

The humble youth now prayed ; — 
Envelop'd, now, that vast and mighty shade. 
Its face ! and in this cringing attitude. 
With most disdainful look, the youth he viewed ; 
Who, radiant with peace, 'neath charges vile, 
Could look to God ! — laden with chains could smile ! — 
And thus could pray ; — 

'' Great and Almighty God ! 
Again, by Thy good will, doth Satan's rod, , 
Thy servant's soul afflict ! 

'' Again, round me, 
Encloseth, here, the clouds of destiny ! 
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Yet, Mighty God, dependance on Thy grace, 
All fear dispels, and terrors of this place 
Folly subside ! 

" Great God ! — Supremely wise ! — 
These arches-firm, which now around me rise. 
Bring not, to me, the gloom of deep despair ; 
As can they not, the voice of earnest prayer. 
From Thee exclude ! 

'' Hereto Thy Sight extends ! 
Thy Hand-imseen as surely here defends 
My soul ! and power of man cannot enclose 
The yoice of faith, which lays its wants and woes 
At footstool of its God! 

" Lord ! I believe, 
My voice, in faith, these arches-vast should cleave, 
And shake this masonry abroad ; if found. 
Such granite screen, to interrupt the sound 
Of prayer ! Thou hearest, God ! and 'neath Thy Sight 
Darkness shields not ! — Deceitfulness finds light ! " 



As Joseph thus (who God's great mercies felt) 
Upon God's providence, in praises dwelt, — 
Cower'd the awful form ! 

And, as each word, 
Glory to God, in faith sincere, preferred, — 
The mighty shade, as if in torture, bent ; — 
Until it did, imto mine eye, present 
Trembling decrepitude ! 

Its arm did lean. 
With figure crushed, imdignified and mean, 
Against a pillar-nigh, support to seek. 
So beaten down, so much oppressed, so weak. 
It seemed ! — 

Joseph again resigned, I viewed. 
Still bent in prayer's becoming attitude. 
Proceeding thus : — 
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" Great God ! — ^Mercy and love 
The pillars are of Thy vast throne above ! 
And now, to Thee, who all in secret sees, 
I thus approach, and bend mine humble knees 
In reverence ! — My confidence, Oh ! Qod ! 
Before the power of Satan's paanfid rod, 
Bends not ! — ^No state, though small, can e'er present 
To Thee opposed, deranging accident ! 
Therefore, Lord God, submissively I wait 
Thee to direct — assign the way of &te ! 
What Thou dost iviUj in Thy vast destiny. 
To prematurely know, or in its course foresee. 
My soul presumeth not ! 

^* Vain man's weak mind 
UnfiEithomable depths Thy judgments find ; — 
Thy ways imseardiable ! — ^Enough for me. 
If I, great God ! the path of duty see. 
And walk therein ! 

" Thy most Almighty will. 
In Thy good time, shall purpose-just fulfil ! 
And such, to wisdom's eye, shall vindicate 
Thy glorious Name ! — Justice illuminate ! 
Though seems each power-adverse to prosperous be. 
And crime and guilt to ride triimiphantly 
In places-high of Earth ! — whilst faith is found 
In cells immured, in chains and fetters boimd ! 

" Great God of Heaven ! — in Thine Almighty Breast, 
Unjust decrees cannot one moment rest ! 
Forbid it. Oh ! my God, that I repine 
One moment here at chastisements-divine ! 
For seemest Thou, Oh God ! — awhile to sleep. 
Whilst Eye of Innocence unseen doth weep 
Beneath oppression's hand, — such testing-time 
Shall but work out Thy mercies more sublime ! 

" These lesser ills, — ^though grievous they, and strange,- 
Are but the steps Thy wisdom doth arrange, 

TOL. II. M 
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Whereby Thy servants-true (thou dost defeud), 
Shall surely on to Heavenly realms ascend. 
And sure reward obtain ; — Oh Gk)d, — ^to me, 
Extend such love, such peace eternally ! 

" My God ! — anger of Thine, doth not now rest 
In chains, and woes, whereby I am opprest,-— 
Or whence this peace ? — 

" Thy voice of conscience teUs 
Thine eye of lore on snfTring virtue dwells ! 
And if, by Thy good strength. Thy servant's mind 
Was not to guilt, nor secret crime inclined. 
The praise is Thine ! — my strength had weakness been. 
If &kiled Thine arm its power to intervene ! 
And so, Just God, in wisdom's time. Thy Might, 
The truth shall place conspicuous in the light 
Of Thine own evidence ! 

" Great God ! such state. 
Thy servant now, with himible mind doth wait ; 
Doing, as far as in him lies, Thy Holy Will ! 
For which, may Grace surround me fully still. 
And me support ! 

" Father of Heaven ! Thy Name 
I humbly bless ! — Thy kind protection claim ! 
And daily here^ shall praise to Thee ascend, 
The nloumer's Hope — the captive's FaithM Friend." 
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I looked to spot where dark intruder, erst, 
Crept in his craft, stole, with intent accurst,— - 
And down I saw that mighty Being shrink. 
And, into Earth, as deepest shadow, sink, 
Unnaturally! — 

The building seemed to shake- 
The vault around did seem to rend and break, 
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As torn with Earthquake's shock; and flash of light 
Fled through the cell, as rolled the thunder's might, 
Calling its echoes forth ! 

Subsided these ; — 
Joseph still paused in calmness on his knees ; 
His foe, unseen, in wild despair had flown^ 
His God was nigh-^and Joseph, thus alone— - 
Was, in his mighty Hand,— divinely kept — 
His couch he sought ; — he now securely slept ! 
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BOOK V. 



SECOND PART. 



THE HISTORY OF JOSEPH, 

OOVTtnUID, 



BOOK v.— PART II. 



The scene -opens by showing Satan overlooking a landscape in ordinary 
repose. He presumes, in consequence of his having received the title of 
** Prince of the Powers of Air,** that he absolutely possesses the control of the 
elements, and determines to malce an effort to ascertain the extent of his 
influence. He commands a storm— it is produced ;— demands a change to 
the severities of winter— frost and snow respond to the expression of his 
will! — ^he then requires the extreme of heat and drought, and the Earth 
is shown, parched and bare, exhibiting a dearth of all vegetable productions. 
Satan expresses his knowledge that God, in consequence of their worshipping 
of false gods, and other abominations, had averted his face in anger from the 
Egyptians, and g^ven them over to punishment. He determines and exalt- 
ingly declares his intention of bringing a fearful and destructive famine upon 
the Land, first intoxicating the Egyptian population with seven years' abun- 
dance, to produce sloth and indolence — and to follow such bountiful years with 
seven years of utter barrenness. 

God permits such course, and constrains its fulfilment, but, in His mercy, 
brings upon Pharaoh's sleep a warning dream. Pharaoh is troubled, and 
inquires of his Wise Men its interpretation. They fail to perceive the truth. 
The Butler of Pharaoh then remembers the faithful interpretation of his dream 
by Joseph, and names the same to Pharaoh. Joseph is brought from prison. 
Pharaoh relates his dream. Joseph describes to Pharaoh the impending 
punishment, and names the cause — sinful idolatry. Pharaoh confesses his 
guilt, and professes repentance. Joseph declares the pardon of God ; showing 
him that the years of abundance and famine must come, as declared, but 
that God has retained to Himself the power of reversing the consequences ; and 
that, if his repentance and that of the nation should prove sincere, God would 
cause these manifestations of His power to redound to their greater comfort, 
and to His own everlasting Glory. 



BOOK V. 



PART SECOND. 



This opening scene in Egypt*s land was laid ; 
And, fertile track, at first mine eye surveyed ; 
Heaven's elements-serene did then possess. 
The ordinary signs of fruitfulness ; 
And nought, to creatures' frame, or vegetable life, 
Seemed to exist, which told of hurt or strife, 
But all reposed ! — Peace smiled on all around ! 
Stillness did reign, and quietude was found ! 

Within this scene one figure did intrude, — 
And seemed his arm with mighty power endued ! 
Whilst mind, and heart, and spirit did possess. 
Nothing but wrath and strange maliciousness ! 

Upon this scene his power did then commence 

Ck)mmotions-strange, disturbances-intense, 

To natural things unlike ! It seemed his hand, 

Unskilled therein, Heaven's powers would now command! 

He grasped the elements !^-his guidance was imwise ! 

Discord prevailed ! — ^to riot ran the skies ! 

And plain it was some new experiment. 

In state of Heaven designed he to present, 

Working convulsively I 
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" God !"— (he exclaimed) 
" ^Prince of the Powers o/Air' — ^Thou hast me named !— 
Those powers, thus given, now Satan's hand would try,— 
And such, as first experiment, to £ku-th apply. 
Though should destruction come, my hand most bold. 
The reins of government a^diile would hold ! 
Promised, thou hast, in some mysterious way. 
Not yet explained, the which I must obey. 

'' The lesser means of fraud do not present 
Against Thy skill, medium equivalent ! 
Have I the power to use, opposed to Thee, 
Of Thy Great Will all independantly. 
And uncontrolledly, for but one day. 
The strength, the force, the elements convey, 
Destructively ? 

" Vast God ! — dost Thou one hour 
Give up such strength to my most envious power ? 
If so, protecting Qod ! — what shelter screens 
Accursed mankind from my most wrathful means ? — 

" Thy providence ? — it is foregone ! —my might. 

In elements, doth wield the weapons infinite ! 

And Thou art thus reduced, with Thy vast mind, 

To pitiable state, the remedies to find. 

Past-mischief needs ! — Thou Power-of-Grood-Inmiense ! 

Doth this accord with Thine omnipotence ? — 

Mysterious Thou art I — 

*' Beneath this show 
Of liberty to me, full well I know 
Thou reservation hast, and Thy Great Will 
All things controls ! — all things commandeth still ! 

" The question now I scarce delay to ask, — 
But set me now unto the wondrous task 
Such powers to prove ! 

" Come up each element 
That turmoil spreads — doth rudest rage present— 
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Rush to my call — and instantly perform, 
Oyer this spot, the semblance of a storm ! " 

He was obeyed ! — 

The lightning*s-flash was seen ! — 
Fierce hail and rain, obscured the peaceful scene ! — 
Swift tempests rent the trees ! — streamlets did grow 
To roaring floods, the vales to overflow ! 
All now tumultuous was !— the rain and wind. 
In all their force and terrors were combined, 
Without their dignity !— each natural thing 
Was overdrawn ; imnatural colouring 
Beneath his hand obtained !— Laws were enfringed ! 
Riot let lose !-— each element unhinged ! 
Each wanted, then, the majesty we And 
When moved by God— -obedient to His mind ! 

Existed such awhile. — 

He waved his hand !— 
" The freezing-power of Heaven I now command ! 
And every wintry breath, and cutting blast. 
On stream, and hill, and withered tree, I oast !''-— 

Such also came ! — 

Extensive fields of snow 
Obscured the plains ; cover'd all things below ! 
The laden branches bent ; whilst feathery storm, 
With flake on flake, enveloped every form, 
In unstained covering ! the streams were found 
Congealed to ice ! — dread winter was around. 

" 'Tis good," he cried, " now would I also try, 
A stifling heat to melt the frost-bound sky !" 

As instantly it came ! — ^The snow dissolved apace ; — 
A burning heat then occupied its place ! 
Languished the fainting land ; whilst I discerned 
All growing things to withered remnants burned ; 
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As seared with flames ! Stream-courses then were dry ;- 
The rustUng leaves from sapless branch did fly ! 
The sky itself seemed frdly to acquire, 
The very tone, and temperature of fire ; 
And dearth was manifest ! 

Satan was now content ! 
He seemed to hold over each element, 
The master-hand ! — With most unfeigned surprise, 
And doubtingly, at first, the power to exercise. 
He seemed ! — ^Embolden'd then he grew ;— until 
Ambitious hopes did all his bosom fill. 
And thus he spake : — 

** Ah ! glorious ! — Ah! grand ! 
Immensely wonderftd ! — ^Vast my command ! 
The mightiness of God ! doth now reside 
Within my breast ! — Completed now my pride ! 
The elements of Earth, and air, and sky. 
My voice obey ; and with each other vie. 
My wiU to do ! — 

** * Prince of the Powers of Air ! ' — 
My title, here, Satan doth now declare ! 
Not then without intent did I obtain 
Distinction grand ! — such office I sustain ! 

" Ye elements of might ! — I have ye tried ! — 
Now may ye all into repose subside, 
Until required ! " 



God's ordinary plan 
Again prevailed ! — Hwas mercii^ to Man ! 
And o'er the Earth (which features-strange assumed) 
Descended peace ! — Summer its smiles resumed ! 



Satan again was heard ;— • 

" Thou Mighty God ! 
Hold I, indeed, within my hand a rod 
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Of such tremendous strength ? — Heaven ! — for this Might 
I bless Thy will ! — Thy wisdom Infinite ! 
And, for such boon (my mind can duly prize 
Be I allowed the such to exercise,) 
Satan consents to bend ! — 

" The air within. 
All life resides— Destruction doth b^in ! 
If I cannot Earth's lungs contaminate, 
And strangle Man, in one combined fate ; 
I can the vegetable-world destroy, 
And &mine, thus, as so3rthe of Death, employ. 
To mow Earth's myriads down ! — 

" Wilt Thou, Vast Power, 
Into my hands commit, one single hour, 
A nation or a land, where I might vent 
The Powers of Woe, Thy Hand doth now present 
So unexpectedly ? — Great God ! — ^Thou wilt — 
So saith Thy Voice. A nation, fuU of guilt, 
Doth Thee provoke ! — and Thine insulted Mind, 
Into my hands, hath punishment resigned — 
Satan's glad work I^Egypt, Thy Name denies ! 
And every god, but Thee, doth idolize ! 
The gods they do select. Thy Mighty Will 
Permitteth now, channels of life, to fill. 
Where flows Thy Providence ! — such stream, by Thee, 
Declared withdrawn, for their iniquity ! 

*' Whether, or not, other conditions rest, 
Whereby, appease they might. Thy sov'reign breast. 
Smiting reluctant— -no angel-mind, 
K silent Thou, shall e'er presume to find, 
Nor Satan know ! — Sufficeth me, this hour, 
Conveyest Thou, unto mine arm, such power ; 
And biddest me, determine now the plan. 
The scourge shall be— applied to sinful Man ! 

" Ah ! Mighty God !— withhold, so long. Thy Hand— 
Thy Face ayert-HSure death is my command, 
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Dealt cmmingly ! Sad Earth — hear thou my voice ! 
Blight I decree ! — ^m famine is my choice, — 
And such change not ! 

" Now, Elements of Air, 
Seven seasons-good, over this land, prepare ! 
Let such prolific years, and fruitful state. 
The people's minds, with bliss, intoxicate. 
Till prudence be o'ertumed ! — ^then let the Earth 
Shut up her womb, in seven-years' dreadful dearth, 
Till all flesh be destroyed ! — I am content ! 
The scheme is vast ! — ^mine own ! — ^magnificent 
InlU!— 

** Such plan, in its gross parts defined, 
I now would look minutely through my mind ; — 
And stealthily ! 

" Thou all-controlling King ! 
Across this reahn, disrupture now I fling. 
Under Thy suflerance. Averted eye of Thine, 
Might fidl to see ; — ^for once to be supine 
Might condescend ! !Permitted-death, here strewed — 
Amongst such mass, and dying multitude, — 
The youth — the race — Thou dost protect, and call 
Thy chosen Seed — might, by my vengeance, fidl. 
And be destroyed ! — 

" Twice hath my malice fitiled, 
When I, by fraud, have Joseph's life assailed ! 
I wrapped him round with bonds, which did possess 
The utmost strength of Love's deceitfulness ! 
Beauty — extreme, and charms most exqidsite. 
On him bestowed — I offered to his sight : 
His rectitude prevailed ! — and he (though found 
In feelings strong and proper to abound. 
Becoming unto Man) — cast off my chains. 
And gently, thus, the proffer'd love restrains, — 
* Thou art my Master^ a Wife ! — he doth confide 
To me his wealth, and all things, — thee, beside ! 
How can I do an act, would he abhorred f 
Ungrateful prove, cmd sin against the LordT^ 
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*' Thus, faith in Thee, and principles-severe, 
To which he did most rigidly adhere. 
Saved Joseph*s soul ! — and Potiphar well knew 
His Slave belied — accusing-charge untrue ! 

" Still Joseph lives ! — ^within a cell confined. 
Beyond my power, and torturing my mind 
With Good ! 

" Mighty Lord God ! — I had not thought, 
Escape he could, from web my skill had wrought ! 
'Twas most miraculous !— Beneath a snare 
So deeply laid, with bait so wondrous &ir, 
No flesh but his had turned in fidth aside ;-* 
Most men had fidled ; — all else had surely died ! 

" Constraining God ;— coercing some to Right ! 
Against Thee still, rebelliously, doth fight, 
Beelzebub ! — ^The contest tfaickeneth !— 
In Joseph's downM, now, or Joseph's death. 
My kingdom is involved ! 

" Thy gift, to me, 
A field extends of awful industry ! 
Satan now works with powers magnificent. 
His God, to him, for usage doth present ; 
The elements of air, on Earth, shall cast 
A mighty dearth ; and Death, with strides most vast, 
Shall nations overrun ! — Leanness and want 
Shall startle Heaven with figures spare and gaunt ! — 
And God !— The Arbiter of Fate !— my Foe !— 
My pride, — ^my arrogance, — ^my hate, shall know !" 



Now changed the scene. In picture, &ir and bold. 
The wondrous pomp, my vision did unfold. 
Of Egypt's by-gone days. 

Throughout the land 
Temples-immense to numerous gods did stand. 
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Whilst Adam*8 seed, to Jacob now come down, 
Most humble were, and men of no renown. 
As measured by Earth's wealth. 

Their tribes were few. 
Humble their homes, no grand display they knew 
Of architectural pride ; but, here around, 
Buildings-inmiense, and ancient, did abound.— 
A contrast most remarkable ! — Something, 
If wrongly judged, strangely bewildering ; — 
But seen and known, in Sacred History's course. 
To tell its tale, with Truth's conyincing force, 
Of lengthened days, when first the Heathen-Man 
Existence found, and this wide world b^an. 

There was, before my sight, a temple-high. 
Its vast exterior defined against the sky, 
In picture-prominent. 

Amazing skill 
Had there pared down a bold extensive hill ; 
Within the heart of which, chambers of state. 
Men had the power and strength to excavate. 
Most perfectly ! 

Of this vast pile, the outward side 
Presented now figures most dignified, 
Hewed out in bold relief. Of these were four- 
Two on each side of every entrance door. 
Sitting in solitude. Each silent face 
Seeming to watch, the genius of that place, 
Whereto I now observed a long, dense crowd. 
In numbers pass, with acclamations loud. 
Some rite to solemnize. 

Men did present 
Unto the eye the means of measurement 
Of this vast pile ; and then, by contrast viewed, 
These figures seemed to grow in altitude. 
Enormously. 

Entered these men. I strayed within ;■ 
And then the sight of chambers did begin. 
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Of mighty splendour, and of wondrous state, 
Where Sun ne'er shone, and ne'er did penetrate 
The light of day ! 

A lofty roof was spread 
Of solid rock, hanging aboye my head ; 
Rows upon rows of figures, stern and grand, 
With folded arms, in chisel' d stone did stand 
Such to support ; so most gigantic these. 
The tallest man not midway to their knees 
Could reach I 

Not built were these, nor modelled they, 
The intermediate mass was hewed away ; 
These figures rose as though their forms had grown 
Perfect within that natural bed of stone, 
And man, by quanying there, and searching well. 
But cleared away that which^ as husk or shell, 
The kernel-form enclosed ! 

Line upon line. 
Standing erect, each chamber did define. 
Monstrous and stately halls ! such as alone 
Egyptians realm in all its pride hath known. 
And pcrfiime-spreading fires, from space to space, 
Sent flickering lights upon each monstrous face. 
Grandly in harmony, with colours rare. 
Which richer seemed beneath their ruddy glare. 
Than day-light would present. 

These halls had been 
Wrought out to give, to idol-gods-obscene, 
Their residence ! 

Such labors did present. 
Unto my mind unfeigned astonishment ; 
Thinking, indeed, how glorious were the sight, 
Had such been led, or all directed right, 
Unto Jehovah's praise ! 

But here were shown. 
Men bending down to senseless blocks of stone. 
And here was found the much deluded sire. 
Passing his seed to Moloch through the fire, 
VOL. ir. N 
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Their idol-god ! — Here Satan's work had been. 
To warp auch power unto the rites-obecene, 
Which there prevailed. 

Present observed I now, 
The monarch of the land, and all did bow. 
At footstool of his throne, where now he sate. 
High in the 'midst, upon his chair of state. 
And all around, between the columns grand. 
His numerous guard, glitterino^ in gold, did stand. 
Nearer the throne, and seemingly revered, 
The aged men, in science skilled, appeared. 
All clothed in costly dress. Magicians high. 
Who spake Man's fate, foretold Man's destiny. 

With mind disturbed, with heart most ill at rest. 
The King appeared ; deep trouble moved his breast ; 
And sadly, too, his counsellors were found. 
With downcast looks, gazing upon the ground. 
Silent and much perplexed. 

Wander'd the eye 
Of restless King to all the wise Men nigh. 
Examining, intent, each aged £^ce. 
Anxious to see if he in aught could trace. 
Decision made, to anxious question, he 
Had then proposed for their deep scrutiny. 

Import would ye demand ? — 

This day, it seemed. 
The mighty king of all the East had dreamed. 
The dreaming-time of God had now possessed 
Earth's greatest king ; alarmed was Pharaoh's breast ! 
Troubled was he, because, the Hand of Fate, 
Evils, upon his land, then would accumulate ! 
A strange and most terrific dream, twice-told. 
Impression-firm upon his mind did hold, 
Of somewhat ominous ; somewhat most deep. 
Which did accost his soul, through ear of sleep, 
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Utt'ring its warning words, which he, awake, 
From off his mind, could not by effort shake ! 
Troubled throughout the night, when morning came, 
Such dream did he to sage magicians name ; 
And called were they unto his Hall of State, 
Upon this dream with skill to meditate ; 
And all these men reputed to be ' wise, ' 
Were bidden then their craft to exercise. 

Meaning thereof was asked ; — 

But none could see 
The mystic clue, which then the Deity 
From every mind concealed ; except, indeed, 
From his alone, whom God had then decreed 
The such should solve ; whose voice-ordaincd, alone. 
Should God*s great Will, His coming-acts make known. 

Now was God's purpose ripe,— the time now came 
When mention should be made of Joseph's name. 

Pharaoh then stood upon his throne, and there, 
I heard him thus his solemn thoughts declare. — 

** Wise men of Egypt's land ! — 

Your wondrous skill 
Hath now sufficed this mighty realm to fill 
With buildings vast, whose costly walls within. 
Reside your gods, for Mankind's worshipping ! 
Bom in this land, and nurtured at the feet 
Of these vast deities, which stand and greet 
My troubled sight— beyond the which my thought, 
(Ever by such, in one direction wrought,) 
Now dares not to extend ! 

" Yet doth my mind, 
Rays, all unsought, and greater beamings find. 
Of light ; which seem to show these worshippings impure ; 
And make your skill imperfect and obscure ! 

n2 
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" Tis hard to shake the soul, within one's breast, 
Free from the thoughts industriously impressed 
From infancy. Yet struggles now, my soul, — 
(I own it here,) — ^beneath some vast control. 
More mighty than our gods, hare ever seemed 
Unto my mind ; and now that I have dreamed, 
Troubled I am, astoimded and dismayed. 
Trembling with fear, and humbly now afraid. 
At somewhat. Conscience sternly thus doth tell. 
But still appears most undefinable, — 
The purport of my dream ! — 

" Magicians, all. 
Once more, on ye, with anxious tongue, I call ; 
Ye know my dream ; tmtil intent be told. 
No farther rites in this vast hall we hold ; 
Therefore, 'tis my command, delay be made. 
Until to me the substance be conveyed, 
Of dream my tongue declared ! " 



Pharaoh then sate,- 
Reply required— an answer did await ! 




Then saw mine eye that somewhat did appear 
Unto the side of Chief Magician near ; 
As though a shadowy form his breast did reach, 
And prompt his mind, and thence direct his speech. 
With siibtilty !— 

Forward he strode : — 

(The shade 
Was by his side) and thus his thought conveyed : — 

" Pharaoh ! — My King ! — ^the trouble of thy breast, 

In thy resolve, is sadly manifest ; 

And such thy royal countenance (which seeks 

Thy servant-poor) in every line bespeaks, 

.^d all deplore ! 
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** Pharaoh ! unto thy heart, 
May Egypt's gods their fullest peace impart ! 
And cause not thou, Oh, King ! (thy Wise Men pray) 
Those deities, most fierce, to turn each face away, 
Discarded by thy will ! — 

" Pharaoh, — ^my King ! — 
And is it possible a dream can bring. 
Such trouble to thy mind ? — 

" My King ! — ^thy frame 
Lacketh its health, and such thy mind doth tame. 
Till wanteth such the vigour of Truth's rays 
It oft contains — thy every thought displays. 
A vision of the night hath troubled thee. 
And hath disturbed the vast placidity 
My Prince displays ! 

" You ask intent of dreams ! — 
Forgive, my Prince — ^the question futile seems !— 
Your gods, my King, do wisely us restrain. 
Such to attempt, nor wish we to explain 
Such vagaries ! 

" Would'st thou, indeed, repair 
To some * strange Ood, whom all * Unknown^ declare ?- 
What can result ?— 

" Ask Him — 77ie God^ ^who dwells 
In Heaven, unseen, and speaks in parables,-— 
(Jf such there he) the what are dreams ? — ^then wait. 
To see, if God, to thee illimiinate 
Will condescend ! — 

*' Hung'reth, indeed, thy mind 
The secret-vast, wrapt up in God, to find. 
If kindly hand of pure protective fate. 
On eye of sleep, the truth did personate, 
Forewamingly ?— or whether dreams possess 
A vivid world of barren vapouriness, 
To be by Man, as waste of power despised, 
Never to be by mortal realized, — 
Their tales all profitless. 
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** Godhead mi^hi saj. 
Whether, indeed, anghl tmthfiil dreuns coQTcy ; 
When seems your soul to liae, and send its view, 
SwiiUr away to kingdoms strange and new. 
Tour frame withoot ! 

' * That ' •aOwMni GmT mi^t giire. 
His Ward in wradi, speming eiphiiative. 
Of whether souls of Man, in dre amy stale. 
Dead or alire, awhile do coi^regate. 
And parts per l b tm, the iroA shall efer be. 
Or act thej aU erer capricioiisly, 
Men*8 minds bewilderii^ ! 

*« AdclTMt, indeed. 
Whither, away, thy spirit did pioeeed. 
Rambling, straying, oTer vast realms to sweep. 
Whilst there, thy frame, imconseioosly did sleep. 
Death-like and still ! 

** Aye, ask your Maker, too. 
Whether the tiiii^ Men's spirits say and do 
In dreams, are yeritable acts ; and they 
The incidents of truth, indeed, convey. 
That spirits then have done, in sach short state. 
When they together rash, and congregate. 
Their frames without !— 

" Ah-ha ! — I point a dart. 
To hit some spot in every human heart ! 
K dreams be real— -so did your spirits free, — 
How — how — ^retain ye all consistenoy. 
By flesh unchained? — ^I open memory's eyes, — 
Look back on dreams, — their features scrutinuBe, 
Then ask their source ;— -and thus shall this one dream. 
Which doth to thee, my Lord, with import team. 
Subside, this iosigniflcance into, 
Which such deserves, ndiich is indeed its due ! 



" Thus to my king, my duty I fulfil*;— 
Regain my place ; — await his mighty, will I " — 
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There was within that hall, now found, one breast. 
That e'en, as Pharaoh's, touched, now ceased to rest. 
Two years in bonds had Joseph passed away, 
Since he in truth, the meaning did convey. 
Of most important dreams, troubling the mind. 
Of Pharaoh's household chiefs, who then confined 
In prison were. The hand, foretold, of &te. 
Unto his office-high, and former state. 
The butler had restored, and day by day. 
Unto great Pharoah's hand, he did convey 
The royal cup. 

He served ; — ^but yet, no thought 
Upon his mind of Joseph's state was brought ; 
Nor yet of former dream, nor promise made. 
To him assist who had the pledge conveyed. 
That he, to former state, which he deplored. 
Within three days should surely be restored. 

Ripened for truth, the time was not as yet ;— - 
Therefore he paused,— therefore he did forget ;^- 
And such was God's good will ! 

Joseph to try. 
And him prepare for great prosperity, 
Gk)d did, awhile, his degradation-deep, 
Wisely permit, and Justice seemed to sleep ! 

Now came God's time ! — ^When thus it almost seemed 
That God forgot, the Mighty Pharoali dreamed !**^ 
No Sage the dream could solve ; — and this great king. 
His court o'erawed with God's sure threatening ! 

The string was touched I-^ 

Then iOashed each long-lost Word 
Of glowing truth, which once the butler heard 
From Joseph's lips 1 — ^he seemed to then awake 
From dream of years,— and thus to Pharaoh spake ; — 
(Coming with pallid £etce, and trembling knee, 
Bowed down before fjpcQ&t Egypt's Majesty ;— ) 
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'^ I do remember me, this day, my Lord, 
Of serious h.vlt, for which be I abhorred. 
As most ungrateful Mend, who promise made. 
But good received, hath just-return delayed. 

'* My Lord might recollect, two years ago, 
Pharaoh's deep wrath, 'twas my sad fioite to know ; 
And then, in prison dark, and deep disgrace. 
It was great Pharaoh's will, his slave to place ! — 
Doubtless my Lord was just ! — 

" With me was sent. 
My Lord's chief baker, then, in punishment ; 
Whilst there in bonds, we dreamed, both I and he. 
And were cast down with sad perplexity. 
Dreading thy wrath ; fearing to meditate 
Upon thy will, or what might be our fate. 

" At this same time, imprisoned also there. 
In bonds as we, there was a Hebrew fair. 
A youth whom none coidd look upon, nor hear. 
But virtue shone, and wisdom did appear. 
With supernatural awe, before him, then, 
Bent lowly down, desp'rate and lawless men. 
Culprits grown old in crime, o'erawed by Grace, 
Which tuned his speech, and beamed upon his face. 
Sought him with fervent love ; and aU could see 
In him there dwelt the grace of Deity — 
Though other God he named, and surely served. 
Than here is known, or by our rites observed. 

" A slave this youth had been to Potiphar, 
(The Captain of thy Guard, so femed in war ;) 
And, for some fault, which none did then explain. 
He there did rest — ^then wore the bondage-chain, 

'^ Seeing our grief, he kind inquiry made, 
Wherefore we sighed— of what we were afraid ? 
To him our dreams we told ; when, straightway, he, 
Resolved to each the hidden mystery. 
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** To me it happy was ! — three days of dread, 
In prison-dark, should pass above my head-~ 
And then my lord his favour should restore, 
And I his cup should bear, as heretofore 
My happiness and pride ! 

" But yet, not happy, so, 
The baker*s &te ! — ^for him was tale of woe I— • 

'* ' Three little suns (for so do pass away 

The stealing hours of intervening day 

When time of death is named) shall scarce fulfil 

Their certain round, ere thou, by Pharaoh's will, 

Art summoned hence ; thy guilt then fully shown-— 

Thy crimes disclosed — ^thy secret deeds made known — 

And he shall hang thy carcase on a tree, 

And fowls of Heaven shall surely feed on thee ; 

Therefore, thy Soul, with penitence prepare. 

Thy race is run, thy death doth God declare !' 

" Rememb'rest thou, my Lord ? — ^my Prince doth know 

How true was this — it happened even so ! 

Three days passed by, and then this cup to thee 

I did present, with bended brow, and knee ! 

I was restored ; and here my fsxlt doth rest, 

For I, of joy and happiness possest. 

Forgetful was, for him to intercede. 

Who comfort gave to me, in day of need — 

The Prophet, then in chains ! 

*' The noble youth 
Who thus proclaimed his God's appointed truth, 
Bade me, when such occurred, approach thee near, 
And prayer prefer unto thy royal ear. 
Saying, my Lord, (as I believe,) that he 
All guiltless is of base iniquity 
With which he hath been charged ! 

** My Lord, he may 
In prison be, unto this very day, — 
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And he, I feel, though deep aud 8ti*ange it seems, 

Shall bring thee peace — shall Pharaoh*tell his dreams ! " 



** Then bear him here, with speed," Pharaoh exclaimed, 
'' And let my will unto the youth be named, 
That he attends ! 

** If there in this be truth, 
Surely the gods, speaking through this same youth, 
Will now interpret dreams, and I may find 
Lost peace restored— comfort to troubled mind." 




The Royal will declared, all speed was made,* 
Joseph in haste, but carefully arrayed. 
Before the King appeared. The Royal eye 
As he approached, beheld admiringly, 
His step of confidence ; as coming then, 
Released from cells, before a crowd of men. 
Unwitting he wherefore the Royal tongue 
For him abroad the prison gates had flimg. 
Entering the spacious hall, where troop on troop 
Of swarthy slaves did stand, in lengthened group ; 
Tiining its sides with warlike forms, until, 
Between these living walls, so fierce and still, 
A pathway-long, and fiill in view, and strait, 
Did lead to spot where noble Pharaoh sate ; 
Enthroned, but much disturbed !^- 

Motioned the way. 
He did the guiding hand calmly obey ; 
And there advanced, friendless, and all alone, 
Unto the footstool-rich, of glittering throne, 
And low did bend ! 

One anxious moment passed. 
As o'er his form the Monarch's eye was cast, 

* Gen. xU 14. 
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In hasty scrutiny ; whereby, so well 
Accustomed glance the character doth tell. 
With royal promptitude, and judgment nice. 
Such rapid glance for Pharaoh did suffice ; — 
And thus he spake ; — 

'* Joseph, I find thy name ;- 
And Hebrew land, thy parentage doth claim ?-~" 



(Joseph his head inclined.) 

•• Report to me. 
Hath tidings brought of long captivity. 
Whether or not deserved, no question here 
I make it now ; — thy features would appear 
Much goodness to bespeak ; and to belie 
Oiarges unproved, of deep iniquity !" 

Waited the King — pausing a little space — 
No answer came — but, with profoundest grace, 
Joseph again did bend ; and then did stand 
Serenely still, awaiting next command. 

It came not instantly. 

On Royal £sice 
Instant resolve, you could not fully trace ! 
Troubled he seemed, Joseph, so new in years. 
To chain his tongue some moments yet appears ; 
So most unusual it was to find, 
In life so young, the contemplative mind. 
Conscious of truth-profound ! 

At length he spake— 
''That look benign no mortal can mistak^! 
Jos^h, I sent for thee on matters-high, 
Which might involve my kingdom's destiny ! 
I hear that thou the power now hast to read 
The secret things by Wisdom-high decreed. 
And told in dreams ! 

" Most strangely dreamed have I ;— 
And none there are, of all my Wise Men nigh, 
Who such can solve ! 
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*' Doth £Eune in thU speak true, — 
That power so deep doth now reside in you? 
Speak thou in truth — as West thou thy soul, — 
And dread no HI— fear thou no man's control !" 

Deeply then Joseph bowed ! — 

" My Noble Lord and King!— 
No ill I dread, and fear no living thing, 
When God I serve ! 

" Whoeo be just and right 
Shrink not from death, and dread no mortal might ! 
But yet obedience yield, in perfect love, 
(As taught by Gk>d, who rules in realms above,) 
To earthly kings, and potentates, whom He 
Doth clothe with power, deck with authority ! 
Knowing, full well, 'tis God's Almighty Will 
Which gives to them such station-high to fill ! 
Gk)d*s power thou hast, to succour, or defend; — 
Therefore I serve ! — and thus I humbly bend, — 
As one before, it pleaseth God should grace 
A royal throne, — ^thy destined seat, —thy place ! 

'^ My Lord doth bid his humble servant tell. 

If power dreams to unfold in him doth dwell I 

It were, my Lord, presumptuous, sinful pride. 

To say in Man the sure-gift doth reside 

God's secret Will to tell ; or to express 

Meaning of dreams with constant readiness ! 

The Mighty God !— The Lord of Heaven and Earth !— 

Who gives each thought, who gives each spirit birth !— 

The Great Lord God, whose voice, upon our souls, 

Vast secrets writes, and every mind controls ! — 

Whose Will alone can guide, and can direct 

The motions-swift of human intellect ! 

Jehovab's power (whose word produced the sky) 

Can unto Man, alone, vouchsafe reply ; 

In aught which shall involve the things to he. 

An insect's life I — a monarch's destiny ! 
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'* My Lord, the King, hath now his servant told, 
A troubling dream his waking mind doth hold, 
Under impression-strong ! — making his soul 
Restless to feel, beneath some Power's control 
He cannot see ; but every nerve and sense 
Of its existence-true gives evidence, 
In that Great Pharaoh's breast, upon his throne. 
Quails 'neath its voice,— doth its dominion own ! 
My Lord and Prince, I can but humbly ^ay 
That God to thee an answer will convey ! 

'^ If summoned I, before thy mighty throne, 
Because before God did His Will make known. 
Through this, my humble voice ; still. Mighty King, 
Assurance-full, doth not such mercy bring. 
That God's prophetic power, shall surely thence. 
Within my breast vouchsafe its residence ! 
If Good God Wills ; — if III he would prevent. 
It might Him please some humble instrument 
His goodness shall disclose ! 

" Knows not my soul 
What now might be Almighty God's control ! 
Sinful alike in me were boastings made, 
Or futile hope His purpose to evade ! 
If now it be Jehovah's Mighty Will, 
Such office-high His servant must fulfil — 
And words of mine are truth ! — If silent He, 
My tongue can bring no word of light to thee ! 

" Pharaoh ! — to thee be peace ! — 

** Pleaseth my sire, 
Of servant here still further to inquire?" 



Paused Pharaoh then ; seeming to doubt, awhile ! — 
Then lighted up his features-bland with smile. 
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** It doth me please ! — and may God*s voice impart. 
Truth to thy lips, wisdom unto thine heart ! — 
Behold — ^"twas thus — 

'' At midnight hour I dreamed—* 
Standing upon Ihe riyer's brink I seemed. 
And there came up, from out the stream that runs, 
The winding length of my dominions. 
Seven &t-fleshed kine ! — ^they all were kindly bred^ — 
And on the grass of fruitful meadow fed. 
And thrived amazingly. 

" Behold — again ; — 
And, after these, came up upon the plain. 
Seven other kine ; lean-fleshed,-— and poor, — ill-fed, — 
And lank, ill-&vored all, — and withered. 
And these ill-&ivored kine (more lank and lean. 
Than any beast I Ve yet in Egypt seen ;) 
So ravenous were, that they the good o'erpowered. 
And all the &t and well-fed-kine devoured ; 
And yet as lean remained ! — nay, leaner seemed ; — 
So I awoke ; and found I only dreamed ! 

^* But soon my sleep returned ! — ^Methought 'twas mom ; — 
I stood amidst a noble field of com ! 
The stalks grew up, and from each stem appeared. 
Seven goodly heads, full, rich, and roundly eared,— 
But soon — ^behold — seven other ears I found. 
Blasted, and thin, and withered, from the ground. 
Followed the richer ears ; and them destroyed. 
As though the mead had been of com devoid. 
And seed had ne'er been sown ! 

*' These things, I dreamed. 
Might in themselves have light and simple seem'd ! 
But o'er my mind, and deep within my breast. 
An undefined awe, a weight doth rest, 
Mysteriously strange ! — seeming, as though, 
"Within such dream, a world of coming- woe 
Doth lie concealed ! — These troubling dreams I told 
To men most wise, to these magicians bold, 

* Gen. xli. 17. 
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Yet none there are, who can declare to me, 
Meaning thereof, nor solve the mystery !** 



As Pharaoh thus his dreams in words conveyed ; 
In vision-true, Joseph, each scene surveyed, 
By God premised ! 

The watchful Pharaoh saw 
Changes intense, of dread, and hope, and awe. 
Across his features pass ! 

Entranced stood he, 
Beneath a flood of vast sublimity. 
Which Pharaoh's dreams, telling his kingdom's &te, 
On screen of space, did then illuminate ! 

Pharaoh, ere Joseph spake, was all amazed ! 

And he, and all his court, astonished gazed, 

Upon the dignity, and earnest grace. 

That swelled his form, and lighted up his face, 

The which was heavenward raised — his breast outs wdled— - 

His lips compressed, — his breath with force expelled, — 

And inward drawn again, through nostrils wide, 

With long inflation's force, which signified 

Labours immense, to silence keep, or to suppress, 

Telling the tale, which God's Almightiness 

In Heaven disclosed ! — 

His hands, which he did clasp. 
Purple and white became ; with nervous grasp ! 
Forcing to spots the sanguinary tide. 
By pressure-violent, his mind applied ! 
Whilst, on his brow, excitement, most intense. 
Produced, of awe imfeigned, the evidence 
In trickling moisture's form ! — and each eye viewed. 
From every pore, excitement's-drops exude, 
And chase each other down ! 

At length, you saw, 
He had imbibed God's purpose and His law. 
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And then, a ray of satisfaction stole 
Across his brow, and into Pharaoh's soul 
New life infused ! 

Then next, with posture grand. 
He lifted up to Heaven each outspread hand, 
And slowly spake ; — his look composed, serene ; — 

** Almighty God ! what pictures have I seen !— 
Nought calmeth down mine agitated brow, 
But that I see in mercy openest Thou 
A channel of escape ! - one sure path made 
Goodness to find ! — destruction to evade ! 
The might of Thy forthcoming-power I know ! 
Qod !— o'er this land the burthen of this woe 
Be pleased to soften down ! or nothing less 
This land shall be than one wide wilderness ! 

" Great God ! — if I before Thee stand, as 'twere 
'Twixt Heaven and Earth, th' appointed messenger. 
In aught responsible ; for task-immense 
Bestow, Great God ! on me the eloquence 
Commensurate thereto ! For shoidd I fail, 
By speech too weak, on Pharaoh to prevail, — 
Earth's millions are lost ! and I must see 
(K I be saved) this wreck — ^this misery ! 

" Pharaoh ! to thee I turn ! ♦ 

Thy dreams. Oh ! king, 
In love are given ;— they awftd warning bring ! 
The what God wills, the what He thus foreknows. 
Or doth permit, He now in mercy shows, 
That thou may'st guided be !— If not for this. 
Far other scene, thy tale. Oh ! king, than bliss 
To thee would tell ! 

" Therefore its import know ! — 
It comes to thee in mercy, or for woe ! — 

* Gen. Ixi. 28—32. 
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In either case extreme ; as thou shalt learn 
Therein Gkxl's yoioe to fear, and to discern, 
And Him obey ! 

'* Clearly, upon my sight. 
Did God to me, in mercy infinite, 
Picture the coming scenes ! 

** God*s love alone 
Hath woe so dread, in sure approach made known ! 
For as each word of thine did reach mine ear. 
Substance thereof to sight was made most clear ; 
And I, in space so limited, of time. 
Have passed through scenes awful and most sublime. 
And thus I thee forewarn ! 

" There is— Pharaoh— 
(And such dost thou and every creature know. 
Having man's intellect)— One Being Gbeat ! — 
Who did high Heaven and all this Earth create. 
And all therein contained ! — That Being-high 
The souls of men produced— -did life supply — 
And by Him, still, the life in all contained 
Is constantly renewed, and wondrously sustained, 
In wise continuance !— No soul is left 
Of evidence of this great Truth bereft — 
That God a Spirit is !— and Nature's laws 
Bespeak Him — Good !— Life's First and Only Cause ! 
Thou canst not find one single living thing, 
But what doth show a need of worshipping 
Somewhat as God conceived ! 

'* The sin, immense. 
Which gives to God such full and deep offence. 
Is, that this Land persists in likening 
The Mighty God to base and creeping thing, 
With which your altars swarm !— 

" With bended knee, 
Ye thus insult and mock The Deity ! 
Ye have provoked Gk)d's jealousy extreme ! — 
And Cometh now this most convincing Dream, 
As Warmnff" Voice to all ! — 

VOL. II. o 
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** Pharaoh ! — a pause 
I now affinrd'-admittest thou jnat eanae?" 



Intent, and somewhat cahn, at first, I found, 
The Mighty Fharaoh sate drinking the sound 
Of Joseph's Voiee !<---His watchful eye first dwelt 
On Joseph's ftee, and etery wotd he fdit 
Upon his heart impressed I 

He inly knew 
Eadi threatening word, each diarge, then made, was true ; 
And as from step to step Joseph arose. 
Naming iks eauae^ then picturing forth the woes^ 
The attitudes of that Qreat King polUrtrayed 
Impression-deep upon his Soul was made, 
Beyond oonoeafanenVs power ! 

When Josq>h's word 
Telling the cause of Qod's Great Wratili was heard^ 
SinM Idolatry !— 'his heart, oouTinced, 
The justice of sooh diaige, fully eyinced. 
In downcast countenance I and Egypt's CSiief 
A picture was indicaiiTe of grief! 
One foot was seoi, as then 'twas forward thrown, 
In line direct to footstool of his Throne ; 
The other knee, and aim, were badnrard bent ; 
Whilst, on his pafan, his brow, ihb monarch lent; 
Gommuning with his soul ! 



One moment so 
Joseph allowed the first firesh tide of woe 
Its ioflttiing time ; — th«i he, th'awaken'd man. 
More nigh to press, with God*8 great truths, began; 
And him i^ain addressed ^ 

*« Pharaoh!— behold 
The what I saw in ftdthftdness now toUL ! 
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I saw The Mighty God, in Heayen's high place, 
From this dark land avert His angry &ce !— 
Putting ye all aside ! — erasing thence 
Your names fix)m book of His rememb'ring sense 
For Good ! — 

" Far off, yet opposite God's Throne, 
A mighty Shade, rising in Heaven was known ! 
The evil sfibit op debtbitotion came ! — 
* 2%e dispossessed of Ood* — ^his voice did claim I — 
And God entrusted then to Satan's hand. 
The elements of wrath, and this dark land, 
For punishment ! 

** Then, Oh ! Thou Mighty King, 
It was my soul sickened at witnessing 
The horrors-vast that all this land endured 
(With God's good eye, in ai^er so obscured) 
'Neath Satan's mlership ! — In that same hour 
God did consign this land to fiercest power 
Destruction can invent !— Throughout this land 
Seven fruitfiil years (though not by God's command) 
Did come ! Harvests most plenteous, did lie 
On Egypt's plains in glad abundancy ; — 
Plenty <m every side did smile and reign ;— 
All Egypt's stores did overflow with grain — 
So full the &ivored crops ! 

" Yet, were these sent. 
Not #ar yoMr yoocf , but for yottr punishment ! 
The JSvH Power, tiiereby, with ^enteous state, 
Did all men's minds madly intoxicate. 
And carelessness produce ! 

" Then, these years past. 
His hand around did fearful B^mine cast. 
For seven other years ; and then, o'er Earth, 
So great beoame the all-consuming dearth ; 
Scarceness, so grievons then, did here abound, 
That soon, of plenteous years, there was not found 
Remembrance-bare ! — Famine did then devour 
Thy granaries of com, thy stores of flour ! 

o2 
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Leanness did all consume ! — the plain, the field. 
No single blade of com, or grass did jrield ! 
Thy subjects-dense by &mine*s hand did die — 
Thousands on Earth unburied there did lie — 
Parching on Earth's bare &ce ! Hunger, and woe. 
Each soul did feel, each &mished form did know ; — 
No soul was then exempt ! 

" Pharaoh !— thy Throne 
And all thy gems one crust of bread alone. 
Then fidled to buy ! — 

" Pharaoh ! — one scrap of bre&d 
Than as the gem that glitters on thine head 
Was valued more. — 

" Pharaoh ! — I pause, a time. 
That thou on things so awful and sublime 
Might'st dwell ! — ^and that each link might rest 
Around thy soul, be chained around thy breast ! *' 




As Joseph's tongue of famine, now decreed. 
To tell God's Will, in sorrow did proceed, 
Pharaoh was more disturbed ! 

With firm and nervous clasp. 
The arm of throne, his fingers' strength did grasp 
Convulsively ! — Bigid, and cold as stone. 
He almost seemed enfixed upon his throne ! 
Hope seemed extinct ! — Famine so great 
Must soon devour the vitals of the state ! 
The pictured scarcity o'erawed his mind ! — 
His eye passed roimd on senators, to find 
If one consoling look to him should bring 
One ray of hope amidst such threatening ! 

It was not found ! — ^No look of hope was there ! 
But, starting eye, protruding with despair. 
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Showed every Sage bewildered with affiight, 
Borne down by sense of horrors-infinite, 
God's word foretold ! 

The dread so near and great, 
None counsel asked whereby to ward off &te ! 
E'en Pharaoh nought inquired ! — ^he seemed as though 
He feared to ask ; dreaded too much to know ! 
And ponder'd he, whether or not his power 
Could aught assuage, or soften fiunine's hour ! 
Yet dreaded he to ask— or means propose. 
Which should ward off, or weaken down such woes ; — 
Coming direct from Qod ! 

His eye with pain 
On Joseph turned ; and there it did remain 
Inquiringly ! — and Egypt's King pourtrayed, 
A monarch-high in splendour all arrayed. 
Trembling excessively, with eye intent. 
And forward head towards accuser bent. 
Drinking vast terrors down ! 

His hands inclined 
With outward palm, gave index of the mind. 
The which, in eagerness, and frdl intent. 
All state forgot ; — all dignity forewent ! 



Joseph his speech renewed ! — 

'' I see, Oh ! King, 
My words to thee unusual terrors bring ! — 
I must alarm thee more ! — 

" I must not aught 
Keep from thy mind, nor soften to thy thought !^ 
Conceive the scenes thyself! — 

" It is God's Will 
Thou should'st thyself the dreadfrd picture fill 
With incidents ! — 

" Conceive a seven-years' dearth ! — 
Poisoning the air ! — scorching to crust the Earth ! 
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Conceive the misery ! — Imagine well, — 

(If such sad view for thought be possible) 

This mighty land, with all its millions strewed. 

These realms across, without one scrap of food 

For Severn successive years /—Conceive &r less !-— 

Let but seven days subh &te thy land poteess,'*^ 

And what are then its soetieft ?-— Pharaoh !-^43od'8 itund. 

All such to me in that short spa^ defined. 

It took thee to recite thy dream !*-My King I 

I must that sight in nearer feattores Inrihg 

Thyself unto ! — ^Trembletli my hand with a#e. 

Whilst I to thee the faithM jHcture draw. 

The vision gave !•*— PhanwA, thou art a prince. 

Who fondness, lovej and virtue doth evince-^ 

Pre-emin^itly kind ! — Pharaoh !— ^thine heart 

Examine now I^^Behold, 'neatk hungter's smarts 

Virtue's stability ! — ^Thou hast a child ! — 

I saw its hand grasp substances^^efiled-^ 

Life to preserve ! — ^for all beside were dead— 

Thiae bouse received the last small loaf of bread — 

And such was gone ! — ^I saw that diild had found. 

Baked up from filth and- ashes all aroimd. 

Its little hand turned o'er^-^4t substanc^^vile— 

I heard its joyous cry, — beheld rejoicing smile, — 

But, ere its voice told out its thankful breath. 

At prize obtained, — a reptile starved to death ! — 

Contention did ensue ;"i^*^d ^vo/u,«^a Kifig ! — 

Didst struggle then^ to i^atch such odious thing 

From thine owii fi^fill l-^-'-and ti&OU did'ist sUok di6ir9«lr. 

To purchase life, but for one sifigie hour^ 

Thbtigh, eie tho^ ttei'st, upon thy Child, thine eyes, 

Deprived of isuch, 'neieklli hunger^3 pangs-^ dieB 1-^ 

Aye, e'en against thy wife, liiiiie hand did strive. 

To keep thyself most Selfish grown, alive. 

Or stay <liy hting'rii^ pains !-^ 

" Wilii feelings new, 
Thou did'st, such form, though worn to leanness, view ! 
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And, horrible desire, such to deyour, 
Love did obscure — ^nature itself o'erpower ! 
And Pharaoh, on his throne, famished, did find 
A brute's propensities invade his mind. 
Beneath starvation's paogs ! — 

'« Pharaoh !— behold I 
Thy doom pourtrayed !— e'en, thus, thy vision told ! " 



The shaft was driven home !«-> 

Wh^i thus, at length, 
Joseph threw in one little scrap of strength 
Touching a Parent's soul — a Husband's heart — 
I saw the King from off his cushion start ! 
And, as his Court, with one despairing groan, 
Upon the ground, in prostrate ranks, were thrown. 
He forward burst, sank down upon his knee,-^ 
His hands outspread, trembling-beseechingly 1*«- 

*' Stay !— **pau8e ! — (he cried) thou messenger of wrath !- 
Enough disclosed thy youthful wisdom hath 
Of God's indignity ! 

*' Joseph— refrain !— 
My soul cannot one fitrther scene sustain I 
Proceed thou not, I pray, this Land's distress, 
To paint to me, with awfiil vividness 
Of God's Eternal Truth !— 

" In mercy pause ! 
Con&BS I must, true and sufficient cause 
Thou hast descoribed i^-«nd well my conscience knows. 
As sure shall come, upon this Land, such Woes ! 

*' Joseph ! — If thou God's Prophet axt, here sent. 
Me to forewarn of dreadful punishment ; 
And if, I here, the mortal-frail must be. 
To plunge this realm into its destiny 
By my deciding vx>iee 1-r-^tdl me, I {xray. 
Are there no means ?— -is there no single way. 
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Whereby, e'en yet, the God whom thou dost serve. 
Might be appeased, and Pharaoh might preserve 
Millions of Souls ! 

'' I know thy voice is true ! 
Mercy proclaims (thy just reprovings through) 
Its terms ! 

** Great God !— (or thou who here doth atand 
In Godhead's place, or at His sure command,) 
Name them ! 

'' And may His Grace control each sense, 
To pay, and to declare, perfect obedience ! 
And may the Great Lord God this kingdom spare 
From ills so great ! — its Monarch from despair ! " 



A pause-intense, of some short time, ensued !•»- 
Each other then, with interest deepening viewed ; — 
And heart and soul did read ! 

" Pharaoh ! " (at last, 
Joseph exclaimed,) '* God pardoneth the past ! 

" The Great Lord God, who opened my mind 
The secrets of thy dream in truth to find, 
Throi^h me His mercy tells ! 

" Arise, my King ! — 
Comfort to thee, and peace, my voice shall bring I 
If thou art now sincere God will disclose 
The way to meet and soften down these woes ! 
And, though the famine come, the death here spread. 
The conaeqttence of such, from every fedthfiil head, 
God will avert ! — 

'' And that which Death had found, 
Shall to His praise eternally redoimd. 

" God's Mighty Voice hath issued its decree ! 
Famine is named ! — reversed it cannot be I 
The Word of Heaven is pledged ! — and Powers of lU 
Sufferance obtain, the elements to fill 
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With atoms poisonous ! — God cannot be 

Charged with the breach of His Integrity ! 

Thy will doth change ! — God, therefore, doth relent ! — 

And, thy submission made, shall woe prevent. 

Thine enemy desires !— for God will guide 

His people safe, though &11, on every side, 

His foes ! 

*' Repentant King !— The Mighty God, 
The will to ease, or to extend the rod, — 
Reserveth to Himself ! 

" Mercy, such power 
Abandoneth not, until the latest hour ! 
Famine must come ! and, surely, as foretold, 
A blighting breath shall all this land enfold ! 
The Evil Powers alert shall be around ; — 
Yet fear thou not, for safety shall be found. 
If thou sincere remain'st ! 

" If thou dost swerve ! — 
The death, so nigh, thou richly shalt deserve, — 
And such shalt find ! 

" Therefore, Great King, this realm, 
Thy voice shall save ! — ^thy sin shall overwhelm ! 

" Pharaoh ! make thou thy choice ! 

" My prayerful breath 
For thee. Oh ! Eong, in Heaven now witnesseth. 
My full desire, that thou shalt now confess 
Thy full belief in God's Almightiness ! 
And that thou shalt now publicly decide. 
To cast thy Gods, (all fitlse) at once aside. 
And own but One-Lord-God, invisible ;— 
Who high in Heaven, eternally doth dweU ; 
The Spirit all unseen, — ^whence Worlds possess 
Their life, their joy, their good, their holiness ! 

" Thou dost assent thereto ! — 

" Art thou sincere ? — 
Then let this truth unto thy soul adhere ! 
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" Joseph, (he said) I thee approach in love ! 

Thou art to me, of thy Great God ahove. 

The Representative ! — and never more. 

An idol god will I bend down before, — 

Nor praise ! — but will, indeed, with all my mind confess 

Jehovah's Power ! — His Love ! — His Holiness ! — 

And learn of <hee, to comprehend His might. 

Who is, indeed,— The Lord !— The Infinite ! 

*• Joseph ! — 

'' Thou, in this hall, appear'st to stand, 
A subject of my realm — at my command — 
I thee embrace ! — 

'' Yet fiiileth Pharaoh, thence. 
To manifest to thee, the reverence 
His spirit feels ! — Pharaoh, altho' a king, 
Feels thee before, a weak and worthless thing — 
Because to God unknown ! — 

" Whilst thou, in youth, 
Knowest God's Laws,— proclaimest well His truths 
His love thence hath ! — 

'' To Earthly potentate 
Bow I not down !— nor such do venerate ! 
But unto thee, in love I bend my &ce ; 
Thy blessing ask ; seek now thy kind embrace ; 
And honor'd feel thereby ! " 



Then turned the King around. 
When he, at length, enough composure found. 
And clasping still Joseph unto his breast. 
He courtiers-grave, and statesmen, thus addressed ! — * 

" Ye Wise Men all, ye Counsellors of State ! 
Who now, with me, are rescued from a fete 
Most terrible ! — such as ye all must know, 
Unequalled was, for misery or woe, 

* Gen. xli. 36. 
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In annals of this realm ! — and such, as still 
Hangeth above, suspended by God's Will ! — 
To which conditions are attached, so wise. 
That each muBt such confess and recognize 
As merciful ! — 

" Ye all have Joseph heard ! — 
No soul, I feel, hath lost one single word 
He spake !— 

*' Such doth, indeed, my mind impress 
With true esteem of its own helplessness 
To guide this realm aright, whilst terrors-dread 
Suspended seem, as by a single thread, 
A passing-thought might break !— 

'* Joseph beside. 
What other hand can us in safety guide ? — 

'' The Gk)d, who speech so rare did then confer. 
Doth point to him as our Deliverer ! 
And none beside I know who can sustain 
The burthen- vast his prudence doth explain, 
As requisite ! 

" Wisdom, therein, I recognize ! 
But, where the mind such rule shall exercise ? 
And where the hand shall guide us safely through 
The dangers-stem, presented to our view ? 
What think ye all ?— -can we such other find ? 
A Man in whom talents are so combined ?* 
In whom such goodness shines ; in whom, as well, 
The spirit-free of living God doth dwell ? 
What think ye all ?— It is my Royal Will, 
Joseph be pleased the office-vast to fill 
His wisdom hath defined !— -Such toil immense. 
Must payment find but in the grateful sense 
That he this Land hath saved ! With me no end 
Of deep esteem, henceforth he is my Friend ! 
Whatever his station tcasy no more we part ;— 
If Joseph will, henceforth we have one heart ; — 

* Gen. xU. 88 
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Hath he be^i sold, within these realms, a skye ? — 
His VcMoe doth now this Mighty Kingdom save !-^ 
And God did bxing him here, unto this land. 
To meet this time, and interpose his hand. 
Its prince to shield ! 

^ My life, the crown I wear, 
His hand hath saved ! — ^Pharaoh doth such declare ! 
The life we all enjoy, he must preserve. 
By tiaiching all, in wisdom, to observe 
The Laws of God ! — 

'* Now, in this firm embrace. 
Distinctions die ; and rank and state give place 
Before such holy bond, as now dolh blend 
Prophet and Prince — the Saviour and the Friend ! " 




With graceful ease, with princdy motion bland,* 
Pharaoh, his ring, did place on Joseph's hand. 
The royal si^iet-gem, he ever wore. 
To which men knelt, by which his subjects swore. 
Around his neck, a golden xihain he threw. 
And him arrayed in vesture rich and new;t 
Bade all approach, in him their Ruler see. 
And Joseph bless, and bend to him the knee 1% 

^' See now, (he cried) I dothe thee, thus, with power ;• 
l/iy eonfidence thou hast, and from Ihia hour, 
Over my house art thou ! 

^ Greater, alone. 
Am I than thee, wh^i sit I here the Throne ! § 
And i&at woald I divide, could it advance 
Thy honoans-bii^it, thy haziness enhance. 
Without thy word, in allihe £astem land. 
Shall no one lift ihe foot, nor wave the hand; 
None ahall thy Will dilute ! Pharaoh, becade. 
In chariot-rich, be it thy place to ride. 

♦ Gen. xli. 41. t Oen. adL 42 

t Gen. xli. 48. g Gen. xli. 44. 
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And as in pomp thou passest through the street--*- 
Let all fidl down, with Blesnng's-Voioe thee greet ;- 
And ' Father^ be thou called ;-^* h§ iMo fmnikmowtf* 
The WiU of God '^to Man, OocTs secrets shows r 



The Monarch stood, the aet the more to graee, 

Joseph beside; whilst rising eadh from pkee. 

The Wise Men eame ; and humbly there they bent, 

Most joyfvl aU to signify assent 

Their Moaareh's choice untot— adown the hail 

The line of troops upon one knee 4id &11 ; 

Eadi wvapon-faright oast down ; or so depressed 

As deepest form of warrior's arm ex^nessed 

In loyalt/s mittte! aad Josef's name, 

" Zaphnaath^^-^'paaneah'* they did tiien proolaim, f 

With shouts prolonged, and high and kmd,— * 

Until they reached, and moved the yery crowd 

Without the palace walls! 

The hosts, beyond, 
To that glad cry, with blessings did respond ! 
And Phaxttidi stood» one hand apraised on high. 
Courting the shouts which shook the very sky, 
The other arm aronnd the flEur youth thrown. 
Whom thus he graced, and thankfully did own 
EoYFT's-GooD-QEirius !-»tibe Star of li^. 
Rising in HeaTen, in Egypt's darkest night ! 

There stood the twain«*-£gypt's most royal birlh ! 
Pure Hebrew easte I**-two minds of ndUe worth 
The presence-chamber graced I-^-^esigned to be 
A sample pore of friendship's mystery ! 

Each chief, most high ; each sage, each warrior stem. 
With jurdent acal to show his love did bum 
To him who entened iliere^-ai» trndcnown slme-^ 
Whose wisdom could a mighty kingdom save, 

* Oen. zU. 46. t Oan. bd. 46. 
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From fEunine's dreadful death ; and thence did stand. 
The Euler*8 friend of mighty State and Land, 
So suddenly transformed ! 

But, chiefly seen. 
Was Potiphar — ^who rushed the ranks between ; — 
At Joseph's feet to Ml ! A sabre's clang. 
From hand released, upon the marble rang. 
Joseph, his former Mend, most joyfully perceived. 
And in his arms, the aged cliief received ; 
And breast to breast, and face approached to &ce. 
With fervent love, each other they embraced. 
Weeping aloud with joy ! 

The Pharaoh smiled. 
At gen'rous burst of Mends, thus reconciled ; 
As Captain then of Guard, with noble soul. 
Bursting the lines of etiquette's control. 
Feeling so pure returned, — 

" May Heaven above. 
Protect thy head, and bless thee for this love ! " 
(The Captain sobbed aloud,) " The slave — abhorred — 
Is now — ^my Prince ! — the Prophet of the Lord ! 
May Heaven preserve — ^may Providence defend. 
Thy glorious life, my former fidthftd Mend ! 
For greatness thou wert bom, and thought of sin 
Hath ne'er been known, thy noble breast within ! 
I knew thee pure ! — ^but Fate did pave the way 
To mercies-vast of this most wondrous day ; 
The which, as witnessed now with aged eye, 
I am content, with very joy, to die, 
Blessing the Hebrew's God !— who great must be. 
To o'erthrow wrath, subvert iniquity, 
And make thee Ruler now, whilst I obey 
Thy slightest word — am subject to thy sway ! 



*' Pharaoh ! — ^thy high command requires of me. 
To Joseph's will, constant fidelity ! — 
My heart's best blood, him to protect, be given. 
So aid me, God ! — and so assist me, Heaven ! " 
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Joseph such love returned. And then he spake !— - 
A moment 'twas a mortal proud to make, 
But well his heart was trained ! 

He lifted high 
His beaming feuse— his hands — ^unto the sky, 
And calmly said — 

" It is the Will of God /— 
How great His Grace ! — ayerted thus His Rod ! 

"Great God of Heaven and Earth ! — I bend my knee. 

And bow my head. Most Mighty Lord, to Thee ! 

And, in the face of all this Land, proclaim. 

The honor due alone to Thy Great Name ! 

For Thou, alone, Jehovah ! — God ! — and King ! — 

Can'st, on this Land, the peace and comfort bring. 

Thy servant now implores ! 

" God ! — I confess 
Thy providential love — ^Thy mightiness — 
In bringing here (through paths Thou hast controFd) 
The youthful slave, through dangers manifold, 
To speak Thy Truth, and to this Nation tell. 
One God there is — ^The God of Israel ! — 
And all beside are false ! — One God alone 
Heaven ever fills !-— this Earth hath ever known ! 

" Pharaoh ! — I do accept (though base as dust 
Thy servant is) the all-important trust. 
Which Heaven bestows ! 

•* May I, in faith, fulfil. 
The Work of God I—submitting to His Will ! 
May He impart His good and constant Grace, 
To fiU the purpose- vast of this high-place !— 
In this wide land, Man's Life may I sustain, 
Mild peace supply, full happiness maintain ! 
And may the God of Heaven so deal with me. 
As I am true, Pharaoh, my King, to thee ! " 



VOL. II. 



BOOK V. 



PART THIRD. 



THE HISTORY OF JOSEPH, 

OONOLUDSD. 



p2 



BOOK v.— PART III. 



A Scene in Egypt. Serenity and productiveness are mani^t. The voice 
of Satan is heard deploring the Power of God, exhibited in his being coerced to 
falfil his late desire and threat of dieturbing the Elements of the Earth for the 
destruction of the inhabitants of Egypt ; Satan now perceiving that Qod lias 
overruled such manifestations of destructive power to His own Glory, and to the 
happiness of that repentant people. 

The Famine takes place, as foretold ; (God not permitting Satan to depart 
firom the course elected ;) the wise provision of Joseph preserves Egypt from 
its consequences; — Pharaoh's kingdom is saved! — False Gods are abolished— 
and God is glorified ! 

Joseph's Brethren come to buy com. Joseph dissembles before them, 
and makes himself strange; — threatens them as spies, to prove them; — causes 
his cup to be hid in the sack of Benjamin, and threatens him with slavery, to 
prove whether his Brothers will abandon him to such fate, and accept their own 
release. The Brothers are stricken with remorse, acknowledging the Hand of 
God, in punishment, for their guilt towards their Brother Joseph ;<^->they return 
to Pharaoh's throne; Judah prostrates hipaself before Joseph, praying his 
Brother Benjamin's release, and proposes to satisfy the demands of the law by 
submitting to slavery in Benjamin's stead. Joseph is moved to tears— discovers 
himself to his Brethren — expresses his forgiveness— and justifies the great pur- 
poses of God in afflictions, as the mysterious means in working out His more 
important mercies. He then requires his Brethren to attend him in witnessing a 
solemnity that day to be performed— the closing of the idolatrous Temple where 
he first became presented to Pharaoh. The scene changes;— Pharaoh and 
Joseph are seen elevated above the mass of the Egyptian people ; the Temple 
occupies the distance. Joseph draws the attention of the people to their safety 
from the scourge of famine, and reminds them of their vow to forsake the 
worshipping of false gods ;— they express their humility and their acquiesenoe by 
casting themselves upon the Earth— the recognition of The Almighty is mani-- 
fested by a Simoon rising in the distance, sweeping over their prostrated forms,^ 
settling down, with its accumulated sands, around and over the IdolatronSw 
Temple, closing its entrance door, and preserving such structure fr^m th& 
ravages of time. Joseph's voice declares the denouncement of God^s wrath 
against any who shall remove such bed of sand, for the purpose of again 
occupying such Temple in worshiping false gods. 
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PART THIRD. 



<< Smile !— Oh thou beautiful rich Earth ! 

"Thou Sun, 
High, in yon Heavens, in softest splendour run, 
Thy healthful course ! 

" Ye sailing clouds, ye skies. 
The vales beneath, with showers, now fertilize. 
Bestowed refreshingly ! 

" Ye zephyrs-sweet. 
Fan ye the &ce, the freshen'd features greet, 
Of smiling Earth! 

<< Thou softest, balmy air. 
The tender blade, blossom and bud prepare 
For bounteous crops ; till doth this &vored Earth, 
Rejoice and sing beneath the richest birth 
Of com and wine, and every product-choice 
Can sweeten toil, and heart of Man rejoice ! 

" Let hill and plain, g^den and meadow, be 
In fullest garb of Earth*s fertility, 
Bedecked ! 
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" Grow up, each good and pleasant thing ! 
Let Earth be gay ! let all her Tallies sing, 
With mirth and joy ! 

'' Thou smiling Sim, through day. 
Comfort-complete, throughout this realm convey ! 

'' Thou nightly moon, stealing, with stately pace. 
Through Heaven's pure paths, incline thy silvery &ce 
To Earth ! — and o'er its slumb'ring breast, dispense 
Thy calm control, thy constant influence — 
For good ! 

" Ye stars of light I — je beauteous spheres, — 
(Rolling afar in distance endless appears) 
Collectively controlled, in one wide mass, 
Eoxmd, and around, continually to pass. 
Through millions of years ! measuring vast space. 
With courses pure, where run ye swiftest race 
Outmarked and musical ! — busy, and thronged. 
With travellings of stars, eternally prolonged ; 
As sail ye now, commissioned there, to shine. 
Sprinkled afar, and sown by Hand-divine, 
Conjunctions form ; and each, your fullest part, 
(Unto this Earth, this realm, each human heart,) 
Of bliss supply ! 

" Ye mighty powers of air ! 
Plenty, and peace, throughout this clime prepare ! 
And let it be, as God doth now command, 
A glorious time of richness to this land! 
Whilst, — ^hear it Heaven, — ^bear it. Great God, expressed !— 
Hear it, ye Powers, my spirit hath addressed ! — 
Whilst, Satan's voice — now speaking-^^would reverse 
Each good he named; and wither with his curse. 
The Land he treads / 

" Aye ! would Ill's powers employ. 
This Earth to blight ; each plant and blade destroy, 
TlQ all this land, pretended I to bless ; 
With forms of death, and fields of barrenness, 
Should swarm I 
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" Seemeth mv voice to Good invite ? 
Coerced I am / — graspeth, the Infinite, 
My every power ; maketh, against my wiU, 
Me, as His slave, the terms-completef Julfil, 
Of compact made in pride / 

'* My tongue expressed. 
Against the Lord, the wishes of my breast ! 
I made, and I induced, foolish mankind. 
In beastly forms, their idol-gods to find. 
Insultingly ! 

" The Mighty God then firowned !— 
I him approached, in humbleness-profoimd ; — 
Solicited, that He would then present 
To my command, awhile, each element ^ — 
And I, in subtilty of thought, decreed. 
The wondrous scenes, that must on Earth succeed. 
Once registered in Heaven ! 

" Then comes a time. 
When Voice of God, expressive and sublime, 
Wakes up the consciences of men ; and they, 
Eepentant are, and His Great Will obey ! 
Then tumeth He, the powers I exercise, 
Unto the carrying out of projects wise, 
To man most merciM I — ^whilst tend the same. 
High to exalt, and glorify God's name ! 

" Thus Hell is foiled ! — Coerced, must Sin abide. 
By plans wherein shall Qod be magnified ! 
God, to His own renown, and mankind's £Eite 
Of everlasting Good, shall now accommodate. 
Ills, my suggestions were ! 

*♦ God !— I confess. 
This Airther proof of Thine Almightiness ! 
Thy wisdom hath again adroitly turned 
The scheme of ill, wherein my malice burned 
Against each human soul ! and, toil of mine, 
Must now work out the purposes Divine ! 
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" Gtod !— I ! — Satan ! — fipom this away would flee ; — 

Did Hell, or Space, the opportunity 

Fully afford ! — but Thou, stem Power, would'st bring 

My spirit back, to find the labouring, 

I undertook ; — though I in strength could shake, 

Down on my breast, (and fraudful covering make,) 

The ruined roof of those dread realms of mine, 

Where Mercy enters not, but, Arm-Divine 

Commands ! — 

" Ah ! cause me, God ! — rather than me coerce. 
To good produce, to sink beneath Thy curse, 
Into-perishability ! 

" Then show 
Thyself again, rival without, or foe, 
Who would disturb the harmonies of Right ! 
Contend with God ! — envy vast Heaven its Might I — 
And, in the vain attempt to Good suppress, 
To be brought down xmto the nothingness 
Of Satan's power ; which now, to realms of Death, 
Vanquished, descends !— defeated, dwindleth !" 




So spake a Power my sight could well perceive ; 
And, voice of his, mine ear could not deceive ; 
When sought identity ! — 

Each powerful tone, 
To me familiar was, each accent known ! 
And I rejoiced to find God's mercy-pure, 
Satan's defeat, and Hell's discomfiture. 
Confessed ! — 

Then did the scenes of Heaven unfold. 
With all the mighty plans by God foretold ! — 
The seven abundant years, by Him foreshown,* 
With harvest richer far than any known, 
Or seen by Man appeared ! — 

• Gen. xli. 47. 
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Bounteous excess of food, 
Throughout the land, on every side was strewed. 
Oyer the plains-immense, the busy wain. 
In numerous groups did gather in the grain ! 
And all was song and joy, as youth and maid. 
The full bright sheaves of ripened com conveyed 1 
And dance, and mirth, at intervals were found ; 
And maiden's brows, with bands of flowers, were bound. 
As homeward they returned ; and age-sedate. 
The wond'rous store, with praise did contemplate ! 
And carelessness, and waste, indulged had been. 
But that the careful hand, around was seen, 
Gathering each remnant up ! as though each grain* 
A sold could save I — a mortal's life sustain ! 
Hiroughout the land, high granaries were made ; 
And there, beneath strict g^uard, com was conveyed ! 
The mighly produce then, and gathered store, 
Was vast as sand upon the ocean's shore ! 
And so, of tale which should such treasure bring, 
There was no end ! — 't was past all numbering ! 

The land rejoiced ! — ^The nation did express, 
With one accord to Gk)d, its thankfalness ! 
Temples were cleansed ! — Idols of wood and stone 
Were cast away ! — and God confessed alone. 
And glorified ! The Great Lord God above, 
AU praise received ! — ^To Him, for once, did love. 
From heathen lips ascend ! and this vast State, 
From joy's excess, which might intoxicate. 
Was saved !— 

Prudence and praise walked hand in hand ! 
The people feared,— «and plenty blessed the land ! 

Anxious the people paused ! — as Death, foretold. 
Its coming-time toward them onward rolled ! 
The Famine came, in all its force, at last ! — 
The seven bright years of blessed fulness past, 

* Gen. zli. 48. 
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Approached the sad, the long-foretold reverse. 
In horrors vast, of all a Famine's curse ! 
A parching blast, a sore, and grievous dearth, 
With blighting step travelled across the Earth ; 
Withering, as with the scald of scorching breath, 
Each growing thing to lank and wasted death, 
TiU each plant died, and all the land became 
A dreary waste, with but of life the name ; 
Earth showed, of vegetable life, no sign ! 
Man's wasted form, with famine did incline 
To living skeleton's. 

Then came the dread 
Of hunger's death ! — the piteous cry for bread ! 
And all the scenes which Joseph's vision drew. 
Were nigh at hand ! — and such the nation knew I — 
One fragile screen the dreadful crowd kept back. 
That swarmed aroimd, and thicken'd o'er their track ; 
Perfect obedience, they knew, full well. 
Alone kept off ^the greedy powers of Hell, 
From such destructive rage, as (lately told 
In pictured truth) did mercy's hand withhold ! 

Then drew men all the monstrous stores aroimd ! 

The land, untilled, a solitude was found ! 

Long, anxious trains upon the plains were seen, 

With figures lank, and fe^es wan, and lean, 

Trav'ling, with &mished steeds, their wealth to bring. 

And barter such, with Egypt's mighty King, 

For daily bread ! — ^Their household stuff was stored, 

Until time came when such could be restored 

Most prudently ! — ^fhe land was desolate ! 

And crowds each day on Joseph's hand did wait ! 

And, all around the Ruler's residence. 

Collected was a multitude immense, 

In ranks disposed ; waiting to there receive 

The measured store, that should their need relieve ! 

And bread was foimd ! enough for every soul 
Of Egypt's mass, whom Joseph did control ! 
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Twas dealt judiciously ; and daily sold 
To all who came, for silver and for gold, 
Until the land of all its wealth was drained, 
And Pharaoh's stores, riches-immense contained, 
From States around ! — 

Cattle, and sheep, and steed, 
Were thus preserved ; and stock, and future seed. 
Did royal hand protect ! — Famine progressed ! 
Himger increased ! — leanness the land possessed ! 
But loud, through all the land, was Joseph's praise, 
" The saviour of their lives" ! — " Giver of days !" 
The hushandman of God ! — who through him spake ; 
And Egypt saved ! — gave food for Joseph's sake I 

Then saw they all the wisdom of the heart 

Which God makes wise ; where He doth grace impart. 

And bent they down, Joseph before, as they 

His subjects were ; and loved, and blessed his sway. 

Continually. The prince, the kingdom felt. 

That, in his rule, their only safety dwelt ! 

And Egypt's land, by seven-years' famine prest. 

Was found to smile ! — fierce discord was at rest ! 

Such peace prevails, where Mercy's hand, controls 
A nation's wealth, and brings a nation's souls. 
Stricken beneath the angry power of God, 
To know His name, and bend beneath His rod 
Eepentingly ! — ^Then could each sense descry 
Judgments-intense passing them harmless by ; 
The very shade of which, filled them with dread ;— 
And such provoked — the kingdom had been dead ! 



O'er all the lands aroimd, was famine viewed,* 
And Israel now, for store of daily food, 
To Egypt sent. Then Joseph's brethren came 
To Pharaoh's throne, unwitting they, of name 



* Gen. xlli. 
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Of him who Ruler was ! — ^for they but knew 
He mighty was ; — ^that people blessed him, too, 
As Father of the Land ; — and they presumed 
That he, who power and such high rule assumed, 
And had attained unto such dignity, 
As ripe in years, as known in fiune, must be ! 




Joseph now sate in Egypt's hall of pride, 

The throne of all the East most beautified. 

A rich — a splendid scene— most elegant, 

And light, and vast, and most magnificent ! 

Columns most high there stood ; the shaft of each 

Rose grandly up, and seemed the sky to reach, 

Bearing aloft a ceiling, which to view. 

Semi-opaque appeared, of azure-blue. 

Studded with starlike gems ; each shaft displayed. 

Figures and characters, brightly pourtrayed, 

The history of Egypt's realm ; designed 

By some most yast, some art-instructed mind ;— 

Which had, to urge its thought, in course there shown, 

A wealth, more great than e'er hath kingdom known 

Before or since. 

Sight coidd not comprehend. 
In single view, the chamber's farther end ;— 
Nor was one avenue, in full length seen, 
As noble aisle, its pillor'd forms between ; 
A section-smaU seemed but to vision known. 
And there was seen a lofty, beauteous throne, 
Whereon a young man sate — dispensing then 
Justice and Peace to miUions of Men. 

Joseph I there beheld. And now to me 

The scene grew rich in Israel's history. 

His brethren came, — and they, astonished, saw, 

In him who ruled the realm, and gave the law, 

A- young and graceful Prince !— •who cheerfully sate, 

Arrayed in robes and splendid dress of state, — 
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A contrast-strange to all then ever known, 

Of venerable heads, around the Throne, 

Who dignity assumed, and claimed to be 

Advisers-meet for Egypt's Majesty ; 

But who did now approach with love-extreme 

The youthful Prince, who more to them did seem 

Than ordinary Man I-'-so linked was he. 

With God's dread Word — with their strange destiny ! 

They saw a mild and gentle youth,— sedate. 
In that he felt, the arbiter of Fate, 
He was to millions !•— The such to be-^ 
His mind impressed, with solemn dignity ; — 
Not thoughtlessly assumed, but calmly borne. 
As though his brow a kingdom's crown had worn 
As birth-right's mark,— the which, to be sustained. 
His mind and heart from infancy were trained ! 

Accustomed well to age, their wond'ring eyes. 
In one so young, could scarcely recc^nuee 

■ • 

' The Father of a Land^ I — ^much less could they, in &ce 
Of one so high, the long-lost features trace 
Of brother whom they sold, and thought to be 
A bondsman-vile ! a child of slavery ! 
Joseph, to them, was perfectly unknown ! * 
Admiringly, yet sad, they did approach his Throne, 
Distress and want their tale ! 

They did not plead 
Of wealth so called, of gold, or coins, the need, 
But lack of bread !— -the daily, hourly cry — 
'* Provide us bread ! — ^let not thy servants die ! " 
Awfiil appeal ! — ^most deep, soul-harrowing word. 
Whether by Prince or frantic parent heard. 
If there be lack of power !— or, mortal breath. 
Consigns one soul, unto the ling'ring death 
Of slow-starvation's-hand ! 

Listen who can. 
And be at ease !— -they must be less than Man ! 

* Gen. xlU. 7. 
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Unworthy they the name ! — ^they shall not be, 
Acknowledged sons in Gbd's Eternity ! 

The Brethren came to Joseph's throne, to bring, 

Unto such Enler-high, an offering ! 

In oriental form, unto the very groimd 

They bowed themselves, with thousands then around. 

And Joseph knew them well ! — ^For little space 

Dissembled he, and strange he made his &ce. 

Their hearts to prove ; and roughly spake, to find 

If God had poured contrition on their mind, 

For former deed ; where, in each Brother's breast, 

Malice appeared, deep sin was manifest !— 

He treated them as foes ! — ^he called them * spies,' — * 

And opened thus Imagination's eyes, 

To all the pains of long captivity. 

Which was the due of stealthy enemy. 

Searching a naked land ! 

With such pretence. 
Kept them awhile in sorrow and suspense ; 
Doubtful if they should evermore be free, 
Or if, to bonds, and life-time's slavery. 
They were consigned ! — making them feel the sting 
Of their past act, their conscience witnessing. 
That such decree was but repayment-true. 
For all the pangs their younger Brother knew. 
When him they sold ! — 

That test, so weU applied. 
The power of God in conscience verified — 
That He would sin bring home ; — and would repay, 
Though long He seemed such judgment to delay— 
Or such He did forget ; — or winked to see 
Successful acts of Man's iniquity I 
Or though, awhile, at His weU-known commands 
The vile should laugh, the sinner clap his hands 
In exultation's burst, that God forewent. 
Against known guilt, the sinner's punishment ! 

♦ Gen. xlii. 9. 
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The trial made, the secret test preyailed ! 
Conscience, each breast with deep remorse assailed ! 
They all were self-accused ! — judging that Gbd 
Had brought them now beneath afiEliction's rod, 
For sin to Joseph done ; in that they heard 
His deep despair, vented in earnest word. 
And pity would not show ; but, with one breath, 
Did him consign to slavery or death ! 

Then came another test. Whether deep need 
Could tempt again to any ungenerous deed ! 
Whether, if life were now in danger placed, 
Safety from death would even be embraced. 
By placing in their stead, subject, may be. 
To loss of home, or to captivity, 
A yoimger son he knew his &ther had ; 
Whom he had left, a young and tender lad ; 
And much he loved. 

Oh ! blessed now be Gk)d ! — 
'Twas not in vain that His afflictive rod 
Had &llen on Israel's Sons ! They now could feel 
Sincere remorse ! - repentance true and real ! 
Their former sin-their unnamed, hidden crime, 
Carrying its sting through every hour of time. 
Had told upon their hearts ; and they preferred 
Both chains and death, to forfeiture of word. 
Or breach of filial love, which might decree 
A parent's grief, a child's captivity ! 
To prove them thus, a stratagem was laid ;— 
Joseph to them had stores of com conveyed. 
And, in the sack of Benjamin, was placed 
A valued cup, which Pharaoh's table graced. 
And was to Joseph given. 

Homeward, again. 
His brothers went, and now the careful train 
Sought shelter from the burning sun, and lay 
Where one vast form a shadow did convey 

VOL. II. Q 
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For many a rood around. The form descried— 
Which did this shade in Egypt's waste provide 
Was yet another eyidence of skill. 
Which, at that time, the eastern land did fill 
With sach Yast monuments ; the rock had there 
Been pared away, and, in proportions £ur, 
A sphinx of monstrotu size then did remain 
Folly displayed ; sole object on a plain 
Of yast extent ; — ^no single part concealed. 
But head of man, with lion's frame revealed. 
Resting on lofty base. Cleared then away 
Was all the rock beside ; thus to convey 
To this one form (when such alone was viewed) 
Grandeur in size, repose in attitude. 
And vast sublimity. — 

Beneath its base, 
Mine eye did now the homeward-wending trace, . 
Seeking a short repose ; ihia mighty rtone 
Carved for such screen, was well and widely known 
To weary travellers ; its bulk did stand 
And "shadow give within a parching land," 
Partly a wilderness ! — 

Coming in haste, 
A messenger of power, mine eye now traced 
Upon the plain ; he soon approached, — then loud 
In Joseph's name he charged the Brethren-proud 
With theft !— This they indignantly denied ;— 
Search then was named — each sack was opened wide,- 
And then — ^behold — ^the fiwt did them astound, — 
In Benjamin's the costly cup was found. 
Which graced the Euler's hand ! 

With frowns arrayed, 
The Prince's messenger the cup displayed — 
And harshly spake ; loudly proclaiming, he, 
The proof of guilt, the law's severity ; 
And naming it, as Joseph's full command, 
(Issued in wrath, which none could dare withstand,) 
That he who took such cup-— on whom 'twas found. 
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Should instantlj, as life-time's slave, be bound, 
And to his presence brought ! 

Now seemed their fiite 
Swiftly on them to woe aooumulate ! 
Of meanest theft their father's child accused-^ 
Their Eider's care, and Pharaoh's gifts abused—* 
Waken'd their grief ! 

The well-known cup displayed, 
Sicken'd their hearts — and much they were dismayed !. 
And more so, he, who stricken in every sense. 
Could not assert, nor plead his innocence ! 
The child was mute !-— doubting his very sight, — 
If thus he dreamed— or saw he then aright ! 

The sack was Benjamin's wherein the cup was found ! — 
The law was strict ; — ^he was a prisoner boimd, 
And must return ! — Such was the stem command 
Of that good Prince who governed all the land 
With equitable laws ! 

No brother's heart 
Could see that child in custody depart ! 
Whatever then might be his moumAil &te, 
They each would bear, or would participate. 
If such the Ruler willed ! — or they could be, 
Amerced with him in guilt's deep penalty ! 



Stricken with grief, — a sad and mournful train, 
The brothers came to Pharaoh's hall again. 
And fell at Joseph's feet l^-contending, they, 
Who first should cast his liberty away. 
His brother to redeem ! 

But Judah first,* 
With arms outstretched, into his presence burst,-^ 
As though he did invite at onee to be. 
Branded with badge, and chains of slavery. 

" Oh ! good, my Lord (he cried) let me draw near,t 
And speak one word into thy gracious &a !^^ 

♦ Gen. xllv. 16. t Gen. xliv. la 

q2 
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Let not thine anger bom ! — finr thou bast smiled. 
In gracious mood, upon this helpless child. 
Who now before thy throne abased doth kned. 
And weight of woe, and sad disgrace, doth iot^ 
In that he now is charged as fidse to thee. 
Detected now in theft, and robbery. 
Most mean ! — 

'' My gracious Prince ! — ^to Abrliain's race 
Attacheth not dishonesty's disgrace ! — 
And that fiur child (who seemed my Lord to please). 
And sinketh now, weeping, upon his knees, — 
Hath by a Sire been taught, whose eyery breath 
The God of Truth and Justice honoreth. 
Warning all sin against ! 

" This child, so &ir. 
The subject is of many an earnest prayer ! 
And his yoimg heart (belieye it, Oh, my Lord) 
Hath not thee wronged, nor done this act abhorred ! 

*^ My gracious Prince ! — ^Thy patience now I claim ! 
Whilst plead I here, in that sad fiither's name ! 
Oh ! for an aged fiither's sake, reverse 
The bonds he bears — and place on me such curse ! 

** All potent here art thou ! — Thy might is known. 
As Pharaoh's yoice, upon Egyptia's throne, — 
And we thy prisoners are ! 

" We have no plea ! — 
There stands the cup which makes this mystery ! — 

*' The youth. My Lord !— 

Ah ! — ^look upon his &ce ! — 
Can'st thou therein one line of guilt now trace ? — 
God's Mighty Hand !— Truth's-finger, thus (sublime) 
The features-marked, th' expression-Mse, of crime — 
Never pourtrays ! — 

" Such doth thy wisdom kliow ! — 
Yet there the cup !— and that the source of woe ! — 
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** How came it in the sack ? — Chidden away i — 
No soul can now surmise ! — ^we dare not say ! — 
But this, my Lord, thy servant here declares 
(Whose mind hath felt most sad temptation's snares) 
It is the will of Ood! — 

'' H%8 mind did 8ee, 
In years long pcut^ our eouVe iniquity ! 
And now — ^His vengeance comes ! — and I confess 
His truth, — His justice-pure, — His mightiness ! 

^*' My Lord was pleased (when here before we came). 

Thy servants poor, of parentage, and name. 

To ask : — if we a &ther had ? — ^if he, beside. 

Had other son, who did with him abide 

In land we left ? — ^When plainly questioned so. 

Thy servants gave my gracious Lord to know. 

That yet our Father lived—- stricken in years, — 

Whom all do love, — ^whom every son reveres ! 

That he, another child, in old age, had 

As yet at home, a young and tender lad ; 

On whom his love most dotingly he placed — 

Because he thought he well in features traced 

Likeness to one who long since hath been dead, — 

In whom aHke his love was centered, — 

And whom he ne'er forgets !— but doth lament. 

As though each day fresh sorrow did present. 

Where hoped we Time its soothing balm would bring. 

Of calm regret — ^resigned remembering ! 

^* My Lord doth know, that, in reply, he bade 
This younger son should hither be conveyed ; 
In proof, that when we came as pleaders here. 
Our tale was true, our motive was sincere. 

^' This thy demand ; — ^my Lord's most gracious word. 
Thy servant then in deepest sorrow heard ; 
Warning, except indeed unto this place 
The youth was brought, we shoidd not see thy face, 
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The which to us were death !— eo deep woold be 
Thy fitvor's loss, our sad necessity ! 



*< The message ci my Lord was sore to bear I 
Israel, our sire, was burthen'd with despair ! 
And wept with grief, and hung his hoary head. 
As though his child were lost, or had be^i dead ; 
So deep his fears ! — Lamenting, tearfully, he 
That we had named his younger son to thee ! 
Thy servant's need of bread again occurred — 
Yet lingered we, fearful to speak the word. 
Or teU our sire ! — knowing, my Lord, thy will ! 
Knowing, alike, the fears that lingered still, 
Li Israel's mind, about his younger child. 
To part with whom he was not reecmciled ; 
Altho,' my Lord, we told him thy estate — 
That thou wert kind — extoUed as good and great ! 
And that in sending down his child, may be. 
Good might ensue, no evil ooidd we see 
Likely to come ! — 

'* Thy servant's feeble tongu 
Forgive, my Lord — upon thine aspect hui^. 
As incompatible with wrong ! — 

" And now— 
When I behold, my Prince, thy noble brow, 
So lofty and serene, ' it doih appear, 
It good bespeaks — denies a mind severe ! 
And living soul must be devoid of s^ise 
Observes he not thy vast benevolence ! 




'* But there is more, my Lord ! 

" Around my heart, 
Feelings there are, cannot my tongue impart, 
When I thy face behold ! — they wring my soul. 
Till Love's fvJl force my nerves can scarce control; 
And I am led, (yet why to such impressed 
I know not now) to fall upon thy breast 
As there I would expire ! 
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" ForgiTe, my Prince !— * 
The truth I speak !-^eep awe I thus eyinoe !--^ 

" But — to this theft I must again return !-^ 
Oh. ! could my soul one ray of light discern !.^ 
What can I say !— Excuse, how can I plead ?-* 
Here hath been wrong ! mishap perrerse indeed. 
And iU return, it seems, for office kind. 
That thou, in us, dishonest hands should find ; 
Which Qod beholds ! and He — and only He — 
Can solve, in truth, this dreadM mystery ! 

I know the consequence ! 

" Upon the throne 
My Lord doth sit, and justice must be shown ! 
Unto the good, thy gracious countenance— - 
To them uphold, to succour, and advance ! 
Unto the ill, whatever may be their state. 
The deepest woe, the most opprobrious &te. 
As punishment for crime ! 

" My Lord declared. 
Who took the cup, in no wise should be spared ! 
But be a slave ! — 

" My tongue, indeed, were mute. 
Ere I, justice of such, should dare dispute ! 
But, good, my Lord ! my gracious Prince ! — Most High ! 
Hear my appeal — thy law I magnify ! 
And, to^its righteousness, assent do add — 
When I do pray thee, spare. Oh ! spare this lad ! — 
Who young and feeble is, and, my strong nerve, ' 
Shall thee, as slave, in degradation serve,* 
For this offence ! — 

'' The strength of this right hand, — 
My hearths best blood, shall be at thy conmiand, — 
K sparest thou the lad t — 

" Tis for his father's sake, 
This wild appeal, would my rude tongue now make ! 



* Gen. xUv. 82. 
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'' hi eye ci mind, methinks, indeed, I see,* 
Before me nofw, tiiat M. man's miseiy. 
If we retnm unto our home, and tell 
The deed ci sin, which in dark hour befell^ 
As sad his mind misgaTe ! — and deed of shame, 
Ensbres his son, doth tarnish Israel's name 
With stain ctfgaih, and taint <tf deep disgrace. 
No time can deanse, no penitence erase ! 

** Oh ! bend, it will ! — Oh ! bruise, and crush, it must. 
His aged head into the yery dust ! 
And his grey hairs, that o'er his shoulders waye. 
It win bring down with sorrow to the graye — 
And Israel's light is quenched ! 

'* To see such grief^ — 
To bring no hope of fityor nor relief^ — 
Is more than I can bear ! - a nation's gold 
Would not induce thy seryant to behold 
That good, and aged man, as once he grieyed. 
Long years ago, when tidings he receiyed. 
That one, who is not now, but whom we mourn. 
By some wild beast in early years was torn ! 
Oh ! God, my heart, my now bewildered brain, 
Could not endure such awfid sight again ! 
The Mighty Gk>d, (beneath whose eye I bend), 
From such sad scene, his seryant-base defend ! 

'* My Lord, (whose heart, from each offence is pure), 
Knows not the pangs the guilty do endure ! 
Through long, long years, or through a life-time's course, 
Of smothered woe, and unconfessed remorse ! 

" My Lord ! I wander may ! — my tortured soul. 
Secrets long past, can scarce, within, control ! 
A £either's tears, ages cannot restrain, 
I cannot see !— I dare not meet again ! 

* Gen. xlir. 83. 
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And if mj Lord, my soul's request refuse, 
Then bear not I, unto my sire, the news. 
To him were death ! 

^* Oh ! let me humbly crave, 
That lad's release — ^and I will be thy slave ! 
Let but this lad unto his home depart. 
And I, with life, and energies, and heart, 
WiU thee obey ! 

'* Aye ! — thou, my Lord, shall be. 
As is the Sim ! — as is the Light, to me, — 
And next imto my Qod !" 



How rich this scene ! 
The mighty prince suffiised in tears was seen !* 
He could no more affection's look restrain — 
Nor feeling's power, nor bursting love, contain ! 
Yet would he not, that courtier's wondering eyes. 
Should witness, then, the burst of strange siurprise 
Which well he knew his brethren all should feel. 
When he, himself, as Joseph^ should reveal ; 
Whom all supposed was dead ! 

He made it known. 
It was his will that he might be alone if 
The court withdrew ! — 

His conscious brethren viewed 
Each soul depart with much solicitude ; — 
Wondering what meant the change ; — and why should he 
Exhibit then feeling's intensity, 
Which shook his frame, until the chair of state 
Trembled beneath his grasping hand and weight. 
As passed such paroxysm ; and he subdued. 
Before his court, affection's magnitude ! 

His courtiers gone—the fiunily alone- 
Joseph, in haste, descended from the throne ! 

* Gen. xlv. 1. t Q«n. xlv. 1. 
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To Benjamin advanoed, and him he pressed. 
In fondest lore, imto his heaving breast, 
And wept aloud ! 

He uttered scarce a word. 
But yet his cries throughout the house were heard.* 
The few expreasiye words, that mingled came. 
With " Brother-dear," and '' Benjamin's " own name. 
Mysterious seemed, and thought they that great Prince, 
Passions-intense— aye, madness— did evince ! 
So rushed the stream of love, which then found vent, 
For years restrained — ^within his bosom pent 
Burst forth such love in tears, as though distress 
Had choked his speech, with grief's own mightiness, 
And made the Prince, beneath its sobbings-wild, 
Convulsiye cry ! — ^the man, as little child. 
Himself demean !— So torturing Mis the grief. 
On mighty Man, when teaxs pretend relief! 

The Brethren stood amazed ! — drawing aside 

With fears and doubts they could not quell, nor hide, 

As Joseph, now, the mastery obtained. 

O'er feelings-wild ; and joy's excess restrained 

With growing dignity, which made the Man 

Sublime appear, as he, in tears, began, 

Disclosure's speech. 

" Thou Mighty God, above !— 
Fountain of Life ! — Ezhaustless Source of Love 
And Happiness ! —Disposer, Good and Gzeaty 
Of Time's wide scenes of Man's most varied £eite,'-» 
Thy Name I bless !— The faithful Abraham, 
Knew Thee, the Gfreat, Invisible, I AM !— 
The Lord of Heaven and Earth I — ^Isaac, Thee knew ! — 
Jacob, my Sire, confessed and loved Thee, too ;— 
And taught, in infancy, my mind to see 
Thy goodness, Lord — adore Thy Msgesty 
Supreme !— 

* Gen. xlv. 2. 
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" My life,-,Alinighty God !— though brief, 
Dependanee-trae, on. Thee, Faith's full bdief 
Establiflheth !•— and now, unto the skies. 
Vouchsafe, Qreat God ! — ^my praises may arise 
Naming, from Egypt's land and Egypt's throne. 
Thee, God I o'er all Omnipotent ! — ^Alone !— 
And Merciful ! 

** Ye muoh-astonished Men ! — 
My brother-dear, whom I embrace again L— 
Unto ye all, mine arms I now outspread !«-* 
TOsmias your fbars, subdue your needless dread ! 
In me, as Prince of aU this Land, behold, 
Joseph, your Brother, whom ye know ye sold 
To Ishmaielites ! 

'< The Mighty God did save 
Him whom ye sold— a bondsman and a slave ! 
And His great power (His goodness to erinee) 
Appointed him a itoler, and a Prince, 
Who was, by his own flesh, (who sin&l prored. 
As Satan, them, to eayious fbelings mored,) 
Debased— despised ! 

'* Shrink not in fear away U- 
But come ye near, unto mine arms, I pray ! 
The truth of these strange things, which ye surprise. 
In me, thus seen and felt, to realize. 
Troubled ye are ! — Let this, my fond embrace,* 
AU fear of wrath— all Hng'riag doubt displace I 
Ye are forgivoa !•— The good which God hath wrought 
From sin's attempt, hath me the lesson, taught. 
Forbearance to extend, and caused my mind, 
Qod's meroies-yast — ^his providence to find. 
In morements most obscure I-^to see Heaven built. 
In bHss superlative, on base of guilt ! 

" Ye greatly sinned ! — ^but not alone your willf 
Did send me here, as bondsman, to fiilfil 
Your envious purposes !<^ 

♦ Gen. xlv. 3. t Cren. xlv. 8. 
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^' Others, e'en eince. 
Both guilt and wrong did cruelly evince ! 
But more they would depress, more high God's hand 
My head did lift^did bid my Spirit stand. 
In Faith's integrity ! — 

** The Mighty God 
On me did lay affliction's heavy rod. 
My soul to prove ! my constancy to try ! 
And me to exercise, to train, and pmrify. 
Ere He should me exalt to power-immense. 
Which might inflate, to monstrous pride, Man's sense, 
By grace unsanctified ! 

" 'Twas God's own Hand 
Which led me here, imto this wondrous Land, 
Life to preserve, and, in this Heathen-place, 
His Name exalt — each idol-god abase. 
As impositions-vile ! I came before 
To gather up the great and needful store. 
As husbandman of Gbd ! unto whose hand 
The Lord entrusts the treasures of this Land, 
And whom it now behoves wisely to live. 
As seen by all, God's Bepresentative, 
Exhibiting His Laws ! — 

" Observe my state, — 
And bless your Gk>d, who thus controls Man's fitte 
By His Almighty Will ! Pharaoh, my Prince, 
Doth imto me such daily love evince. 
That I am Lord of all his house, and he, 
Would honours heap, and further dignity, 
K such he could invent !— 

*' The glories of God's name, 
A former Slave, as Prince, can now proclaim ! 
And Abraham's God, — whom thus I glorify, — 
The nation fears, — none do His Power deny ! 



" Now shall ye go ! — I did but anger feign, 
Your love to prove, the truth to ascertain, 
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If 76 would fidthfiil proye ! — and, God be blest, 
Ye have withstood the trials aU, the test. 
And love as brethren should ! 

" My Father teU,» 
Joseph yet lives, and doth in Egypt dwell ; 
And him invites, that he would hither bring 
His household goods, his flocks, and every thing 
To him belongs. — ^Tell him my high estate ! — 
Show him how God, most Merciful, most Great, 
Hath me advanced ! — and let his aged eyes, 
My glory see, and bless me ere he dies ! " 



^ Now come with me, and ye shall here behold, 
A scene of power, our God's Great Name uphold. 
Within this land." 



They went, as he arranged ; — 
And then the scene as instantly was changed. 
The vast and mighty Temple I have shown — 
In former view, again to sight was known 
Externally. 

Pharaoh and Joseph then 
Alone upraised, above a crowd of Men, 
Upon a platform stood ; the pomp and pride 
Of Egypfs realm, and its vast hordes beside, 
Seemed then collected there ; — and, to this crowd, 
Joseph his speech in accents fiill and loud. 
Firmly addressed. 

" Ye Men of Egypt's Land, 
Before ye now, called by your Prince, I stand. 
My duty to perform ; and Pharaoh's word. 
On me, again, hath this high post conferred— 
Himself to represent— and in his sight, 
To lead this realm imto its God aright ! 

* Qen. xlT. 9. 
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" I speak not of the day when first your King, 
Did round my neck this royal fietyour flings 
With boastful arrogance ; but, I thereto 
Beg you revert, and calmly to review 
Wherefore we met. 

« Think of the scenes foretold ; — 
And then this land, and all your homes behold !— 
Look on yourselves, if ye have hearts— are men—*. 
Look on your sires— your wives— your infemts ;— then 
Ask ye yourselves, who did your millions save ;— - 
Who snatched ye all from that wide yawning grave 
Ye witness all around — and whereinto, 
Ye all had fallen — ^whereto ye all were due — 
But that great Pharaoh dreamed ? 

" Whose the control. 
That then could save one single human soul ?— < 
Was it your king^s ? — ^Was it this voice of mine ? — 
Ah ! no, my Mends, it was — ^The Voice-Divine, — 
That in me spake ! 

** It was — God's Mighty Wobd — 
This kingdom, then, for its salvation heard !**— 
And what did it proclaim ? — 

*' Remember now 
What was God's threat — and what was Pharaoh's vow! 
Ye see, before your eyes Heaven's Mighty King, 
Fulfilling now, minutely, everything 
His promise then conveyed ; and this vast land 
Holds now its life, supported by His hand ! 

** People immense ! — of whom I am a Prince ! 
What do these facts, — what doth each scene evince ? 
The pure integrity of God ! — His Might !— 
Showing, indeed. He is The Infinite 
Lord God of Heaven and Earth— who ne'er foregoes 
His spoken word— be it for bliss or woes ! 

" Now ye have something yet to see--«4nayhap to do ; — 
There stands the Temple-vast, as yet in view, 
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Where first we met ;— ye know that therein dwelt 
The idol-gods to whom je all then knelt. 
And offer'd sacrifice ! 

" God's mighty WiU 
Never that house can with His spirit fill. 
As Temple to His praise 1 

** Now come we here. 
In solemn state and rererential fear, 
That God might please to make it manifest. 
The how or when (as seemeth him the best) 
That building be effectually denied 
To foot of man, that never they inside 
Do congregate for worshipping ! 

"Km 
I speak your minds— •then &I1 ye x>eople low-— 
And all your brows abase ; that Qod might give 
Answer to your appeal, definitive 1 



" 'Tis weU !— 

Now unto Earth ye all are bowed ! — 
God sees before Him cast this mighty crowd I — 

" It comes ! — 

God's swift, but yet unknown reply ! — 
See Pharaoh, see ; — observe within the sky, 
That mighty cloud approach ! — 

" Lightning and storm 
Burst from its face, and it assumes the form 
Of wondrous flight of dense and dread simoon. 
Rolling its sands this way ; — and hither, soon. 
Its mass shall sweep ! 

" People ! — its dreadful path 
Is not this day bestrewed with wrecks of wrath ! 
Hold ye your faith ; — over your forms it rolls ; — 
My breast yet breathes ; — a million of souls 
Enveloped lie in cloud of death ; — the blast 
Hath swept us by ; — ^the storm hath o'er us past ; — 
And we are safe ! 
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''Satan's vindictiye hate 
Mountains of sand aloft did elevate, 
To bury ye in death ! 

*' Oyer our heads on high. 
Lifted by God, the dreadful storm did fly; — 
And now it settles down, in one dense heap, — 
In one small spot, fiithoms and fiithoms deep ; — 
Covering each lofty tree ; — making a mound, 
Over each grove ; — ^burying polluted groimd ! 



" Arise ye now ; — 

Behold !— 

A hOl of sand 
High o'er the fisice of that vast pile doth stand — 
Covering its entrance door — shutting from sight. 
Those figures-stem in all their former height ! — 
That Temple hath God closed ! — and cursed be he. 
Who ever shall, to aid idolatry. 
One grain of sand remove !" 

The crowd of men 
Besponded to the curse I^replied — " Amen ! — 
The God of Heaven hath set His signet there ; — 
And may His hand this mighty kingdom spare, 
As long as we submit unto His Will, — 
Idols forego, — and His good laws fulfil ! " 
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PART THE FIRST. 



THE PLAOUES OF EGYPT. 
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BOOK VI.— PART I. 



ARGUMENT. 

The palace of Pharaoh. Its luxnrions apartmentB. The yanltB beneath 
the palace, in which wise men and magicians dwell, and practise cnrious arts; 
creating forms from the slime of the Earth ; guying apparent life to ezhnmed 
bodies of by-gone monstrous reptiles; deifying such forms; causing reptiles 
to act in obedience to their will ; thereby obtaining an influence oyer the minds 
of the ignorant, and enslaving the mind of Pharaoh. The spirit of Satan matii- 
fested in the Chief Magician, he addresses the audience of sorcerers, ezplana- 
tive of the coming power of the Israelites, and encourages them to sway the 
mind of Pharaoh to resist the requirements of God, made through His Prophets, 
and to impose greater burthens on the Children of Israel. Moses is bom. 
Pharaoh's daughter, accompanied by her maidens, approaches the stream to 
bathe ; discovers the ark in which Moses had been placed, brings it to land, and 
nourishes and protects the child. Moses is brought up in Pharaoh's house. Flees 
from the Land of Egypt^ and is seen, at the age of fourscore years, tending 
Jethro's sheep in the Land of Midian. Moses appears before Pharaoh to demand 
the release of the Israelites, that they might worship God in the wilderness. 
Pharaoh demands a sign from Moses as a credential of his divine mission. Moses 
casts his rod upon the ground, and it becomes a serpent. The magicians do the 
same with their rods, whereby Pharaoh's heart is hardened, and he refuses to 
listen to the demand of Moses. Moses again appears before Pharaoh on the 
banks of the River, and makes a second demand for the release of the Israelites. 
He is sternly repulsed by Pharaoh ; upon which he waves his rod over 
the River, and it is turned into blood. — Satan, again, as the Chief Magician, 
imitates such power by converting a cascade and rivulet into blood. Upon 
such exhibition of power, Pharaoh becomes elated, and encourages a further 
display. His magicians, empowered by Satan, convert all the water in the 
Vessels of the Egyptians into blood; Pharaoh, thereupon, exultingly ad- 
dresses Moses, and taunts him with being matched in his miraculous powers 
by which he proposed to prove his mission from The Only God.— Moses then 
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brings upon the land the plague of Frogs. — ^Pharaoh is still hardened. Other 

plagues follow in succession. Moses again appears before Pharaoh; reproyes 

him for his stubbornness ; shows him how mercifully God had proceeded with 

the miracles intended for his conviction ; that, first, the miracles were perfectly 

harmless ; that, upon his stubbornness, God had deepened those miracles ; and 

that, now, he appeared to announce such painful and destructiye plagues as should 

fall upon their persons ; that he would smite all present with boils, breaking out 

in their flesh ; that he would smite Satan, the Chief, and all other Magicians, yet 

would defy them to exhibit such power, or to retaliate such infliction upon hinu-— 

He smites them, and they all rush from his presence, leaying him the sole occupant 

of the Chamber of State. Moses returns to Goshen. The Children of Israel are 

collected around him. He briefly narrates to them the plagues of Egypt ; contrasts 

therewith the security and peace they haye enjoyed; bids them, that night, 

institute the feast of The Passoyer, and prepare to depart, God intending to slay 

the first-bom of The Egyptians, such being the determined time of the departure 

of the Israelites. Midnight arriyes— a line of destroying Angels is obseryed 

rising in the sky, passing oyer the land with swords of flame, and smiting the 

first-born. The interior of the Palace of Pharaoh is diown. His grief and 

despair at the death of his Child. At the announcement that the calamity Is 

ganeralt Pharaoh repots— humbles himself before the body of his Child,— sends 

to Moses^ bidding him to depart, with all fhe Israelites, and pmys titet he will 

leaye • blesaisg behind. 




BOOK VL 



PART THE FIRST. 



In Heaven's high Theatre, 'midst Angels bright, 
Mine eye had seen the rich and peaceful sight 
Of Israel's Sons, dwelling, with flock and herd. 
On Egypt's soil— -whereto they were transferred 
What time the fiunine raged, and Joseph's hand 
Did food provide— govem'd the Eastern Land. 

Long time had passed. A vast and mighty stage 
My vision's scope did now in Heaven engage. 
And &r and near its wide range did present 
Bmldings-immense^structures magnificent. 

A palace-vast I saw, — ^its massive walls, 
With stately towers, and long and lofiy halls, 
Spreading its features wide ; its terraced base 
Sweeping away, as far as eye could trace. 
A pile-immense ; whole acres wide of land 
The area was whereon its base did stand ; 
And high it rose, of huge and polished stone, 
Whose massive blocks in Eastern sunbeam shone 
Of richest porphyry. 

Mine eye surveyed 
Successions- vast of lofty colonnade. 
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With intermediate piles, substantial. 

Of windowed-chambers-high, and scolptored wall. 

And lengthened Meze, as far as eye could range. 

Covered with graven forms of figures strange. 

And lettered characters ; th' historic page 

Of Eastern realms — ^the records of the age. 

Rising again, and &r above all these. 

Were stately halls, and noble terraces. 

And gardens-rare, with branches waving high. 

And lofty trees, springing into the sky. 

The hanging-groves which ancient Art had wrought. 

And wit of slave to full perfection brought ; 

With richest fruits and sweetest flowers supplied. 

And verdant slopes and forms diversified. 

Gardens, of vast extent, on summits there. 

Of buildings firm, and of proportions £ur ; 

Earth's richest scenes — ^its landscapes, full and pure. 

Collected there in costly miniature 

Of curious art. 

The shady, mimic dell, 
(Where flowed the stream, or where its waters fell. 
From rock to rock, — then swept o*er sparkling ground 
With rippling motion-fleet, and lulling soimd,) 
Was here conveyed. Some bold Enchanter's hand 
Had framed all these — then bade each atom stand, 
Each blade to spring, each stately tree to grow. 
Each gentle stream to murmur forth and flow, — 
And they his will obeyed. 

And there was seen, 
As contrast-due to such pure sylvan scene. 
The garden rich. There, fruit and flowers more fiur 
Showed culture's hand, and told of daily care. 
There glowed each tint that can delight the eye, 
The palate please, the senses gratify ; 
And showed how well pleased Nature will repay 
The training hand, which doth to her convey 
Its kindly offices. 
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Amidst all these, 
Fountains, and groves, and terraces, and trees. 
There interposed chambers of lofty height, 
Where softly fell the sun's more sobered light. 
There, rows on rows of column'd space combined 
The heat to screen, and tempt the soft«n*d wind 
To wander o*er and kiss each polished stone. 
Until its breath, by cooling contact known. 
Should coldly glide, cool streams should circulate 
Through halls of splendour-vast, and rooms of state. 
There, forms of sculptured grace did bear on high 
Ceilings of rich and mystic tracery ; 
Human were some ; standing gigantic there. 
Of either sex, with pure proportions &ir ; 
Others abortions seemed— creatures of mind. 
Of human forms, and animals combined ; 
But all prodigious ! 

The silent sphinx. 
And other gods, designed from nature's links ; 
Mixtures of forms, in hope to constitute 
Another order strange of novel brute. 
Whom they could deify ! something then shown 
Which Man ne'er saw, — creation ne'er had known ! 

The chambers-vast, and most superb, were these, 
Where life of luxury, and softest ease, 
Pharaohs enjoyed. And oft in splendour here, 
Amidst the forms so silent and severe. 
And 'midst these halls of ancient Eastern State, 
The Pharaohs feasted high, their Princes sate. 

Noble these sculptured halls. And likewise, here, 
Cluster'd in groups, and suites, there did appear. 
Chambers select. Your mind then quickly felt. 
That here, the gentler sex of inmates dwelt. 
From male intrusion tree. In style more pure. 
More lavish cost, more rich expenditure. 
The mind, o'erpower'd with gold, the wandering eye, 
Sated with forms of graceful luxury. 



248 



Startling the unprepaied !— demanding tlienoe 
The awe of Man, and oourtlj influence ! 
And adding then, to sceptre of command, 
The magic power of dread Enchanter's hand ! 
Sorroonding, then, Egyptia's crowned head 
With superstitioiis awe, defineless dread ! 
Deceiring, thus, the nntaoght tribes of sayage state. 
Who dared not doubt, and could not specnlate 
Against such proofe ! — ^binding, in fraod, at last. 
Their kings themselves, in flattering bondage fiut. 
That they, who Rulers were of such must be. 
Scions on Earth, of some strange deity. 
Whose power they thus possessed ! 

Know ye who wronght 
In such magicians* skill ? — snch secrets taught. 
Which seniblance had to power, almost divine ; 
So well did they hle*s miracles define ; — 
So mimic God! 

Amidst those mighty Men 
Mine ear did recognize the tones, again. 
Of him, whose power was active and alert 
111 to produce, all Goodness to pervert. 
Satan ! — ^who now, after two himdred years. 
Since Joseph he would crush, again appears, 
His battle-field prepared ! — Through Joseph's life, 
Disarmed he was ; subdued all hopes of strife ; 
Too recent and too manifestly seen, 
Satan's vast guile — God's evidence had been ! 
And he too subtile was, 'gainst Joseph's breast, 
So stayed on God, his rage to manifest, 
Or his good king to tempt ! 

Gather'd were these 
Into the grave ; and then, by slow degrees, 
And imperceptibly, each deep abuse, 
Of God's pure &ith did Satan introduce ; 
His rage on Israel fixed ; — who occupied 
Goshen's fair land, and, greatly multiplied, 
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Their worship pure maintained!— a contrast-bright, 
'Gainst heathen gods, and 'gainst immoral rite, 
Made prevalent again ! — 

On Egypt's Throne 
A King now sat, who had not Joseph known ; 
Nor cared to trace, in annals of the land. 
The records-true, of that Almighty hand. 
The which, to highest pinnacle of fate. 
Had builded up the &bric of the state 
His pride possessed ! — 

In his stem might 
Satan now sought, — was ready for the fight ! 

In palace vaults, an awful conclave sate ! 
Enchanters there, and sorcerers-sedate, 
Assembled were ! 

A Being, stem, and high, 
The central seat, as throne did occupy ! 

No more in open form, with name avowed, 
Stood forth, confessed, Beelzebub the proud ! 
But seemed it, now, his spirit-bold — ^his mind — 
Lodgment-secure in mortal breast did find ! 
And Man did influence, and them delude, 
By curious arts of deepest magnitude, 
God's prophets to confront ! — 

At this same time, 
'Twas God's great Will, to teach His truths sublime 
By voice of Man I — and 'twas His Will, as test. 
That God did speak from out His Prophet's breast. 
That every Prophet-tme clear miracles should show. 
Whereby reflecting Man assuredly should know. 
He Gk>d's commission bare-— was shown to be. 
The very-mouth-piece, then — ^the tongue of Deity ! 

Satan was thence alert ! Each feature great — 
Each miracle of Gk>d, he now must imitate. 
Or all Egyptia's souls <The Infinite' 
Would soon confess, as taught by Israelite,— 
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Who then amidst them dwelt, and did present. 
Of fevor-yast from God — The Omnipotent — 
The tokens sure ! 

To crush their growing power. 
The object now, the business of this hour — 
And Hell's academy for arts obscene, 
I have described — ye have, depicted, seen ! 

Amidst these fearful Men, one hoary Sage 
(For such he seemed) attention did engage ; 
Amidst the arches-vast — ^the pillars-deep, 
The full rich tones of Satan's voice did sweep ! 

As Chief amidst the Sorcerers he sate, 
In conclave Aill, to sway their deep debate. 
And thus, to all aroimd, he did express. 
For Evil's strife, malicious readiness ! 



** Princes and Powers ! — 

*^ Ye Men of Science dread ! 
Tutor'd and reared, embers amidst of dead ! 
Men, who, from Earth shut out, iamib'ariae 
Your mighty minds with Nature's mysteries ; 
Extracting power from elements, whereby 
Ye life impart*^*can almost death defy ! 
And here, around, th' attendance do command 
Of moving forms — the creatures of your hand,—* 
Have peace! 

*' Ye Sages-grave ! who sit around—- 
Ye Men most wise — ^Magicians most profound—- 
Whom Pharaoh honoreth !^-whose power o'er &te 
Doth build, most firm, the pillars of this State*-^ 
Your Leader's voice attend ! Summoned, are ye, 
To look intent to Egypt's destiny ; — 
Menaced (if truth indeed of late doth dwell 
In word or sign of long-sought oracle) 
By woes-extreme ! 
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" Ye Readers- wise of Fate, 
Know ye from whence appears t' originate 
These ills?— 

" Assuredly, Vast Powers, each mind 
In science skilled, doth sure prognostics find ! — 
Such point to Israel's tribes, who hither came, 
In numbers few — unknown almost by name,* 
But now are multiplied, until they stand 
Six hundred thousand souls within this land— 
FearM to contemplate ! 

" To check their growth, 
I^araoh a Law confirmed, by mighty oath,t 
That every male by Hebrew parent bom, 
(As he, their Lord, had willed, and deeply sworn,) 
Should die !— 

** That law, and his firm oath, forbye,:( 
They still increase — ^greatly do multiply ! 

" Pharaoh doth stand perplexed ! To them oppress. 
And their increase, by labors-vast, suppress. 
He them hath placed *neath task-masters severe ;§ 
Hath caused their tribes his treasure-cities rear. 
And those huge pyramids, which Heavenward stand, 
As landmarks-high, and shall adorn this land 
To times remote ! — ^but, still, ye all do know. 
These tribes-abhorred daily and hourly grow. 
And dangerous power obtain, shoidd aught dispose || 
Such numerous guests to join with Egypt's foes ! 

This must in time, my friends, corrected be ! 
If Israel's faith gain here ascendency, 
Then doth our influence end ; and, in that hour, 
Gone is our sway, and passed the sorcerer's power, 
Founded delusively! 

" Great Pharaoh's mind 
Already seems, almost to doubt inclined ! 

* Exodus i. 7. t Exodus i. 16. % Exodus i. 12 
g Exodus i. II. n Exodus i. 10. 
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Requiring constant food, which shall invite, 
Some new-bom miracle^ astonishment excite ! 

<< Frame ye new frauds ! — ^Be ye, wise men, alert ! 
Delusions frame,— deception's powers exert, — 
For men must blinded be ! 

" Of Truth beware !— 
Let Pharaoh's mind — ^his thought — ^be fitsten'd ihercj 
And our enchantments end ! 

'' Nature and life 
Myst'ries proclaim, — with miracles are rife, — 
And man must hood-winked be !— or sig^t and sense 
Would give, of God, continued evidence. 
That He An-Powerfol is !— AU Good !— AU Great ! 
The Source, the Power, whence bliss doth emanate ; — 
Where life belongs ! — 

'* To such of God confess 
Though but the Truth, — to me is wretchedness ! 
And I but name it here, to ye excite 
Tp clothe God's power, shut out The Infinite 
ip^m universal view, if ye would claim 
Honors on Earth, would win immortal fame, — 
Find praise! 

** The mightiness of Heaven, breaks down, 
(If brought to sight) each creature's frdl renown ! 

" The Great Ahnighty Power— The Spirit high— 
The Great Lord God, who built the Earth and sky,^-. 
The Dread Creative Mights- whose Will and Mind, 
The Universe of Worlds, and stars designed, 
Worketh in miracles / 

" His worksy — His laws^ 
Effects constrain from never-ending came / 
And such a greater miracle must be. 
Than ran they wild, in vast variety. 
Creating they, each moment here to view. 
Some novel form, some creature strange and new ! 
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" Careless and inattent, man ever dwells 
Amidst a mass of moving miracles !^- 
Creation moves imseen ! 

" The vast round World 
On axis-true, through vacuum-pure is hurled ! 
And man upon its &ce, imtied, imboimd, 
Is whirled, in vast velocity, around, 
Most startling to conceive ! — No jar conveyed, 
No rushiag force, by progress-swift, is made. 
To dash one fragile form, in violence, 
From off the &ce of its circumference, 
As roimd it rolls ! 

" No tongue doth duly tell 
How great, how grand, this hourly miracle ! 
Wisdom must such admire, though envy feels 
Its rage enhanced, at all full thought reveals. 
Of goodness- wonderful ! 

" Planets of light 
Sail nightly forth, with globes of radiance-bright. 
Treading appointed paths ; seeming to know. 
Though lifeless they, the onward way they go. 
Through ages long ! 

'* Yet scarce doth human mind 
The constant miracle, the vastness find, 
Of Heaven's presiding God ! 

*' The moon, more nigh. 
Doth wax and wan, nightly throughout the sky. 
And Ocean' s-tides do * ebb ' and * flow ' present. 
To lunar times ever obedient ! 
Yet man delights not most on such to dwell, 
Nor thinks to give such beauteous miracle 
To constant care of that Great God, whose hand 
The Moon doth guide,-^oncurring tides command ! — 



" All vegetation lives! — majestic trees 
Wave wide their boughs, rocking beneath the breeze !- 
Man sees them spring from smallest seed or root. 
Put forth their leaves, produce their flowers and fruit ; 
yoL. II. s 
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The sap aD ooloiieaB, bunting to lig^ 

In beauteous fiinns, and thoosand colon bright, 

Ever un v aryin g !— each class, each kind. 

To form fint-gh-en, and featores-tme, confined ! 

Sees ererj thing which lives, and moves, and grows, 

God's law-supreme — His guiding ordo'-knows ! 

Tet wonden not thereat ! 

" Recmraice-tnie, 
Of beauteous forms present no features new, 
Man's wonder to excite ; and perfect laws 
The mind draws off from that Almighty cause. 
Which fiiultless moves ! — ^and thus man £suls to see, 
Through this extreme perfecttbility 
A God Iif faixibijb ! — 

" God ! — how my mind 
Exulting thoughts, in effort-grand could find. 
Had I the power, could I the force employ. 
To but one link of this vast whole destroy ! 
Could I in 'midst of God's Creation stand ! 
Grasp its vast sides in either powerful hand ! 
Shake, in the strength of envious despair. 
Heaven's arch abroad, with all its planets-^ir ! — 
The imity of all its parts derange ! — 
And bring about my head the ruin-strange, 
Which should attend each clashing star and world. 
Together thrown — in God's deep vacuum hurled ! 
And see the mighty globes together strewed, 
Crumbled to dust throughout Infinitude, — 
A wreck ! 

" Destruction's intellect, fuU well. 
Doth make such crash strangely conceivable ! 
Wonder-intense, might such in Heaven provide ! 
And spot there is, where more than glorified. 
The Being- vast would be, whose Mighty Hand 
Could such effect, could such results command ! 



" Far less must now suffice. 

Ambition's mind 
Far lesser stroke of policy must find ! 
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To such momentous work and glorious height, 
Takes not my soul, as yet, its vent'rous flight ; 
I must bring down each feature of my plan, 
To that small thing, the stature of a man, 
In intellect ! 

'* To man mentally enchain — 
Jiis search invite, his wonder to obtain, 
Some trifling wonder make ; and then his heart 
You have enslaved, he grasps the broken part. 
As wondrous novelty ! — ^will such applaud. 
And deify the hand which wrought the fraud ; 
Or such exhibited ! — Some reptile tamed— 
Some brute defective found or framed — 
Some thing like life, by skill to motion wrought, — 
Some hidden life from slime abortive broughtr- 
Shall hold all Egypt's Kings in your control. 
Purchase each breast, and govern Pharaoh's soid ! 
He undersiandeth not the perfect things 
The Great Lord God in hated wisdom brings. 
But pufleth up himself in swollen pride. 
That gold can buy, that honors can provide 
Unnatural instances ; the test to be 
Of rival power, outdoing Deity ! 

" Here dwells our might ! — ^here deep and skilled pretence. 
Doth b^ild its power on kingly ignorance ! 
And thus, by artifice, we victims bind, 
Darken the intellect, poison the mind ! 
And God forgotten is ! — whilst we behold 
The creature magnified, and decked in gold ! 
Supreme Imposture stands ! — ^Error and pride. 
Exalted are !— Falsehood is magnified ! 

" Love ye such rule ? 

" Seek ye the gods-adverse ! 
Give room to powers, to spirits most perverse. 
Who HI originate ; and surely they. 
Skill to deceive, to mortals shall convey ; 

s2 
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And ye far-fiuned shall live ! Men's wondering eyes. 
Shall ye admire ; — ^yonr name's immortalize ! 

" No power but God's shall life originate ! — 

But we permission have to imitate, 

And bring delusion's-form to life so nigh, 

Detection's power, in Man, it shall defy ! 

That fraud sufficient is ! — ^The startled sense 

Drinks down in haste, approaching evidence. 

To God's reality ; — and gained our prize. 

Ere thought breaks through the first and deep surprise. 

The fraud conveys ! 

'* Jhis king, this mighty land. 
Thus dwells beneath the bold enchanter's hand ! 
And soon, within this realm, ye shall behold. 
The fraudfrd miracles I have foretold ; 
And bid ye practise well ! 

" Perfect each power ! 
For hither comes some great important hour. 
Your skill shall test ! 

" The God of Heaven and Life ; 
(Against whose name our skill is now at strife). 
The contest hither brings ! — What such shall be. 
Is hidden yet in God's predestiny — 
As yet His Will imknown ; — and we but wait 
The clearing up of His Eternal Fate, 
To us miraculous ! Ye Men, most wise ! 
Stand firmly by, your skill to exercise ! 
Seek imitative powers ! • From race abhor'd. 
Hither shall come some Prophet of the Lord ! 
Coimsel our king, that he from prophet's hands, 
(As proof of truth), some miracle demands ; 
Whereby announced is he, as bearing fate ; 
And trust to me, such sign to imitate ! 
If I succeed, and if the Pharaoh's mind. 
In semblance-false^ presimiptuous pride should find 
The field is ours ! 

" The contest that depends, • 
Eg3rptia]i gods, or Israel's head defends ! 
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This battle-field (to which our forces move 

Most cautiously) shall most decisive prove ! 

This throne might fall ! — ^but, should it firmly stand, 

Then IsraeVs hour of downfal is at hand ! 

If we triumphant are, then stripes, and woe, 

And labors long, shall Israel's children know ! 

And toils increased, and heavy hand of hate. 

Shall them consume ; and shall exterminate 

The tribes who dare, with sacrifice-abhorred. 

To style themselves, * The Chosen of The Lord !' 

" The warfare comes ! It is my place and pride, 
As chief-elect, to stand at Pharaoh's side. 
And him support ! — ^No more congenial task. 
In all this Earth, were it my wish to ask ! 
I him will stimulate ! — harden his hearty 
That swerves he not to play the steadfast part 
His destiny requires, in face, and sight, 
Of terrors vast, I know The Infinite, 
Upon this land will pour ! 

" Such course to tell. 
Doth not, in me, nor highest angel dwell ! 
Yet can I speculate, and faintly see, 
Where darkly falls The Frown of Deity ! 
And hitherward it comes ! 

" My bosom-proud, 
Doth swell, and pant, as comes the darkening cloud. 
Which doth enfold The Great and Mighty Hand, 
'Neath which trembles, e'en now, the shrinking land,- 
Anticipating woe ! 

" And come it must I 
Consimiing flesh ! — crumbling Earth-powers to dust ! 
And — God ! — the struggle is — can mortal Man ?— 
Can kingdom' s-vast disrupture now Thy Plan, 
Ages ago conceived ? — ^wrought out to be, 
By Adam's seed ! — ^fi^l Eve's posterity ! " 




258 

In Egypt's Land, in such most gloomy time,* 
Preparing was a Providence sublime ! 
At evening's hour, through Pharaoh's garden wide, 
(Where rolled a cool, and deep, and limpid tide,) 
His daughter-£Eiir, with gayest maiden-throng, 
(Her brilliant court) the verdant bank along 
Did stray. 

Beneath the soft and cooling shade, 
(By hanging branch of deepest foliage made,) 
And where a basin, cool and deep, was found, 
(Hemmed in by rocks, and sheltering trees around,) 
It was their wont to bathe. 

A strand most fair. 
Tempted, full oft, the gleeM bathers there ! 
And now a numerous throng of courtly feet, 
(With such intent) approached the still retreat. 

Eastern attire, but little time did need. 

To each unrobe ; and joyous did proceed 

This maiden-throng, the watery depths to trace ; 

With caution some, others with bolder grace ; 

Forming enchanting groups, which did express 

Feelings of mirth, features of loveliness, 

Pourtrayed most perfectly. — Each cHme did bring 

Into these groups complexions varying ! 

The rounded limb, as Parian marble white. 

With golden locks, and tresses fair and bright ; 

Grouping with deeper tones, and tints more warm. 

By contrast rich exhibiting each charm 

More powerfiilly. And as they twined around, 

Playfiil activity sweet combinations found ; 

Beings above might bend from Heaven's vast height, 

Or might descend to witness with delight, 

And unoffended purity ! — 

Their glee 
Suspended seemed strangely and suddenly ! 

* Exodus ii. 6. 
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Surprise was then expressed ! — Upon the tide, 
Rocked by its waves, a fragile ark did ride. 
By tallest reeds secured ! — and (such to save) 
A little babe was trusted to the wave ! 
The noble maiden*s eye observed the child ! — 
She gained the ark ! — ^the little in£uit smiled ! 
And then it cried ! — as though its accents told * 
It hungered much, — ^its little heart was cold ! 
And it would £un be cradled and caressed, 
Where sink such cares, upon its mother's breast ! 
That cold, deep stream, though rocked its waters well. 
Was not a bed where should such in&tnt dwell ! 
Within her arms she took the child to land, — 
Around her then, in wond'ring groups did stand. 
Her maiden confidants ; clustered no more 
For sport and glee, but bearing to the shore, 
, (With looks of deep concern and interest, 
As now it lay on Pharaoh's daughter's breast,) 
The Embryo Man of God ! — 

" The beauteous boy — 
How sweet it smiled ! — what monster could destroy 
Such radiant Innocence ? — its golden hair 
In ringlets waved ! — its form how full and fair !" — 

She knew it then, of race, whom Pharaoh's breath. 

Consign to doom of instant cruel death ! 

And Pharaoh's daughter's heart was moved to save 

The noble boy, trusted unto the wave, 

With prayers no doubt to God, that His great hand 

Would guide such bark, and bring it safe to land, 

By His Good Providence ! 

Wondrous predestiny ! — 
Whose eye, in babe so circumstanced, could see 
The Mighty Prophet saved, whose vast renown 
Should cast in shade Cbreat Pharaoh's brilliant crown ; 
Whose arm should death and fierce destruction bring, 
On Egypt's broad domain, and Egypt's King ! 

♦ Gen. ii. 6. 
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Yet it was so !* 

Risking all wrath, all shame. 
She took the child, gave him her Royal Name, 
And Moses called ' her Son\ 

In Eastern State 
Did him provide — and him did educate. 
Until to everything which appertained 
To wisdom most sublime, he had attained. 
And he was learned and wise. The court he trode 
As 'twas his home, by right his sole abode. 
And equal, he, in knowledge and renown. 
To all who stood beside Great Pharaoh's crown. 
As counsellors ! — a sample-rich was he 
Of manhood's strength, and youthful dignity. 
In stature most superb, to every good inclined ; 
PeaceM and mild, '' the meekest of mankind /" 



The scene was changed.f Eighty long years had past ; 
A landscape-fair was on my vision cast. 
A vale it was, — the plains of Midian, — 
And there I saw an aged and noble Man, 
Leading a peaceful life. 

'Twas his to keep. 
With mind content, the aged Jethro's sheep. 
In that capacity, and almost menial sphere. 
He had attained unto his fourth-score year ! 

If viewed with careless eye, you there did scan 

Nothing beyond an ordinary Man, 

Leading a shepherd's life ; with absolute repose ; 

Removed afar from human strife and woes ; 

Leaning upon his staff, he there appeared, 

A venerable Man, with flowing beard, 

And broad, and lofty brow ; where, thought-profound. 

And deep, and ftdl benevolence, were found ! 

♦ Gen. ii. 9, 10. t Gen. iii. 1. 
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Of stature dignified !— compared with Man 
Of common mould, almost Herculean ! 
Unscathed, by time !— with eye of noble fire. 
And upright frame, and sinews strong as wire ! 
Active and firm, as youth ; but more sedate ; 
In nought extreme, in nought precipitate. 
Most peacefully serene ! 

A Man designed, 
For energies of frame, and scope of mind. 
Prodigious ! 

Such was this aged Man 
When Jethro's sheep he fed in Midian ! 
You scarcely could conceive, talents so high, 
Through four-score-years should almost dormant Ue ; 
Or be applied to purposes so small. 
As we a shepherd's Hfe, should surely call, 
In worldly estimate ! 

More nearly seen. 
You could observe the graceful, courtly mein. 
Which education gives. The polished speech, 
The tongue refined, which eastern schools did teach. 
He did, in form, and talents-high produce. 
The instrument prepared for highest use 
Wherein is Man employed ! — ^but not as yet. 
Did holy fire, within his breast beget. 
Semblance of ought Divine ; which should proclaim 
His after-mightiness, his coming fame. 

Now, in Gbd's time, forth-called was he, 
That space to fiU in earth's vast destiny. 
By God ordained ! — ^now first, did he possess. 
Command from God's proclaimed Almightiness, 
To make himself a name, before which fade 
The brightest earthly fiunes into the shade, 
Obscured and all eclipsed ! 

His high estate 
Did seem for him in womb of time to wait ; 
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As though each incident, and destined deed, 
Were in his breast deposited, as seed ; 
Which should burst forth, in distant season-tide, 
Which God prefixed, sure mercy did provide ! 

• 

Commissioned, soon, this pure and aged Man, 

Earth's laws to bring, and then his life began ; 

With heavenly power, and destiny so bright, 

He, step by step, ascends the awfiil height. 

Until we scarce (looking with mortal eyes,) 

A fellow Man in him can recognize 

Who talked with God ! — ^whose form at first was seen, 

The clouds, the fire, the thundering blasts between, 

Mounting tall Sinai's side! — ^until alone 

He stood, where God had fixed His awM Throne, 

Shut out firom all the World ! — 

No human eye 
Followed his steps to view God's Majesty — 
The Lord of Heaven and Earth — ^in awful hour 
When he proclaimed His dignity — ^His power — 
And gave to Man His laws ! — No mortal sight 
But his then saw — ^The Being Infinite ! 

When came the change, you could not know 

The former Man, so fast he seemed to grow 

To meet his opening sphei:e ! 'Twas God's own power 

Building the Man to meet lus destined hour ! 

For such he lived, and you could fully see. 

The eye, and step, assimie the dignity 

Commensurate with post to him assigned ; 

The form controlled, by aU-expanding mind, 

Conscious of of&ce held. 

Your eye could trace 
The workings-deep of God's imparted Grace ! 
Until the shepherd-form, aged, and grey. 
Which led the flocks in plains where such should stray. 




263 



Expanded forth its powers, and then did represent, 
The Prophet-true of God— Th' Omnipotent !— 
And moved — a Being-high — ^whose features bold. 
Did God reflect ! — Divinity unfold ! 



*Twas now, when Moses was, by God's decree. 

Instructed first, and led by Deity, 

His laws to give ; and at this wondrous time. 

In land of arts and miracles sublime, 

That Heaven's next view was placed ; and where arose 

A stage prepared for miracles and woes 

Prodigious 1 

The palace-high, and grand. 
Where Pharaoh dwelt, and govem'd Egypt's land. 
Again appeared, and Kamac there I viewed. 
In brightest scale of Eastern magnitude. 

'Twas here, in rich, profuse, and splendid state, 
Th' Egyptian King I now did contemplate. 
Seated upon his Throne. 

Beheld I then. 
Thereto approach, two venerable men. * 
Before his Throne they paused. Serene and bold — 
Surrounded there by spoils, sparkling with gold. 
And firowned upon, by lengthen'd row on row 
Of warriors fierce, and dark and sullen foe, — 
The Monarch's Griard ! 

In height above all these, 
Tower'd the forms by several degrees. 
Of these two aged Men, who there appeared, 
In simple garment clad, and flowing beard. 
And staff in hand — standing, with eye immoved, 
Pharaoh before — ^whom sternly they reproved. 
In Name of God Most High. 

Demand was made 
Of what their names ? — what mission they conveyed ? 

* Exodns V. 1. 
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Thereon, Moses, unto the Throne drew nigh. 
Lifted his hand with dignity on high ; — 
" I come," he then replied, " Pharaoh, to thee, 
A messenger, ordained by Deity — 
The God of Israel ! 

'* Jehovah's word. 
On me. His servant-poor, hath task conferred 
Most important ! — and, in Jehovah's name, 
I thee approach — Pharaoh's attention claim ! 

" Most Mighty Prince ! — Ruler of this vast State I 

Thy realm is rich— Egypt's dominions great ! 

To thee. Most Mighty King, who sittest on this Throne, 

The great advance of this, thy realm, is known. 

To present power ! 

'' Great Pharaoh's annals tell, 
When such occurred — ^how such increase befel — 
For such doth all fully recorded stand. 
By Mthful scribes — ^written by his command, 
Who thy fore&ther was ! 

'' His mind, imbued 
With love to God, and fervent gratitude 
To him who was the instrument God chose. 
This realm to save from most terrific woes ; 
And, for the guidance too, in heart and deed, 
Of most iUust'rous line, that should succeed ; 
Did cause a record-true inscribed to be, 
In that vast roll, where Pharaoh's Majesty 
Doth find its root and branch. 

" Mine eye, in youth, 
Hath seen these lines of gratitude and truth ! 
And most important they ! — 

'* For, Heaven's Great King, 
Stands there confessed, this nation witnessing ; 
Recording there its ftdl and loud acclaim, 
As thereunto attached, its Prince, his name, 
Attestingly ! 

" Two hundi'ed years ago, 
Pharaoh will find these truths recorded so ! 
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And added, he will find, for such cause sake, 
A strong appeal, his ancester did make. 
To these succeeding times ! — First, that this state, 
Jehovah's name shall praise and venerate, — 
Who is The Only God I— 

'' Then next, you read 
That grateful Prince, upon his coming seed. 
Charge solemnly, they cherish, and befriend. 
As guests of Egypt's crown, all who descend 
From Israel's loins ! 

" Saying, such race unto. 
Next unto God, his gratitude was due ! 

" Pharaoh ! — Most Mighty Prince ! — Hear me, I pray ! — 

This record-true proceedeth then to say. 

That ere this scourge, of which its king doth tell— 

(A &mine long, a dearth, most terrible), 

This land consumed, Jehovah's Mighty Name, 

False gods eclipsed ! — Idols did Him defiune ! 

That insults so extreme, Qod moved, until. 

Wrath was denounced, and woe decreed to fill 

Destruction's cup ! — 

*' That then, from God, there came 
A Hebrew youth, who did the truth proclaim ! 
That, unto his control was given, this land ! 
And such, most wisely ruled, beneath his hand. 
By God's Great Love was saved ! 

'* Not only so, 
But that, beneath this most astounding woe, 
So wisely Joseph dealt, unto this state, 
He did such stores of wealth accumulate, 
Egypt he raised, to pinnacle of fiune, 
Never before attached unto its name, 
And incomparable ! 

** Now, Mighty Prince, 
What doth this realm ? — ^What doth its King evince ? — 
Ingratitude — 

" Your idol-gods disclaim 
The God of Heaven ! — ^His Majesty de&me ! 
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Added thereto, it wickedly denies. 

To Israers sons, their rites to solemnize. 

By Qod required ! 

'* UngrateM wickedness, 
Doth all these Men by toils severe oppress. 
As they had been thy slaves, rather than those. 
Who saved thy crown, and did avert God's woes. 
From thy dominions ! 

" Now, Mighty King, 
I unto thee, Gbd's awM message bring ! 
Put &r away each fedse and idol god ! 
Or He will bring upon thy realm the Rod 
Of Wrath ! 

" Most Mighty Prince !— I, Moses, claim. 
As God's ambassador, and in His name. 
Justice to Israel ! — ^The right to serve 
God in the wilderness ! — ^and laws observe. 
Which He shall there, as sacrifice command ! 
All this I ask, all this I now demand. 
In name of that Great God, whose servant here. 
Commissioned thus, I in thy courts appear. 
And instant answer crave ! 

" Should'st thou deny ! 
Then this wiU be Almighty God's reply ! 
He, Heaven and Earth, to terrors-stem will move. 
Thy stubborn heart to chasten and reprove ! 



" K thou repent — 'tis well ! 

But, if delay. 
Should God insult, then, deep'ning day by day. 
Shall all these trials be ; until God's wrath 
Shall thee consume, and sweep, from earthly path. 
The fragments smaU, of this vast land, now known 
As Pharaoh*s realm ! — Crushed, then, shall be thy throne ! 
Thy head in dust abased ! 

'' Behold thy &te 
Most powerful prince I — Reply, I humbly wait ! '' 
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Panted and swelled, great Pharaoh's wrathful breast, 

As he, impatient burst, during this speech, supprest ! 

Indignity extreme did mark his eye, 

And thus he spake, — and gaye his full reply 

To God*s demand ! — 

" Mighty, chastising Gk)d8 ?— 
Depending woes ? — Scourgii^, afflictive rods ?— 
For Pharaoh stored ! 

^' Plain words are these to bring. 
Thou hoary-headed man, to Egypt's king ! 
And firmly too (expresseth eye and hand). 
Such unto me, as positive command. 
Doth come ! 

'' Enow, slave, each moment hast thou stood 
In peril of thy Ufe, for hardihood ; 
The which full oft, as on my throne I sate, 
I felt inclined, and moved to terminate. 
By cleaving thee in twain ! 

" Did not thine eye 
Mine hand, unto my sword, full oft descry. 
Moving in rage ? — As doth Great Pharaoh live, 
Warning to thee, in mercy, woidd I give ! 
' Tis not my wont, one moment, to withhold 
COiastising blow ; and why is such controlled 
I know not now ! — 

" Beware ! — Old man ! — ^refrain 
Me to excite ! — Pharaoh to tempt again ! 
For, by the gods, such speech addressed to me. 
Firmly pronounced, sounded discourteously ! — 
To such I am unused ! 

" Forms you neglect ! — 
There standest thou, unbending and erect, 
Where mighty kneel ! — Firmly protesteth thou — 
Where princes sue, — where warriors do bow 
Imploringly ! 

" Now, venerable Sire, 
I condescend of thee particulars inquire. 
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Who iB The Lord ?— What is thy God ?— I say ;— ♦ 
That Pharaoh shoidd ' His Mighty Voice ' obey, 
Khim it pleaseth not ? — 

" I look around ! — 
No God, me to control, present is found ! — 
I look abroad^into the distant space — 
No Being there, presiding, do I trace. 
Claiming the government of Stars of Light, 
Where, sayest thou, walketh The Lifinite 
Lord God of Israel ! — who foretime chose. 
Upon this land, most great and signal woes 
To threaten — ^then forego ! — 

" What !— thinkest thou 
I care to understand, or question, now. 
Occurrences long past ? or do attempt to see 
Who worketh here Man's feite, in secrecy 
Or stealth ? — My will doth more conspicuous stand — 
My laws go forth as Pharaoh's sole command — 
I here am King ! — ^no tongue doth dare dispute 
Pharaoh's vast will — that I am absolute ! 
The Sons of Israel do fiU this land 
With buildings-rich, and such their ready hand 
In structures they adorn, my cities rise 
Immensely wide, whilst almost reach the skies 
My pyramids ! — 

'' Six hundred thousand men. 
Expert in art, cannot be found again 
My kingdom to enrich ! — My property are they ;— 
And, thinkest thou, I barter such away. 
For wily speech of thine ? — 

" Of God, you tell !— 
How nigh is He? — Where doth His Spirit dwell? — 

" You say from God you come ! — From Heaven's Vast King 
What proof have I ? — ^What passport dost thou bring ? — 
K thou commissioned art, from God — ^Divine, — f 
Thy sure credentials show ; produce some sign, 

• Exodus V. 2. t Exodiw vii, 9. 
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Which shall attest of that same God, the Might, 

The wisdom-high, the power, so infinite ; 

K not, to thy demand I answer — No — 

I will not let this idle people go ! — 

And thou thy safety wilt consult, if hence, 

Retirest thou, — ^nor seekest weak pretence 

To trouble Egypt's King ! — 

** Egypt's wide Throne 
Is Pharaoh's voice !— no other Will is known ! " 



" Pharoah ! — ^That thou art rich, beholds mine eye ! — 
That thou art Great, will not my tongue deny ! — 
Be Just!"— 

(Thus Moses spake,) — " That throne is thine !• 
Let justice there, and purest Mercy shine ; 
And that vast God, who made yon throne^ the skies, — 
Shall such, unto thy name, perpetualize 
In love ! — 

'' Continuest thou rebellious still,—- 
The Mighty God will prove, that, by His Will, 
Princes do rule ! — ^But, even now, thy pride 
I will respect ; thou shalt be satisfied 
That here, on mission true, thy servant came. 
And rightly pleads the Great Jehovah's name !•— 

" Behold my proof!"— 

(Meekly, yet firm, then trod 
The Prophet forth ; and down he cast his rod ! 
And as before the spacious throne it fell,) 
" There lies" (he cried) " my first credential ! 
K it doth life assume, — ^then here I stand 
The messenger of Gk)d ; and, His command 
To thee convey." — 

Scarce this he did, and said,* 
When, from that staff, a living serpent's head, 

* ExodiM yii. 10. 
VOL. II. X 



370 



Hiwhigawnaf^'^^dica, all its eoflmf^ k&gtli. 
Elect appeared, gkiwiug widi life and sbrength. 
And g^itafning eje, and long and fofked tongiie. 
Hashes of rage, vnpatt 111' assemblage flung ; 
As thoi^, the reptOe-fiefee did ready stand 
Vengeance to take uptm tiiat anned band. 
If thitherto allowed ! 

Hie wairiors near 
Fell badL widi awe, were biandied with sudden fear ! 
Stem Pharaoh stood aghast ! — 

With deep alarm 
Aloud he cried, ** It is a trick ! — a charm ! 
Gall here m j sorcerers ! — mj wise men call ! — 
Summon each chief unto the judgment haH, 
To disabuse my sight ! 

" If none but Qod 
Gan so transform, to instant life, a rod ; — 
Then must I bow my long-reluctant knee 
To IsraeFs God, — own His authority ! 
And Pharaoh's head, by which his subjects swore, 
Must humbly bend ! — ^his kingdom is no more ! "-— 

No merely himian power — ^that Pharaoh knew — 
Life could command, nor, similar thereto, 
A miracle produce ! — therefore did he, — 
The wise men call, in fear, — despairingly ! 

Great Pharaoh's throne around, in robes of state, 
The wise men stood, his will or wish to wait. 
Startled, they all appeared, as serpent-high. 
Hissing and fierce, amidst the crowd did fly ! 
Save one —their chief was he ! — he scarcely moved;— 
But them, with silent look, assured — reproved ! — 
As though, a power as great, he did possess, 
And could impart to them in readiness ! 

Forth then he came — excess of pomp and state. 
His step assumed — and he did elevate 
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A rod! — *' That there are gods,— Pharaoh most high,- 

Who doubteth here ? — what mortal doth deny ? 

The question cometh not, whether, a god 

Or man, transformed to life that old man's rod ! — 

The tniths we teach, the knowledge we possess. 

Is that there be such Beings numberless — 

With equal Powers ! — 

'' This aged man might well 
A Prophet's place assume to Israel / — 
But if to Thee he comes, and to Thy Throne, 
Naming their God, as rich in power alone, — 
Then stand I here, ready, most Mighty Prince, 
His challenge to accept, and thee convince, 
Thy gods such powers possess ! — 

" This staff I hold 
Shall equal life, at my command, unfold ! 
And these sage men who wait on Pharaoh's will. 
Each from his god, such shadow of his skill 
Shall give!— I, first, as now in duty bound. 
Do cast my staff all lifeless on the ground ! 
There^ Pharaoh sees before his wond'ring eyes,* 
Another snake^ ioithforth-caUed-life^ arise ! — 
The miracle is matched ! — " 



The Wise Men came. 
And, in their Chieftain's power, the very same 
They did ! 

Each man his rod to Earth did fiing ;f- 
And soon it moved in coiling serpent's ring ! — 
Within its form (which Pharaoh's sight abused) 
A demon's soul, by Satan's power infused — 
Undoubtedly !— >His kingdom fighting then 
His Gk>d against, to chain, — to harden men ! 
It was enough. — ^That short delusive skill,J 
Whate'er it was, gained Pharaoh's credence still, 

* Ezodtu Tii. 11, 13. t Exo4a8 vU. 11, 13. % Exodus vii. IS. 
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And hardened thus his heart ! — and laughed he loud. 
And long appealed to all his courtly crowd, 
As Moses thus he braved. 

" Moses, Thy God 
Is feirly matched, put up thy wondrous rod !" 



Moses obeyed ! — ^His rod quickly o'erpowered* 
Those serpent forms ! — ^it each and all devoured ! — 
And then became (as though its life were lent) 
To Aaron's hand, again obedient ! — 




«< A mighty spectacle on either side ! " 
Pharaoh again, with much contentment, cried. 
" Gtet thee, old Man, unto thy gods away ! — 
What hath thy God made manifest this day — 
That Pharaoh's mighty men, or Pharaoh's hand 
Cannot produce — cannot as soon command ? 
As great credential's proof, your God did make 
Somewhat that seemed, or really was, a snake ! 
My ministers, sagacious, and wise, 
The same produced, before my wond'ring eyes ! 
Hast thou more power displayed ? 

" What is your God — 
That I shoidd fear or tremble at his rod ?-* 
Is he more rich than I ?— 

" My wealth behold ; — 
My servants-true I deck with chains of gold ! 
Who bid thee here, in halls of state, intrude, 
With vesture plain, and garments bare, and rude ?• 
Cannot thy God more splendid agent send, 
If he expects Pharaoh should condescend 
Thy tale to hear ? — 

* Exodus Til. 19 
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'* Thou venerable Man ! 
When I, thy &ce, and &ir proportions scan ! 
When I observe thy wisdom-vast, thy might, 
It seems to nie— if God be Infinite— 
And thou dost serve him well, no brilliant pay. 
Nor honors rich, his favor doth convey. 
To tempt gay youth, by any yearning sense. 
To Abraham's faith, and Qod's allegiance ! 

" Behold ! — ^no power I fear ! no God obey ! 
Monarch I am of all I now survey ! 
And o'er these realms (whose riches none compute) 
My will is law, my power is absolute ! 

'* Thou aged Man ! thy dress, thy scanty &ie. 
With riches-vast of all this house compare ! 
Look round this land — ^the high estate observe, 
Of those who skill attain, and Pharaoh serve ! 
Certain it is, thou dost possess the art. 
Deception to command, or life impart, 
With awful truth ! 

" Oke Only God disclaim, — 
And highest post thy fondest hope can name. 
And stores of wealth, and friendship-pledge of Prince, 
Shall all be thine, — ^the nations to convince, 
That high is he in life — embalmed in death — 
Whom Pharaoh loves — ^whom Pharaoh honoreth ! " 



Moses his head inclined ; acknowledging, 
It seemed to be, the offers of the King, 
With dignity. 

Then, steadfastly, his eyes 
Were turned above, as though within the skies 
Further advice he sought. He moved his hand 
Slightly aside, as though to understand 
The Win of God ! 
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Succeeded he ! — ^then, still. 
Did he piDceed, God's mission to fulfil ! 
For, in that lapse of time, his mind perceived, 
The import-true of message he received. 
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'* The Mighty God, it seems, now thinketh fit, 
Such fraud, awhile, of Satan to permit ; 
Apparently opposed, as such doth stand. 
To His pure Will, His most express command. 
By me declared I Gk)d's Word, herein, was true ! 
Such He foretold — and such His mind foreknew, 
To bring to nought." — 

Moses then turned around. 
And thus, with voice majestic and profound. 
The King addressed : — 

''Pharaoh!— 

"Pray thee observe !• 
The God — ^whom I attempt in love to serve- 
By whose great power — by whose command, alone. 
In thy proud sight the miracle was shown,-^ 
No second love receives ! 

" Silver, and gold. 
Uncounted wealth, and riches, all untold, 
Axe His to give, — and His wise mind doth know 
Where to withhold, and where to such bestow ! 
If love of wealth could ever find a place 
In hearts where dwell treasures of Heavenly grace, — 
Wanting it would not be. 

" The God I love. 
Opens Man's eye to things reserved above ! 
With which compared, all glories ye possess. 
Are meagre shreds of barren wretchedness ! 
And Moses here, (I boast in God alone,) 
Is mightier £ar than Pharaoh on his Throne !•— 
Though o'er his head, and round his aged form. 
No sheltering roof — ^no cover from the storm. 
In time be found ! 
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*' For gifts to me, Oh ! King,— 
For honors high — for wealth — thy love would bring, 
My humble thanks receiye ! — ^The pledge was meant 
To open out pictures magnificent, 
Of good, more great than comfort may require ! 
Of wealth, more vast than senses may desire 1 
But know. Oh ! King, that Qod hath me foretold. 
That this weak frame — ^this hand, now growing old — 
The himible instrument shall be, whereby 
All nations upon Earth diall learn to glorify 
The Oki.y God — 

'' The Being-Vast, and Great, 
Whose Will is Law — ^whose slightest Word is Fate ! 

** Oh ! grand it is, with eye of Faith, to see 
Far down, into that wide Futurity, 
Where Gk)d, in yision-true, hath shown me. Time, 
Unveiling, &st, its incidents sublime ! 
Hath made me conscious, too, (be still, my heart,) 
That soon, in glorious scenes, my soul, its part 
Conspicuously shall bear ! — Oh ! Mighty Eingl 
The riches-vast of Earth, each worldly thing. 
Doth sink, compared with that most splendid &te, 
Which shall my name on Earth perpetuate. 
With God's great laws combined ! as instrument 
Which shall to man precepts-divine present ! 

'' Such honor-great is mine ! — and more than this. 
My name shall stand upon the page of bliss ; 
My right to prove (which none shall dare deny) 
To crown of bUss,— -mansions in yonder sky ! 
Humble my life hath been ; but now I claim 
Submission-prompt, in Great Jehovah's name. 
Whose messenger I am ! 

^* Mine aged sight 
Hath Godhead seen, — ^beheld The Infinite ! 
And who, Oh ! King, who could such bliss behold, 
Would turn to Earth, or value set on gold ! 



216 



'' And I baye seen. Oh ! King, my people rise, 
(Whom thou dost burden now, and dost despise,) 
Unto a nation great ; and Gk>d declare. 
In Temple-vast, more costly iax and £ur 
Than an thy palaces, thy halls, which thou 
With pride and arrogance sunreyest now. 
In pomp and power ! 

** That pomp and power shall 
Though now they stand in such solidity — 
Levelled in dust ! — Thy throne, thy golden crown. 
Shall be abased ! — ^thy sceptre-sway cast down ! 
Unless, indeed, thou timely warning take, 
And God obey, and reparation make 
For Israel's woes ! 

** Ah ! smilest, Pharaoh, thou. 
Whilst deep contempt doth gather on thy brow ? 
Then here my mission ends ! 

" Upon thy &te, 
I leave thee now awhile to meditate ! 
Until from Eastern sky, the morrow's Sun . 
His glorious course throughout the Heavens to nm. 
Shall speedily arise ! 

'< Then shall I stand 
Obedient still, to my Qreat Qod^a command. 
Answer to wait ! 

" And — ^Pharaoh ! — ^may it be. 
Thy sovereign will — thy better destiny, — 
Thy pleasure to assent ! — and may thy heart 
Select the better path — the wiser part ! 
And ere thou feel'st His stem and chast'ning rod. 
Submission make, and bend to will of Qod ! " 



The scene was changed again.* Over the Earth 
Bright golden tints beamed forth, and mom had birth ! 
On eastern lands the glorious Sun arose, 



* Exodus vii. 14. 
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And Pharaoh then, from couch of soft repose, 
Bode forth in state, desirous to inhale 
The breathings-cool of softest morning's gale,* 
On river's brink. 

He came in pomp and state, 
To that was called his Palace- Water-Gate. 
The Nile before it flowed, and at this time. 
Verdure extreme bedecked that beauteous clime, 
And plains and groves did every fruit possess. 
Where now is sand and dreary barrenness. 

Mighty and wond'rous skill did here unite 
To represent, to sense of ear and sight, 
A matchless work of art. 

A line immense 
Of statues-grand then reached from residence 
Where Pharaoh dwelt, this water-gate unto. 
In pairs these figures-vast, with grandest view, 
Sate carved in ruddy stone. 

These statues-&ir 
By hand of Israelite were sculptured there ; 
And such had been their skill, frrom them, indeed. 
Music's soft notes spontaneous did proceed, 
As rose the Morning's Sun ! — 

I%en chaunted they — 
As on their breasts the rising god of day 
Poured forth his beams. 

'Twas at this hour, so marked. 
The mighty king upon the tide embarked, 
Within the wave to plimge ; and at this time 
These figures-grand were made their songs to chime, 
To honor his approach, and proud was he 
Of this most strange — ^this beauteous melody ! 
They sang to him alone ; — for death was told 
As penalty then due to any foot so bold 
As should approach that spot, whilst to their king 
These statues- vast their morning song did sing 
Mysteriously grand! 

* EzodoB Tii. 16. 
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Each day be oame, 
StDl sang these stones in honour of his name ! — 
The morning Smi uprose, — ^then louder stiU 
The misty air did these strange figures fill 
With harmony, — ^nntil the rays came down. 
From where they first did gild each figure's crown. 
To where the Sun's bright ray your eye oould trace. 
Touching the line which marked each figure's base ; 
The music, then, with softest tones expired, — . 
And then the king and all his court retired, 
By such attimed. 

'Twas at this place, this day. 
That God his will to Moses did convey. 
That he should Pharaoh meet. 

In patient mood 
Already there the noble prophet stood — 
The same demand with mien most calm to make. 
And seek redress, and plead for Israel's sake. 

Deep rage, contempt, and more than wonted hate, 
Upon the Monarch's features sternly sate. 
As Moses he surveyed !— end hand of wrath 
Had swept him soon from trespassing his path. 
But that there was, within the prophet's eye, 
A look-intense of awful majesty 
Which pierced his soul ! 

Pharaoh the Proud was mute ! 
Awhile he paused, — thoughtful, irresolute, 
As he beheld — ^the messenger of God,— 
And in his hand the same mysterious rod. 
Which heretofore became, at his desire, 
A venomed serpent's form, with eyes of fire 
Glaring on all around ! — ^its form all life— 
With tongue, and tooth, and fimgs of deadly strife ! 
And Pharaoh felt controlled. — 

Whilst thus began. 
Him to address the God-commissioned Man ! 
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*' Again, Oh ! king, the God whom I revere 
(The prophet said) commands me to appear. 
My message to renew. 

" At this same place 
I am required again to seek thy fhce. 
I know, fbn well, thy law and proud command ; — 
Yet here, again, within the bomids I stand 
Where thou dost mark the hreadth of thy domain. 
And whence thou dost require all Men refrain, 
Intrusion to display. 

" Now, Mighty King, 
By whom the art whereby these figures sing ? — 
The Israelite's ; — they well do Pharaoh serve. 
And they, from thee, the greatest good deserve ; — 
But pride hath taken root within thy breast, 
And they, by thee, are grievously opprest ! 
And more than this, insulted is, by thee. 
The God of Heaven, the Glorious Diety, 
Whom Israel's sons would serve ; and in their name. 
Again the right to worship Him I claim. 
Apart from thy &lse gods ! 

" A subject this. 
From Pharaoh's mind, he never shall dismiss ; 
And Moses' tongue shall cease not to declare— 
Or wilt thou hear, or seek thou to forbear, — 
Until it settled be, whether or no 
Pharaoh prevail, or Gk>d indeed forego 
His once-expressed demand ! — such yet I bring. 
And seek reply ; — ^thy answer wait. Oh ! King !" 



" And who art thou ?— and who is He, thy God ? — 
And what avails, terrors of that, thy rod, 
With life mysterious ? 

" Pharaoh am I !— 
As I have lived, so dare I also die, — 
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Knowing none others will ; studying no sign ;— 
Fearing no Gk>d ! — seeking no voice-divine ! 

" Now trouble me no more ! — ^Moses — away ! 
As is my custom oft, at break of day. 
In yon wide stream — within its cooling wave — 
I now approach, my heated form to lave. 
And no intrusion bear. 

'' No meaner limb 
Than Pharaoh's own, within these waters swim ! 
And that thou knowest well ! — Becomes not thee. 
To here obtrude on royal privacy ! 
Absence I now command ; or Pharaoh's rage 
Might Gk>d despise.-^might not respect thine age !" 



Moses, that voice — authoritive, obeyed ;-i— 
And, as he turned, he one wide circle made. 
With his mysterious rod ! * 

" Now go (he cried) 
And bathe thyself, in that, thy royal tide !" 
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'Twas turned to putrid gore ! — 

A perfect flood. 
Of crimson liquid flowed— offensive blood ! 
All life that swam within its bosom died ! 
The rivers flowed with waters putrefied ! 

Where flowed, before, a liquid pure and bright, 
A crimson stream, did now offend the sight, 
In picture strange ! — A deep red tide was seen, 
Running its course through woods and meadows green ! 
Doubtftd if £su)t it were, or some delusion new, 
A garment-white, Pharaoh in anger threw ! 
Plucked thence (on golden staff his servants bore), 
'Twas dyed, and ran, the color-deep of gore ! 

* Exodus Tii. 30. 
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And yessels filled, erst borne upon the head,— 
The same deep tint of death exhibited ! 

An awful punishment ! 

Enough, methink, 
To startle Pharaoh's soul upon the brink 
Of destiny! 

To him it proved not so ! 
Pharaoh himself did call for deeper woe ! 

Beside him stood the ArGh-Deceiver-bold ! 

His hand alike a mystic staff did hold ! 

Ere Pharaoh could relent, or pardon daim. 

His power he showed — he could produce the same ! * 

'Twas tried on rill then nigh. — ^Tumbling adown 

In feathery foam, firom neighbouring mountain's crown, 

A milk-white stream appeared ; upon a stone 

Amidst the stream one form appeared, alone. 

He lifted high his hand ! — the stream b^an 

Its hue to change, and red the riyulet ran ! 

From top of cliff, the cascade, wild and high. 

Came tumbling down with stream of crimson dye — 

An awful sight ! — at which the unprepared 

Shrank back aghast, and with repugnance stared. 

Whilst Pharaoh did rejoice ! 

Each Wise Man's rod 
Equalled in power the Messenger's of Gk>d ! 
And as he turned, in stem contempt away, 
He bade the sorcerers, still, their skill display ! 
And as they passed along, vessels that stood, 
Of chisell'd stone, or of absorbent wood, 
Waters to cool, or streams to purify 
For daily use, they changed to crimson dye 
Jesting aloud, at this tremendous power, 
They knew not of imtil this wondrous hour ; 

* EzoduB vii. 22. 
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Shoutmg with joy, aa over streua and pond. 
They lifted high, and waved the magic wand. 
And blood the stream became ! 

At power so great, 
The Monarch's heart grew stubborn and elate ! 
Although the people soon grew mad with thirst. 
And ' tvater^ sought with eagerness, which burst 
To scream of joy, when limpid drop they foimd. 
Oozing with stealth from out the parched ground; 
And rapture did respond throughout the air. 
Where lately sank the sigh of deep despair, 
Kyet, at soft, and some pellucid rill. 
The dying soul could some small yessel fill. 
Devoid of g^deral taint I-^€Uid ' waUtTy then. 
Was prized as life, by blood-disgusted men ! 

** Now, Moses, see," he said, •* I God defy !— 

I care not now who thirst-^-troubles me not who die ! — 

Look o'er this land — ^these tides — and now proclaim. 

Whether is now thy God*s — Jehovah's^^Name, 

Or Pharaoh's, greatest found ! God's Hand-Divine 

Did Life produce I — so did these slaves of n\ine ! 

Gk>d did proclaim his power by miraoie ;— > 

I did the same ! — and there Jehovah fell. 

The sea was blood, beneath the Prophet's rod — 

I smote the streams, therefore, I equal God ! — 

I threaten, now, that soon my Royal Hand 

Lightnings shall laimch — ^the thunder's voice command !- 

K Moses, now, God's Prophet, hath appeared. 

And sought, by signs, his Gk>d shall be revered, 

What hath he done-^^I dare him to relate*— 

I cannot do^— I cannot imitate ?— ^ 

" Nothing ! — I care not, now, where jftdleth woe l^— 
I will not let that idle people go ! — 
But feel excitement-*vast, that comes, at length, 
Step after step, trials of wondrous strength ; 
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Wherein, a power, I knew not I possessed, 
Starts out to life-^is fully manifest 
In challenged miracles I— 

" My Wise-Men-true, — 
These mighty soenes, to Egypt's Qod, and you, 
I owe !— -Let Moses, there, Jehovah's wrath expend^- 
Come ye with me, and Egypt's throne defend ! " 



He went unto his home ! It was God's Will 

That Pharaoh's pride should make him harden'd still ! 

And as he turned away, and down the line. 

The statues-rich between, I could define 

His train to distance reach, Moses, again. 

Did God's great Will and growing Wrath explain I 

" Mighty Lord God ! — Most merciM, and slow 
To smite with Thy strong arm, and dreadful blow. 
The most rebellious ! — 

" Yonder doth ride. 
In all the full presumptuousness of pride. 
Away, a Man, cursed now with harden'd he^rt,— - 
By Satan urged to play a rebel's part 
Against Omnipotence ! 

« It is Thy WiU, 
Vengeance o'er him shall haog^p-^shall slumber still-^ 
Whilst Thou and he perform before, Mankind, 
The wondrous parts Thy Wisdom hath designed. 
Instructively !— 

" As yet will not Thy fete 
His stubborn head crush and annihilate ! 
Yet must he live, still further to display 
The lessons-grand Thy goodness will convey 
To all succeeding times ; therefore, his breath. 
Against his Gpd, high words yet bandyetb ; 
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And he returns, boasting, as though he were 
Equal with Qod — had proved His conqueror ! 

*' He passes hence, in fullest pride, away ! — 
Little he hath to boast J. — for, from this day. 
Where'er doth he and Moses meet, he'll find. 
The power of Qod doth leave its trace behind. 
His soul admonishing ! — 

'' As here I stand, 
I have Thy full and absolute command 
To devastate this scene — to sweep this plain — 
And yet thereon to suffer to remain 
A remnant — to succeeding times to show 
What was this land, before Jehovah's blow 
Levell'd its works-sublime ! — 

" Now, Mighty God ! 
I move, at Thy command, this simple rod ; 
It is, by Thy great Will, Omnipotent, — 
And now, around, destruction doth present 
The consequence !— 

" A mighty tempest rocks, 
Each on its base, those monstrous sculptured blocks ; 
They totter to their fell ; by Thy stem blast, 
Down, on the Earth, the giant-forms are cast, — 
Form after form, (upraised by wondrous skill,) 
Now boweth down beneath Thy mightier Will !— 
Their pedestals all vacant now appear — 
And now, I see, in Heaven, approacheth near, 
A storm — a sea of sand ! — 

'* Such is, again. 
The awful mode, whereby a fertile plain, 
Thou dost, into a wilderness most wide. 
Convert in wrath I — and Thou art glorified !— - 

" Stand ye, alone, ye foremost pair ! — aye, stand — 
Through centuries long, upon this barren land,— 
But^siient be your hretiata ! — ^no more be known 
Your silvery 90unds, ye gods of ruddy stone. 
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To swell harmoniously ! — but, with (Jod's Word, 
Let, ever on, trctdition^s tongue be heard 
Of your past powers, now gone, to testify ; 
Until The Great Lord Gk)d, who rules the sky, 
Be in your tales made known, as He, whose Will 
Gave imto IsraePs Sons the wondrous skill 
Such to erect ; — and He, whose angry frown 
Cast your compeers, in day of vengeance, down, 
And left ye here, to he for ever viewed^ 
Sitting aloft in silent solitude, — 
The emblems, ye, of Egjrpt's golden time — 
Its days of peace— its Empire most sublime ! '' 

Th^ many a strange and awful miracle 
Upon the land of smitten Egypt fell. 
And deepened step by step. 

The Prophet's hand 
Brought swarms of frogs upon the guilty land ! * 
Vast, bloated frogs, disgustingly immense. 
In thousands swarmed in every residence ! 
In vain the slaves of harden'd Pharaoh tried 
To sweep the reptiles back, or stay the tide, 
Which seemed to come from apertures unseen. 
To spot where dwelt — ^where stood his trembling Queen ! 
On spot-upraised she stood ; fidr forms around, 
Clinging, in terror strange, in groups were found,— 
Looking, in deep disgust, and frdl dismay. 
At living mass, swept uselessly away. 
Crawling a swift return ! — ^No place was free ! — 
God's wrath was shown — fully — contemptuously ! 

The reptiles crawled where mighty Pharaoh sate, — 
Swarmed round his board, — defiled the very plate 
Whereof the mighty King of Egypt fed ! 
Invaded, too, his chamber-still— his bed ! 
In midnight calm into his eye-ball stared ! 
His couch polluted there — ^his pillow shared ! 

Exodus yii. 1~7 
VOL. II. U 
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Crawled o'er the person-fair of Royal bride, 

And stretclicd their hideous limbs her breast beside, 

Defilingly ! 

Was this not strange ? — ^most sad ? 
The man was frenzied grown — ^was more liian mad ! 
Horrors to court — strange troubles to invite-— 
Which pictured once, yet hang around my sight, 
As spectacles of woe, no tongue can tell, — 
Disgustingly sublime,^ — but horrible ! 



Again was Moses sent to Pharaoh*s Throne, 
God*s Will to tell — ^His message to make known. 

The King of Egypt, now, harden'd — ^perverse — 
Did visit Israel's tribes with laws adverse, 
And much-augmented toils ! — His vengeful mind 
Was taxed and wrought indignities to find. 
And monstrous cruelties, wherewith could he, 
Their God contemn — ^insult Heaven's Deity. 

From Egypt's wide domains a river flowed 
To Goshen's fertile lands — the blest abode, 
Gh*anted, in Joseph's time, to Israel, 
As richest pastoral groimd, whereon should dwell 
These shepherd-habitants. 

Satan's control 
With this design had tinctured now the soul 
Of Egypt's hardened King — that, to divert 
This flowing stream, he should his skill exert, 
And thereby rob this land of that must be 
The only source of its fertility. 
Its river and its springs ! — ^to turn aside 
To other course, a full and brilliant tide ; 
And thereby to destroy, by certain dearth. 
Cattle and men from that most fertile Earth 
The Israelites enjoyed. 
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Had good been meant, 
Pharaoh's design had been magnificent. 
But it was otherwise. He did expend 
Uncounted wealth for base and cruel end ! 
A river, vast and wide — ^rapid and deep- 
He now would cause in other course to sweep ; 
Thus to avoid a land which he would drain 
Of every stream or rill could life sustain, 
Or vegetation's blade promote ! 

Now wrought 
This cruel King to carry out this thought ! 

To glut his eyes upon this wondrous sight, 

And, by his presence there, such work to expedite, 

Egypt's great King, upon a rock, hard by. 

Had fixed his seat — a Royal Throne on high — 

And there, aloft, the vengeful Monarch sate. 

Covered around with canopy of state ; 

Whilst, down beneath, ten-thousand subjects-strong. 

Laboured, intent, vast rocks to roll along. 

To choke the river's bed! — A moimtain's side 

They pared away, to plunge into the tide ; 

And rocks-immense already piled the shore. 

Through which the stream, with back-penned force, did 

roar. 
Struggling its course to keep. 

There Pharaoh's Throne, 
High o'er the scene, in middle-distance shone ; 
A rock so spiral in its form, the view 
Oave no approach as possible thereto. 
Except by artificial means ; and they — 
Access obtained — were thence removed away ; 
And isolated there, in kingly state. 
Directing all, sat Egypt's potentate ! 

Moses there came, and to this King, most bold, 
Once more his voice Jehovah's message told. 
Firm and unflinchingly !— 

u 2 
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" Pharaoh," he cried — 
Hadst thou this wealth — ^thy pcople*s strength — applied 
To purposes humane, thou, and thy seed. 
Had been adored — immortalized, indeed! 
But thou art seeking, here, industriously, 
Now to erect to thine iniquity 
A monument ! 

" Have thou a care, yon tide 
A grave for thee and thine doth not provide, 
Ere sets the morrow's sim ! — 

" Would'st ihou exist ?— 
Then from this work I warn thee to desist ! 
For I proclaim to all, who now here stand. 
To-morrow, at this hour, across this land, 
Qod will, a storm of hail and fire, convey. 
Shall blast that Throne — this barrier burst away ; 
And every man and beast who dareth, here. 
Then to abide, or in this tract appear. 
On them such storm shall fall ; the hail's vast weight 
Shall crush to Earth, and shall annihilate 
Him, them, or it — whate'er or whom shall stay. 
Whom I have warned — as I now do — away — 
Your homes unto ! — 

" Pharaoh — ^be gone ! aye,. flee! — 
Or Heaven's stem God will smite — will wither thee 
By hail and fire, till thou, and trappings grand, 
Shall scarce be gathered up, as remnant sand. 
Such ruin shall produce ! — 

" Ye men who now have heard 
And will regard God's thus-proclaimed- word, 
Flee all !— 

" Aye, flee at once ! — 

" Wait not your Prince, 
If he, instant belief, doth not evince. 
Unto my word ! — 

" What the result will be, 
Let him who doubts abide, and issue see ! 
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And if he cometh hence, — and lives to tell, — 
Then doth not God in Heaven's high glory dwell. 
Omnipotent and true ! — 

" Pharaoh ! decide — 
Shoidd it thee please, upon that height to bide-^ 
Thou art supreme ! — ^pleaseth the King to stay — 
I'll seek thee here upon the following day I — 
Till then— adieu!"— 



Moses then turned around !— » 
Pharaoh he left ; — but where was Pharaoh found ?— 

Descending he, in haste, undignified. 

His turret-rock ; — and scrambling down its side, 

In fear ! — 

The crowds alarmed, no longer wrought ;• 
But safety all, in swift dispersion sought ; 
They who then feared the Lord rushed far and wide, 
Themselves, their herds, and aU their flocks to hide 
Within their distant homes ! 

Stem Pharaoh thence, 
Hetumed in dread unto his residence, 
Waiting the threatened time ; almost disposed 
The coming storm to doubt, so late disclosed. 
Of which, as yet, no harbinger, no sign. 
The skies produced, — nor did the Heavens define ! 

The morrow came ! — 

The glorious Eastern sun, 
High in his path — appointed course— did run. 
And there was yet the scene where Pharaoh meant. 
The rocks to pile as firm impediment. 
The water's course to turn ; — surmounted, still. 
By Pharaoh's seat, was that same lofty hill; — 
And nought did seem in any wise prepared, 
For coming wreck the prophet had declared^ 
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When Moses there was seen ! — He gained an eminence ! — 
There was a stress of stiUness most intense !— 
The Heavens were all attent ! — 

Stretched forth on high, 
Moses his rod, firmly toward the sky !— • 
Instant appeared deep clouds, rushing around ;— 
Lightnings, and fire, and hail, then smote the grotmd. 
And ran along in sheets ; dread^l to see. 
As though the flames possessed liquidity 
And rolled in tides ! — 

As huge and frozen rocks, 
The hail beat down, in dense and hardened blocks ; 
Of size &r more immense than ere hath been. 
Or eye of Man hath ever known or seen. 
Before or since ! 

With Earth-ward erushing weight. 
They batter'd down proud Pharaoh's chair of state. 
Crushing the rugged rock, beneath their blows. 
Until, indeed, a simple mass arose 
As blimted pyramid, showing its form, 
Roimded and shorn by fierce attritions* stcHin ; 
Which thus had worn its craggy sides away ; 
Ground, into dust, in this one dreadful day. 
Of God's denounced wrath ! 

Forests and trees 
Were batter'd down, were strewed before the breeae ; — 
The flood came roaring free, and burst and rent, 
Swiftly away the vast impediment 
Thousands of hands had piled, to turn aside 
From Goshen's lands the health-conveying tide ; 
And Pharaoh's Hill of royal crest despoiled ; 
And Pharaoh's wrath, and cruel malice foiled ; 
And left behind, of Pharaoh's skill and power. 
In one short day, in one tempestuous hour. 
Nothing but fragments-strange, which bear his name. 
And, to remotest times, this work proclaim, 
For purpose- vile commenced ; so for employed — 
And so^ by God, in His great power destroyed ! 



291 

Raged for a time the storm. 

Once more behold 
Moses approach ! — The tempest is controlled ! 

He waves his rod ! — ^The Heavens are bright and dear ! 
Shines forth the sun ! — the azure skies appear ! 
Calmness succeeds ; — subvenes a placid state ; — 
But all the land is crushed — and desolate- 
Never to be restored, — and where was verdure found, 
Ruin is strewed ! — the tract is barren ground ;— 
The tide rolls on, its course-imtumed to £111 ;-^ 
There stands aloft the remnant of the Hill, 
Great Pharaoh called in vanity his own ; — 
But shorn its crest, and absent now its throne. 
Perpetually ! — 

Moses withdraws his rod !-» 
Avenged is Heaven ; — and thus proclaimed its God ! 



Then, in succession swift, each chastisement. 
With hand more stem upon the land was sent ! 
Whilst God's great wrath enchanter's persons spared. 
Him they defied, and Moses madly dared. 
More miracles to show ! 

God, now, His test, 
Directed home to every harden'd breast ! 
Commissioned now, the prophet was, to smite 
Wizards and king with tortures exquisite. 

High court now Pharaoh held, in harden'd state, 

Defyingly, — in mockery of fate. 

Which crushed his realm ! — summon'd at his command, 

In Kamac's Hall, his wise men now did stand ; 

Who multiplied, (as vainly he'd suppose) 

By their own powers, the miracles and woes, 

The Great Lord God applied I 

As there were heard 
The haughty threat, the God defying word. 
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Moses appeared ! — and once again, alone, 

Such hall he paced, approached to Pharaoh's throne ! 

" King of the east ! — (he said) Monarch ! — ^whose hand. 
Might yet retain the sceptre of command 
O'er millions of men ! 

" Vast potentate ! 
Holding thy subjects now, in grasp of &te, 
Destructiye by thy will ! — 

" Pharaoh I— The Lord, 
Again to thee. His ' messenger abhorred,' 
Doth send ! — 

" Unto thy Throne I now approach. 
To thee forewarn, to thee again reproach 
For stubbornness ! to thee condemn, for Woes 
Thy kingdom feels, — its sur£Eice doth disclose 

" Madman ! — For now 'tis time I deal with thee 
Without restraint, in full sincerity ! 



" Tyrant to Israel ! — ^unto thine own. 

The greatest tsurse, Egypt hath ever known ! — 

" Provoker of God*s wrath ! — ^whose stubborn breath 
This land consigns to wretchedness and death ! — 
Now hear my word ! 

" Nay — King ! —and warriors high ! — 
Your threats withhold ! — ^your flashing swords lay by ! — 
I dread them not ! — but if for strife ye bum— 
With God's own power, I will your blows return. 
In way ye dream not of ! 

'* By God's command. 
In Pharaoh's court, again doth Moses stand ; 
And whoso him assails, — warrior or king, — 
Upon his head will God's destruction bring ! 

" Now know ye well, the wherefore, where, and whence, 
Moses doth look for safety and defence. 
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As he alone, unarmed doth stand, to prove 

Your stubborn hearts ; and Egypt's King reprove. 

Most solemnly ! 

" I yet God's Will declare,— 
Should Pharaoh hear ! — doth he in pride forbear ! 

" Pharaoh !— .Thou art deceived ! — Pride resteth now, 
Within thy breast, is written on the brow, 
Because some Powers-miraculous, Hell's aid. 
Beneath magician's hands, of late, displayed 
Effects but due to God ! — and which strange skill 
Was but obtained — permitted by His Will— 
For sequences His own ! — ^for fate which He 
Doth make effect of thine iniquity — 
Thus filled ! 

" Now hear the truth ! — 

Hither I came. 
And mention made of God's Almighty Name, 
As mine authority. 

" Thou didst demand 
Some miracle, to prove my God's command ; — 
'Twas given ! — ^No ill to thee ! — It did possess 
Nothing should injure thee, or should distress ! 
Simply exhibitive of power, thy pride 
Knew, and confessed, did not in man reside. 
Malicious forms aroimd thy throne then sate 
God to defy, the signs to imitate. 
Led on by One — ^the Father of all Lies ; — 
Who Satan is, thus working in disguise. 
But whom I chasten will, — ^that thou, God's hand. 
Falling on him, shalt see and imderstand ! 
Thine heart he hardened; — then, deeper still, 
The Cup of Wrath, did God begin to fill. 
And such (rather than seek each ill prevent) 
These men, most mad, then struggled to augment ! 
And God, to them (who no such skill possess) 
Granted awhile, the semblance of success. 
Which thee deludes ! 
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'^ These wondrous friends of thine 
Have deepened, thus, the chastisements-diyine, — 
And God thereat hath winked ! 

" Thou reapest woe 
Thy pride, — ^thy sin, — ^thy vanity doth sow ! 
And God might well leave thee to such alone ; — 
But that 'tis time He should be fully known 
In His Almightiness I 

'' And soon, indeed. 
From His Own Hand, vast terrors shall proceed. 
Falling on thee, crushing thy head and breast, 
God to proclaim, His Name make manifest ! 

'' Pharaoh, it might, for such great work, be late ;— 
But yet attend !— Repent ! — Avoid thy fete ! 
To these delusions strange, thy Kii^om yield ; — 
Thy doom is fixed ; thy soul's sad fete is sealed ! 
And, God !— The mighty God ! —now Pharaoh tries ! 
Pharaoh repents; — or Pharaoh, hardened, dies! 
The mighty God, would not thy follies spoil. 
Therefore he let thy miracles recoil 
Upon thy sinful head ! 

'* His servants-true. 
No plagues have felt, no woes, no losses knew ! 
Now God a test will give. His servant, I, 
All ye will smite with boils — ^yet ye defy 
Such torture to return ! 

" Thou Source of Grief!— 
Magician's Oracle! — Deceptive Chief! — 
Thou Prince of Hell, disguised ! — ^from thee, this day, 
My hand shall tear deception's doak away ! 
Thine Impotence display ! — Cursed of God, 
Thou/r«^, Shalt feel Thy Maker's painful rod ! 
God, who apportions pain, knows how to deal 
With thy fierce mind, and make the person feel, 
Satan assimies ! 

" Thou Enemy of Souls ! 
Hiy victim here thy subtilty controls ! 
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Pharaoh deludest thou ! — and him dost urge, 
Down, — down, — alas ! — from life's remotest verge, 
To ruin's depth ! 

" I know thee-— Fiend adverse ! 
The Origin of Lies ! — Great Pharaoh curse ! 
Hie Power that works perniciously, and can, 
Rebellious thoughts originate in man ! — 
Bringing his mind with all of good to be 
At constant war, ceasely hostility. 
If once from God he turns ; nor hath desire, 
His Will to learn ; — His pleasure to inquire ! 
Away — Imposter-vile ! — I know thee well ! 
Thy power, — thy fraud, — ^thy depths inscrutable, 
To me are shown ! 

'« Thy lies doth Pharaoh know ! 
Thy presence here produceth all this woe ! — 
And were this kingdom-dark once rid of thee, 
Pharaoh might pause ; — ^might gain prosperity ! 

'* This handful-small of dust (atoms in size)"* 

I cast on high ; — ^the cloud around now flies ! — 

Fall down ye particles, as Heaven's dread blight. 

And on the breast of chief Imposter light. 

And there break forth with cancerous sore and blain, 

And sudden boils, excruciating pain ! — 

I see it strike ! — Aye, down into the dust — 

Now writhe thou shalt ! — now /all thou musty — 

With tortures exquisite ! — Shrieketh aloud, 

With anguish-flerce thy bosom-prone I— once proud !- 

Now down again, covering the flesh of all, — 

The dust I fling on every creature fall ! — 

Till man declares, — confesses here the Might 

Of Heaven's Great King '.—The Spirit Infinite ! 

Whose stripes all ye shall now in tortures feel, 

None shall alleviate, and none shall heal. 

Until to God concessions-frdl are made. 

For insults given ! — ^for blasphemies conveyed." 



* Ex«du»U. 8—11. 
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Moses awhile in Pharaoh's Hall did stand, 
To bide the brunt of fierce Enchanter's hand. 
Which he provoked I 

But dread, and instant pain. 
Did every hand, did Pharaoh's wrath restrain ! 
Magician's Chief was fallen ! — 

No longer he 
The foremost stood, firm and presumptuously ! 
Against this plague, science could not avail ! 
Magician's skill. Enchanter's power did &il ! 
They dared not now within the presence stand. 
Where Moses waved his all-prevailing hand. 
And cover'd them with sores ! 

No portion sound 
Nor free from pain was in their persons found ! 
God had a limit placed to sorcerer's skill ! 
" It is The Lord !— (they cried)— unto His Will 
We humbly now submit ! — It is the Lord !— 
Abased we stand !— our impious sins abhorred ! 
Moses ! — thy hand withhold ! — ^we now confess 
The power of God ! — Jehovah's mightiness ! — 
Where shall we flee ? — Where from these tortures hide ? 
It is The Lord, whose vengeance we defied. 
Who doth such torments send ! — " 

Then forth amain, 
Th' assembly rushed ! — ^No power could them restrain ! 
And then was scatter'd wide this conclave vast. 
As though a shell had in their midst been cast. 
Sweeping the court, with lash of instant pain, 
'Neath which each shrieked, — ^no creature could sustain ! 

The hall was vacant soon ! Before the Throne 

Moses yet stood ; and occupied alone. 

In conscious dignity, chambers of state. 

Where late fierce foes — where last Great Pharaoh sate ! 

But whence had fled (before the dust he strewed) 

As dust itself— this mighty multitude ! 

The King, each counsellor, shielding his face, 

Writhing with pain ! — thence scatter'd with disgrace ! 
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As forth they rushed, Moses a moment paused ; — 

Their haste-conflised, a transient smile then caused, 

Across his &xie to pass ; — ^but such I viewed, 

Ahnost as instantly became subdued ; — 

He had, again, a fearful work, which still. 

He must perform, obedient to God's Will ! — 

" Eamac*' — he said — " how beautiful, how grand. 

Thy pillars rise, how loftily they stand ! 

If ever structure were with skill designed. 

If ever art displayed knowledge refined, 

'Tis concentrated here ! — 

" Pardoned is Man, 
When he such wealth, such beauteous pile doth scan, 
If he regrets, that Gt>d's relentless fate. 
Commands His word to crush and devastate. 
Works so sublime ! — 

" Yet now, — e'en stone from stone. 
Thy roof must fall, thy ceiling must be thrown ! 
It pains my mind, that I despoil thee must. 
And crush thy beauteous lines into the dust ! 
I will but shake thy loftier fragments down ; — 
Those blocks-immense which do thy ceiling crown 
Shall be displaced ;^thy columns lean aside, — 
And, all the Earth again might be defied 
This Temple to restore ; the might of Men 
Shall never raise those monstrous blocks agen 
To former spot ; and never shall this race. 
Have power to build, nor shall they e'er replace. 
This wonder of the Earth ! — which must I yet — 
Cast down with tears — now crumble with regret ! 

" Still, do Thou, God, restrain Thy crushing hand ! — 

And yet permit, portions and parts to stand. 

In ruin ; beauteous, as such must be. 

If but one shaft is left entire by Thee 

Of this vast wilderness of columns-grand, 

Which now aroimd in beauteous tints do stand. 

By Israel's sons adorned ! — 
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" Siidi 18 Thy Win !- 
nieii part ye ttoiies * — firm masooiy fulfil 
JdioTah*8 Law !— disjabited, rudely nnwt. 
Tour memben be, and crumbled into dust 
Tour proud stability ! — 

'* Now comes liie bIkx^ 
I feel the pile to deep foundation rock \ — 
I stand amidst tbe wreck : — 

'' Great God, I know. 
Safety b mine, amidst this oyertbrow !" — 



He spake no more ! — As 'neath-a tempest blast. 
Now to, now fit), the mighty trunks are cast. 
Of stoutest trees so waved, and swayed awhile. 
The columns high, of this majestic pile ; — 
Loosened the stones above ; — ^Moses around — 
The ceiling-vast came thundering to tbe ground ; — 
The dust in clouds arose ; — and as away. 
Its volumes cleared, Eamac, I did survey. 
To ruins rent ! — 

Beauteous and stately there, 
The portions seen which God's good Will did spare- 
And yet doth keep; and to the World present. 
Of this vast scene a splendid monument : — 
*Neath which, alone, still stood The Man of God,— 
Unharmed, imtouched, holding aloft his rod, — 
Beholding mournfully the fragments- wide. 
Rent for Man's sin — and riven for his pride ! 



Moses had now returned to Goshen's land, 
And all around, attent, did Israel stand, 
List'ning whilst he with person elevate 
Did unto them the wonders-vast relate, 
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Of all The Mighty God by him had done. 
Fierce Pharaoh's pride, Egypt's rebellion ! 

It was a beauteous mom. A landscape grand, 
Outspread a&r my vision did command ; 
Upon an eminence Moses appeared ; 
Whilst all around, the tribes who him revered ; 
Drew nigh. The spot its features did present, 
Selected well and most convenient. 
For midtitude so vast assembled there, 
To hear the Prophet of The Lord declare 
To them His Will ! 

« Children of Israel !"— 
Moses began, then for a space did dwell, 
Calmly intent ; anxious to try if word 
Of his address could possibly be heard 
By that vast audience ! — 

The most remote. 
His voice confessed, attention did denote ! 

" Children of God !— chosen by His Good Will !— 

The Mighty God, His purpose to ^Ifil, 

The wind commands — ^its breathings now controls — 

That I, imto a million of souls. 

Assembled here, within this peaceful dell, 

The greatness of His works, and Will should tell. 

Uninterruptedly ! — ^These Rocks aroimd. 

Wall-like and high, the circulating sound 

Of speech enclose ! — ^and high above our head, 

The canopy of Heaven — God's Throne — ^is spread. 

His people sheltering ! — ^A fitting place 

To -meet your Gk)d ye much-beloved race ; — 

Offspring of promises ; — ^that, ' as the sand 

Ye multiplied should be upon the land ' — 

As witnessed now ! 

" Assemblage wide, and dense !— 
People of God's peculiar providence ! — 
My words attend. 
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" The Lord hath chosen you, 
A people small, a &unily but few ; 
And His great will in mercy doth decide, 
That through your seed, both known and glorified 
His name shall be ! — 

" Not that (know well) His mind 
In ye, Oh ! men, all-perfeot-good doth find ! 
But that His wiU — ^His mightiness — alone, 
By ye, confessed shall be, — by all men known, — 
As governing the Earth ! 

" Gk)d's providence. 
Did Joseph guide to find a residence 
On Egypt's soil I — Famine's obedient hand, — 
His Brethren led, as guests into this Land ! — 
Ye then were seventy souls ! — and without food ! — 
God gave ye bread ! — ^behold your midtitude ! 

" God hath commenced his promise to fulfil ! — 

His truth, thus shown, should confidence instil, 

In every mind ! — and, springing up from thence, 

God now requires perfect obedience 

His word unto ! — that He, in Israel's fiite, 

All promised Good, richly might consummate !— - 

" When God, imto this land, a bounden slave, 
Joseph — ^the Good — in His vast mercy gave ; 
Attesting miracles did well proclaim. 
That, in God's Power and Holiness he came. 
For two-fold purposes ! — To save this land 
From certain death, beneath stem famine's hand ; — 
And, to a realm, saved fi-om destruction's rod. 
To teach the Worship of— One only God ! — 

" Such for awhile prevailed ! — till time did bring. 
Unto this Throne, a proud and stubborn King, 
Whose mind Satan did sway ! — whose cruel hand, 
Sought to destroy God's servants fi*om this land ; 
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And, altars numerous, to things abhorred. 
Raised in the &ce of that Almighty Lord, 
The realm confessed ! — 

** Heaven's Good and Mighty King, 
Did then, his servant-poor, from Midian bring. 
And I instructed was, at Pharaoh's Throne, 
An angry Gk)d most sternly to make known,-— 
Preparing pimishment ! — 

" Israel ! — ^Ye know. 
From time to time, what floods of awful woe. 
That land hath swept ! 

" Egypt will not relent ! — 
It sinks beneath the heavy chastisement 
Which God decrees I^Pharaoh hath closed the door ! 
I see his &ce, in this sad realm, no more ! 
Egypt ! — I weep ! — and fain would shut my sight. 
At horrors- vast of this forth-coming night ! 

" Israel departs ! — no human tongue can tell 

Thy dreadM doom, — ^nor say to thee — * Fare-well ! ' 

" Ye people of the Lord ! — 

Hear ye, and know. 
How good is Qod ! — ^to shield ye from the woe. 
That o'er yon land hath passed ! 

" At home, have ye. 
Rested in peace, dwelt in tranquility ! 
Whilst o'er the realm that called Great Pharaoh King, 
Judgments, and plagues, the Lord in wrath did fling. 
Ye have in safety dwelt ! 

'* The swarms most vast 
Of caterpillars fierce, your lands have passed ! 
And not a blade of com, nor leaf, nor herb. 
Their tooth destroyed, nor did their wing disturb ! 
Whilst darkness-deep, did Pharaoh's realms surround. 
The cheerfril light in Goshen's land was found ! 

VOL. II. X 
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The lightning-fierce, the hail, that Egjrpt slew. 
Harmless, ye could, passing in distance, view. 
Your flocks untouched ! 

" Secure your children sate, — 
And, God's great power, could cdmly contemplate ! 
Praise God for this !— Oh ! Israel— be wise ! — 
Even for you the Lord did exercise 
This vast severity ! — 

" Therefore attend ! 
God d^wetih now hid judgments to an end ! 
This night, as I have Riaraoh tdd, God's hand,* 
In bitter wrath, shall pass across this land ! 
A crji the such as never yet the skies f 
Did hear, shall from ^biB stricken land, ariito ; 
As all the first-b(»*n here, in this sad night, 
Shall fall beneath The Anger Infinite,— 
Smitten to Death !— 

*' Yet here, again, i^iali &te, 
'Twixt ye, and they, in mercy separate ! 
And Israers sons, making of faith a sign. 
Shall stand untouched, beneath the swoid-Divine, 
That shall all Egypt slay ! 

" God doth Invite 
All who have Faith to institute a rite,J 
Of this event (the Passover) to be 
Commemorative feast to your posterity : 
That they might know how safe was Israel's head 
In that most awful night, when Egypt bled 
At every pore ! — when every first-bom thing. 
From child of Slave to infant of the King, 
Was slain ! — 

" Aye ! tremble ye ! — ^for, even so, 
Cometh God's wrath ! — descendeth Egypt's woe ! 

" Keep ye, commanded rite — ^ye life receive !— 
Neglect ye sudi— God's Voice ye disbdieve— 
And with God's foes ye die 1-— 

* Exodas xi. 4. t Exodus xi. 6. % Exodus xii. 
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** God doth require, 
At set of sun, ye to your homes retire ! 
Each house shall then a yearling lamb select, 
With cautious eye — nor must command neglect 
That it no blemish hath, — ^but that 'tis known 
Without a spot or imperfection grown, 
A tjrpe to be, of some more great event. 
Which, future time, shall unto Man present 
Redemptiyely ! 

** Such lamb must then be slain—* 
To eat thereof, no soul must then refrain — 
Such to partake is life ! 

" With lowly form. 
Whilst yet the blood of sacrifice is warm. 
Hyssop, ye then shall dip into the crimson tide. 
And therewith streak the top, and either side 
Of door-way-posts ; to be protective sign. 
Commanded now, through me, by voice-Divine, 
And Good ! — 

" God knows each heart ! — but hath decreed 
That — outward sign — shall manifest Man's need ; 
And His Destroyer's hand each soul shall spare, 
Shelter'd in humble faith, 'neath token there ; 
The which shall angel-eye now reverence. 
And turn his sword, withdraw his smitings thence ! 
Walk not abroad ! — ^nor stir ye out this night ! 
Watch ye, with prayer, and, with the morning's light, 
Be ready to depart I—- In tribes assemble ye, 
Jehovah reigns ! — and Israel shall be free ! " 



'Twas night ! — A night of stem and deep repose ! 
Egypt seemed hushed — slumb'ring amidst her woes ! 

All Israel was awake ! — but yet, no word 
Their watchfulness destroyed, nor silence stirred ! 

X 2 
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The Passover was kept. — In prayerful state* 
At evening-tide, the sacrifice they ate ! 
Each soul, for most important move, did stand 
With girded loins, and trusty staff in hand ! 
Solemn and still the feast !^ — Each household, then. 
Held no communion's tale with fellow men ! 

Pharaoh ! — and his Egyptian Host were still ! — 
They slept, nor dream'd they, then, of coming-ill !* — 
Moses the Court had 1^ ! — Outworn with woes ; 
Slumber'd the Land, each person sought repose ! 
Danger appeared dispel'd ! — ^No human soimd. 
To break night's calm, nor peace disturb, was found ! 

The hour of midnight came ! — With it a view 

Of vast extent, the present picture knew ! 

A faint and shadowy streak, as bounding line. 

The distant plains, did on the sky define ! 

Beneath the outline dim, cities most grand. 

Far o'er those plains, with soften'd lights did stand ! 

Peaceful, — serene — and stUl. 

" From Egypt's bound. 
There came a noise, — a distant, mighty sound ; — 
As though, some substance-fleet, the winds did throng. 
With lightning speed, the stagnant sky along ! 
In distance far, increasiag in the skies, 
A line most wide of angel- wings did rise ; 
Their forms as fires subdued I — ^From East to West, 
In line complete the Kingdom they possessed ! 
And on they came, in swift but measured time, 
A flood of angel-forms, — immense, — sublime ! 
Each angel-eye, frowning, in stem intent. 
The work to do, whereon he now was sent ! 
In either hand a sword, wherewith did he, 
As ever on his radiant wings did flee. 
Continual smitings make. 




* Exodus xil. 29 
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Each mighty blow 
Which wheel-like fell, answer'd by shrieks of woe ! 
And as across the slumbering Land they passed. 
The shriek of death came rising on the blast. 
As round, and round, the mighty swords of flame, 
0*er Egypt's Land, o'er all its Cities came. 
Mowing their millions down I 

With motion-grand, 
Adown to Earth came every angel-hand ! 
Flashing, as line of mighty wheels — ^which burned. 
With spokes of flame, as round, and round, they turned ! 
Smiting, with instant death, each first-bom-thing, 
Or slept it then in palace of the King, 
Or dwelt in cottage low, or in the field. 
Trusted to tents from midnight-dew to shield ! 

There was no house, no hoyel, and no cell,* 
Where captive lingering liyed, where peasants dwell ! 
There was no dungeon-deep, no palace known, — 
Where Pharaoh sate, upon his sumptuous throne,— 
Where death did not, upon that awM night. 
His form intrude ! — ^his shrieking victim smite ! 

Ah! shrill, and loud, and piercing then the cry. 
The last deep gasp, of all the souls that die ! 
But nought it was, to burst of deep despair. 
That followed soon, and rode upon the air ! 
The dismal wail, increasing and prolonged, 
From startled relatives who shrieked and thronged. 
Each corpse around ! until the realm was rent 
With one wild rush of grief's bewilderment. 
And screams of woe ! 

Eising in distance, first, 
I heard the note of their shrill wailing burst ! 
And as th' avenging host came trav'lling fast. 
The wailing gathered force, as coming-blast 
Excites the roaring sea ! 

* Exodus xii. 29^. 
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It rushed me by, 
Each angel-wing beating in time the sky ! — 
Each angel-hand, with stroke and stroke, most vast, 
Down, firm, to Earth, in solemn vengeance cast ! 
And travelling on (as swiftest blast doth go). 
Left me amidst a hurricane of woe, 
A whirlwind of distress !— vented aloud. 
By aU the terrors-firesh, of nation's crowd ; 
Who wailed, and wept, for first-born stricken there. 
And, for themselves, fotmd nothing but despair ! 

I looked from general view, immetise and grand. 
Death's minor forms to see, and understand I— 
I saw the young, the heathful, blooming child. 
Which, in its cradle slept, and sweetly smiled. 
Throw up its arms ; and, with one lengthen'd scream 
(As though it woke in some distressing dream). 
Pour forth, in all the agonies of death. 
Into its mother's ear, its latest breath. 
And — in that cry expire. 

I saw — ^the maid — 
In deep retirement, then, of chamber laid, — 
Stricken by death ! — One cry of pain and fear. 
Both loud, and shrill, pierced then my anxious ear. 
One strong convulsive grasp, of chiselled limb. 
As though it sought from clasp of death to climb ! 
One piteous glance into the midnight sky. 
Of troubled vision's range, and &ding eye ; 
One long expulsive scream, of labouring breath. 
And back she fell, beneath the hand of death, 
A lifeless mass ! 

The man of war, and might. 
Ruddy with strength, then burst upon my sight ! 
The iron grasp of death upon him crept. 
As prone, and still, on midnight couch he slept. 
And, ere he leaped from out his darken'd bed. 
The blow was struck, the fatal arrow sped ! 
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And one loud cry, of most protracted length, 
Sent up to Heayen a dying mortal's strength, 
And prostrate on the floor its victim lay, 
A form of silent dust, a mass of clay 1 

Into the palace-rich of monarch^high, 

I sent, in vision's strength, my curious eye. 

To see how Pharaoh fared ! 

From royal bed. 
On cry of death, the startled parents fled. 
And sought their infant son ! 

Tb? mother-fiEtir 
Thrust both her hands into her raven hair ! 
And when she saw her infant son was dead, 
She speechless stood, transfixed with awe and dread, — 
Until she fell, powerless, and cold, and prone, 
Of sense bereft, prostrate upon the stone ! 

With gesture-fierce, and strange-emotion-wild. 
Upon the bosom-fair of fir^t-bom-child, 
The monarch's form was oast ! 

With grief unfeigned. 
The silent corpse, he, to his bosom strained ! 
Bore it within his arms, in dread and fright. 
To golden lamp, where burned the constant light ; 
Whereto his household slaves, by shriekings loud, 
Attracted now, in startled groups did crowd, 
And madly bade, that " for his father's sake. 
He soon, from slumber-strange, or swoon, would wake. 
For death it could not be !" 

The fearful cry— 
" Was but the bmrst of dreaming agony. 
Which some night-demon's rage on him had cast; — 
That pang was o*er, and sure its dread was past !" 
And then he did, his silent burthen shake, — 
And madly cry — " awake !-^my child ! — awake !— 
Or curses deep surround thy father's head, 
If this be vengeance-blow, my child be dead ! 
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Oh ! wake thee up-Hshow but one sign of breath ! — 

No wound appears ! — there seems no time for death ! — 

Sickness, or pain, or sorrow, thou hadst none ! — 

Where shall I flee ?— or whither shall I run ? — 

Oh ! spare me Heaven ! — Oh ! spare my withered sight ! 

From all the horrors seen of dreadM night. 

For I have killed my child ! — 

" Run— Traitors,— all !— 
Moses beseech ! — ^the Prophet Moses caU ! — * 
Run for your lives — it might be he will pray, — 
Unto his God, and life again convey 
Into the breast of this my stricken child — 
Ere yet I Ml into distraction wild ! 

" Why stand ye, slaves, gaping in madness there ? — 
What is that cry ? — that shriek of fierce despair ? — 
What do ye say ? — ^why come ye thronging here,^— 
With looks of horrors new — ^with signs of fear ? — 
Why speak ye not ?— Why do ye mouthing stand. 
With pointed finger there, and trembling hand, 
Wheeling your ghastly eyes and visage round. 
As shriek on shriek, and every dreadfiil sound 
Come bursting on the blast ? — 

" What would ye say ? — 
What would your cries — ^your mad'ning fears convey P — 
Death !— 

Death !-- 

On all!— 

Your child ?— 

Your first-bom Son ? — 
" No house exempt — 

No chamber spared ? — 

What none ? — 
" Each first-bom child destroyed ?— 

And is it so ? — 
Now can I comprehend — this maketh Pharaoh know 
The Mighty God !— 

* Exodus xii. 31. 
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'* Now deepest curses rest 
Upon my head ! — and deep within my breast, 
Which harden'd was as mass of coldest steel, 
My crimes I know, my condemnation feel. 
And bend me down in dust ! 

" Aye ! — look on me ! — 
Here stands the fiend ! — and here the yictim see ! — 
Here lies the corpse ! — 

'< There Ms its leaden hand !— 
And herOy beside its striken form, doth stand 
The Royal Murderer ! — 

" Oh ! pampered pride ! 
Cradled by knaves ! — ^by courtiers deified ! 
And was it not enough, — a thing so small. 
That on this land my pride should troubles call. 
So fearful and so strange, that I possess 
A barren waste, a worthless wilderness. 
With not enough of verdure now, or root. 
Seed to produce, or ripen into fruit 
This house to feed ? 

" Wanted my folly more,— 
Than that a nation's substance and its store 
Should be in wrath consumed ? and, that a dearth 
Of every growing thing upon the Earth 
Should stare me in the &ce ; to tell of want — 
And coming scarceness show — and famine-gatmt ! — 
And was it not enough, that fire and hail 
Should smite our flocks, and that our herds should &il ? 

'' Must I, by pride and hardened heart, invite 
The further blow of God's tremendous might ? 
Which now hath &llen from Gk>d's Almighty Hand 
Upon my head, and thence, on guilty land 
Which bears my stubborn rule ? — 

" Haste ye away ! 
Seek ye the Man of God !— to him now say — 
* It is enough ! — 
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'' * Pharaoh doth now relent ! 
Stricken beneath Gk)d'8 awful punishment. 
He bends ! — 

'* < He stands abased I — Before the dead 
Deep ashes strews upon his childless head ; 
And pardon prays !' — 

•* Aye !— bid my Mighty Foe 
Bless me in peace !— 

" Then bid his people go,* 
With everything they here in rights possess. 
To worship Qod within the Wilderness ! 

'* Haste ye, unto the Man of God, this night, 

Whilst holds my reason's strength — whilst yet my sight 

Doth dwell on form I loye ! — and whilst mine eye 

Can, as a maiden's Hd, seek luxury 

In plenitude of tears ! — ^Full seas I shed, 

A Man abased— before the speechless dead ! 

** Bid Israel's sons unto the wilds away— - 
Ere bright in East doth blush the coming day ! — 
I would not have them here to see my shame— 
My riyen honors know ! — my tarnished name ! 
And, as they look upon my famished host, 
To my remembrance bring the sinful boast, 
Utter'd in days when stood there by my side 
Some demon-form, and filled my soul with pride ! 

" Oh, God ! — Israel's Vast God ! — ^my heart and ear 
Drink in the tales of sorrow and of &ar 
A stricken nation tells ! 

'* Soon shall we mourn 
Our armies humbled here — our grandeur shorn ! 
Egypt !— thy day is done !— Pharaoh !— 4]iy power 
Its eyening feels ! — and soon, thy setting hour. 




* Exodus xii. 31. 32. 
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Shall, o'er this land, the mighty shadow cast, 
Of giant-realm, into destruction past, 
From deep contempt of God ! — 

'' My soul doth feel 
A coming gloom upon its features steal ! 
What care I now, if soon this treacherous crown. 
With all its passed pomp, be stricken down ! — 
Humbled, I fidl — ^nor can hope bid me rise ! — 
But prone in dust the mighty Pharaoh lies ! ** 
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MUSICAL INTERLUDE. 



SIXTH BOOK.— FIBST PABT. 



It was night, and a curtain of gloom and repose, 
As a mantle, concealed the deep trace of the woes 
That had passed o'er the Land where the Pharaohs possest 
All the skill of the World— the vast wealth of the West. 

There were traces of wrath, where the plague-dealing rod 
Had annoimced the demand, shed the Vengeance of Qod ; 
But, the stillness of sleep, and the darkness of night. 
Stayed the cry of complaint — shut Earth's scars from man's sight. 

All the realm seemed at rest ; not a harsh threat was heaid ; 

Not a hand that gave dread of hostility stirred ; 

And the Prophet of God, he no longer was there. 

To announce Heaven's behests — God's stem message to bear. 

The full day which God gave for repentance had fled ; 
And the Sim veiled his face in the ocean's deep bed ; 
Leaving Earth, as he sank, and departed in gloom. 
Settling down into death — sinking &st to the tomb ! 

Oh ! Earth's peace it was false I — Oh ! Earth's rest, it was found 

(All unbased on God's love) undisturbed, but imsound ; 

For, Death's quietude crept, o'er each couch, as a i^ll, 
With its footstep unheard— with the fidseness of Hell ! 
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For the twilight's deep tint, with its purple tone, kept 
Its accustomed adyance, and, with night, the land slept. 
And, the Victim of Death, with his unconscious breast. 
Sought his last earthly couch — ^pressed his last bed of rest. 

And the midnight arrived, and stem Angel-bands came ; 
And their swords, as they smote, flashed a long line of flame ; 
And they mowed down the youth of the Land, who did yield 
To the stroke of their scythes, as the sw^^ of the field. 

And they trayersed the land, as a line of deep wrath. 
And the shriek, and the cry, they betoken'd the path 
Which the Angels of Death, in their errand, now trod. 
With the Judgment of Heayen — ^in the Anger of God ! 

And they passed o'er the land, as the blast, which, left free, 
Lifts the foam from the &ce, and doth furrow the sea ; 
Till the breast of repose doth relinquish its form 
To the turmoil, and crash, and the shriek of the storm ! 

And the land that so slept, in an instant awoke ; 
And the shrill cries of fear, they kept pace with each strc^e 
Which consigned the first-born, as he came from the womb, 
To the chamber of deatii— to the diill of the tomb ! 

As the lightning-^eets &11, and you see the wide flash. 
Which illumines the Heayen, and foreruns the deep crash ; 
So the blow was beheld, and you heard the loud cry. 
Of the thousands thus slain, whose shrill screams pierced ike sky ! 

As the lightning-stroke splits to the core, and doth rend 
The tall rock and the tree, where its fluids descend ; 
But, directed at man, leayes its trace undefined. 
And exhibits no scar, leaves no fiirrow behind ! 

So the flashes which flew from the swords shed their light. 
As the angels swept on, and illumined the night ; 

if where smote they with death, 'twas as sudden and sti^ange — 

no violence showed — did no feature derange. 
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Twas the power of the Lord ; 'twas the stroke he reserved ; 
And it spake the rebuke which the nation deserved ; 
It arrested the youth, and the manly breast cleft, 
Whilst the aged, and worn, and the wrinkled, it left ! 

And the young, and the fair, and the child, through the land, 
Breathed their last 'neath that stroke, perished then 'neath God*s 

hand; 
And, unseamed by a scar, sought at once the dark path 
To the regions of death, — ^to the realms of Gk>d's wrath ! 



BOOK VI. 



SECOND PART. 



THE DEPABTUBE OF THE ISBAEUTES. 



VOL. II. 



BOOK VI.— PART II. 



ARGUMENT. 

The morning after the Passover. A peaceful Sun arises upon the land of 
Egypt. The Children of Israel are seen departing, taking with them the bones 
of Joseph. Pharaoh and the Egyptians humble themselves before Moses as 
the Israelites pass their dwellings. 

The evening of the same day. The Egyptians are seen preparing immense 
funeral piles whereon to bum the bodies of the dead locusts which cover the 
land ; as also the carcasses of their destroyed flocks, and the bodies of the flrst- 
bom, then slain throughout the land. Night approaches, funeral trains are seen 
approaching from Pharaoh's residence, and other parts, each family carrying 
its dead ! The dead are laid on the piles — a concerted signal is given— the 
torches are applied— the piles are ignited amidst the lamentations of the 
multitude. 

The succeeding day. Pharaoh is perceived humbled in spirit. The Wife 
of Pharaoh urges repentance — explains to him visions she has seen foretelling the 
plagues which have already fallen on Egypt — and the coming power of Moses 
as the prophet of Qod, in whom she urges Pharaoh to believe. Whilst so em- 
ployed, the courtiers of Pharaoh approach; they inform him that the Israelites 
have deceived him, in assuming to themselves the protective power of Qod, 
and relate to him that they are entangled on the coast iiresolute of their route. 
Pharaoh's previous remorse is cast aside, and he determines' to pursue and slay 
the Israelites. The Wife of Pharaoh strives to detain him — she becomes in- 
spired — ^beholds a vision of the course and fate of Pharaoh, which she pour- 
trays by g^tures — she becomes the principal actress in the scene— pourtrays 
her fears during the plagues— her grief at the death of her child — her joy atthe 
departure of the Israelites — her astonishment at the separation of the waters of 
the Red Sea— and the passage of the Israelites— she attempts to oppose the 
pursuit by Pharaoh— is overpowered— they pass her by — is horror-stricken at 
the return of the waters- attempts to shield the chariot of Pharaoh— and, upon 
its being overwhelmed by the waters, expires in a paroxysm of grief. 
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BOOK VL 



PART SECOND. 



^Twas coming mom ! 

The Pass-over, God willed. 
Had been by Him in one short night fulfilled ! — 
And Israel now, with morning's earliest ray. 
Were up, alert, were moving, and away. 
As God required ! 

Ere yet 'twas day, mine eye. 
Two million souls, in motion did descry. 
In well-arranged ranks. 

The view-immense. 
One side displayed of Pharaoh's residence ; 
And track of Land beyond, miles in extent. 
Which did a line of moving forms present, 
In groups continuous ; speeding away. 
In perfect confidence, and beautiful array. 

No weapon of offence, mine eye did see,— 
None seem to court, nor dread hostility ! 
Called by their God, in meek and humble state. 
Strong in His strength, a nation did migrate — 
Seeking another home ! 
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Here, long opprest, 
Qod called them forth to seek another rest, — 
And they obeyed ! — ^no single soul we find. 
Unduly placed, or left that day behind ! 
Qod moved a mass-imtraaned, as it had been 
United parts of one immense machine. 
Working harmonioudy !_the eye, Burprked, 
Viewed with delight, a mass so organized. 
Moving instinctively ; their route defined 
By God's own Word, Moses the master-mind 
Deputed to command ! — fi solemn sight ! 
Each soul subdued by Presence-Infinite ! 
Herdsmen, with staves conjoined, the flocks confined 
To separate spots, wisely to such assigned. 
The feebler of each faaiily did ride 
On camels' backs, and steeds, each did provide 
In full sufficiency ; and, banners-high. 
Each tribe by name, well-known, did signify ! 

In midst, with mmh. sc^mnity, appeared— 
Surrounded well by men the most revered 
From every tribe — a v^uele, bedeck^ 
With every mark which indicates respect 
Unto the dead!* 

The lowing kine were dad 
With harness nek-— trappings profuse, but sad— 
Honor to do to Joseph's memory, 
Whose loved remains could not permitted be 
To rest in Egypt's soil ! and wbich^ arrayed 
In funeral pomp, aU Israel now conveyed. 
According to an oaib» when Joseph diied,^^ 
And of this change that good man. propbesied;*— 
Showing how God forewills ! and, though men sleep, 
God doth, His Word— each MthM promise keep ! 

As passed the train, forth came WEgyptian crowd. 
From every home, and down each head waa bowied, 

* Gen. xli. 86. 
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In reverenoe I — Phanu^— the mighty Prince — 

Did such respect, to Israel's God evince ! 

Whilst not a shout, not one derisive cry. 

From Israd's ranks, arose ezultingly F 

The hand of God yniB felt f— and Egypt's w6e. 

Each good man wept !— their tears sabdned each fee ! 

Deep sympathy prevailed ! — no wrath, that day. 

Could any feel I^-ctDrses could none convey ! 

The vengeance of a M^hty God did there present. 

Warning to all !— sorrows sufficient I— 

As passed the hearse, which Joseph'd bones conveyed. 
Paused, fer awhile, the wond'rouei cavalcade, — 
And, Moses, here (whose rod did all command) 
Drew nigh, himself to join, unto the band. 
And station take, appropriate and due, — 
The relics-dear of Patriarch next unto, 
Distinguished by his God ! — 

At this same time 
Rising in Heav^ was seen, with beams sublime. 
The Morning's Sun ! — 

Tearful^-with solemn state — 
Moses his hand to Heaven did elevate. 
And thus so&oquize. — 

" How beautiful— how grand — 
Kise1]i, Great God ! above this stricken land. 
The Sun !— 

" In pure, and rich succession, rise 
Ray upon ray, streaming into the sides 
With growing brilliancy— the shades of night 
Thus giving place unto the source of light 
Arising on this realm ! — emblem. Great King, 
Of that more glorious light, Thy Voice doth bring 
The world unto !-^ 

'^The glorious Sun, again, 
Spreadeth its rays o'er Egypt's smitten plain ; 
As though, beneath its eye, Eardi did disclode 
No sight beyond its ordinary woes. 
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Or character ! — as though— a world of sighs 

Deigned not such orb to see, nor recognize ; 

But smiled aloft, heedless of Land and Chief^ 

Who, crushed with death, and burthen'd with their grief^ 

No pleasure finds, and can no hope discern — 

But finds Earth dark, beneath pure light's return ! 

" Great God of Heaven ! — ^Maker of Worlds above ! — 
Just in Thy Laws ! — in manifested love 
Profuse !— 

<* Earth, Heaven, and Space, alike present 
Thy Will Supreme ! — Thy Power magnificent ! — 
Wondrous, and awful, too, to trace the path. 
Where passeth on the whirlwind of Thy Wrath 
Consumingly ! 

^*Li visitations-grand, 
(Wherein evinced is Thine Almighty Hand,) 
How terrible art Thou ! 

" Egypt, adverse, 
Lies stricken, now, beneath Thy Mighty Curse * — 
Scatter'd around — spiled up before mine eye-— 
Of Thy tremendous wrath, the relics lie I 
The mighty locust flocks. Thy Word hath brought, 
Thine army-fierce, which hath such ruin wrought. 
Now, in their turn, on land whereon they fed, 
Blacken'd, and parched, in hideous heaps, lie dead ! 

" The land, covered with crust of putrid death. 
Sends forth its gales of most pestiferous breath. 
Offensively ! — and all the Earth around 
Is bed of flesh !^-one putrefying mound ! ~- 

" Thou Great and Mighty God !— at Thy desire. 
Thy people now prepare to hence retire ! 
Two millions of souls assembled stand. 
Ready to move and journey through a land, 
Wherein, knee-deep, astonished men do wade, 
'Midst havoc-vast, Man's sin^ Thy Vengeance, made ! 
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And here, on Earth, all creatures must behold 
The rod applied, the story plainly told, 
Of Pharaoh's stubbornness ! — 

'* There lies, at last. 
That mighty King — contrite — and humbly cast 
His head to Earth ! 

" Pharaoh / ^ thy soul's distress 
My spirit mourns ! — ^may God, repentance, bless ! 
If such, as now doth outwardly appear. 
Doth lasting prove — ^be perfect — ^be sincere ! 

" IsraeVs Vast Host ! — who now, by Qod's command. 

Your thousands move to seek a distant land. 

Your God provides ! — ^be ye in heart awake, 

And of yourselves examination make. 

Before the Great Lord God, who deals with ye. 

In love so pure, so rich, so wondrously ! 

'* And thou, my soul, examine well the part 

Which playeth here, in these great scenes, thy heart ! 

Oh ! Thou Etebnal King ! — ^beneath the state 

Whereto it pleaseth Thee my name to elevate — 

Trembleth my soul ! — Great God ! my mind doth see, 

Its charge — its vast responsibility ! 

In that, Thy name, thine attributes-Divine 

With any act, with any speech of mine. 

Shall be identified ! 

" Thy Mighty WiU, 
Commissions me, a lowly man, to fill 
The all important post, whence now, man's fate. 
In greater good, appears to emanate ! 

" Am I, Almighty God ! — ^in Thy just view, 
Made, by Thy grace, sufficient thereunto ? 

" The Mightiness of Heaven ;— The Power of God !— 
Hath rested oft, upon this awful rod, 
Thy Will bestowed ! 
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*' But dust, the hand, and frame, 
Which now doth holdr— oft stretched forth — the same ! 
Yet, when it waves, ocmimissicmed by Thy Word, 
The Power of Heaven is thereunto transferred. 
For good or ill ! — and fears, excessively. 
My soul ; lest I, alas, presumptuously. 
This Mighty trust (bestowed by God's kind Fate) 
Unto myself (God's instrument) assimilate. 
By thought oe word ! 

^ Giant, GraciouB God !-*^Tl^ Might 
By constant grace, such Power to wield aright ! — 

" Now, Israel/ in God's Great Power, b^in 

Appointed-steps of Earthly journeying. 

As God requires !«— Egypt, — and Pithom's plidn. 

Leave ye behind, never to see again ! 

And l8r<iel now — as hath your God decreed — 

Move in God's Name ! — and in His Might proceed !" 




The Evening^ now, of this important day, 
Pictured in truth, my spirit did survey ! 
Most solemnly, did sink, as globe-blood-red, 
'Midst crimson streaks, o'er bodies of the dead. 
The Sun ! — ^Whilst, o'er the sky, curtains of gloom. 
Purple, and dun, did solemn tints assume 
Of coming night ! Emblem, I felt, to be 
Of Universal Death !— this destiny 
Egypt o'erwhelmed ! — 

Fancy might feirly think. 
Throughout the day, tiiat sun, a tide, did drink. 
Of blood !— or that his face, which shone as gold 
When morning rose, now redden'd to behold 
The path of havoc-fierce, God's hand had made, 
Since last that orb, in circuit-comise, surveyed 
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Sad Egypt's plains !— and turned he now his light, 
Sadly away, fcom such o'eipoweiing sights— 
Which swept a nation hence, 'neath wrath and woe, 
To fill sin's chambers-deep, in realms below, 
WitibL occupants ! — faded and sank the light ! — 
Approached, and came» the solemn shades of night ! — 

The scene I overlooked was fiill of dread I— 
The low'ring sky its solemji tone now shed. 
O'er tract of vast extent! — 

•^ For many miles. 
Vast rows appeared of dark fimereal piles ! 
Aroimd all these, a concourse-dense, arrayed 
In garbs sable as night, mine eye surveyed ! 
These were in troops of thousands strong employed. 
In gathering up the carcasses destroyed 
Of flocks and herds ! — 

A land, once ridi, by &te. 
In one short night consumed ! — made desolate ! 
Each living soul, possessed of thought or sense, 
Dreaded to wait the breath of pestilence. 
Which should o'^ Earth be speedily conveyed, 
If, on its £Eice, the bodies there decayed, 
€k>d strewed around ! 

Egypt's most wide extent, 
A battle-field of death did represent I 

The withered shrubs— the sapless, leafless trees, 
The ready fuel supplied, wherewith, all these. 
Should presently be burned ! — ^Whole forests nigh 
Were quickly felled, such substance to supply 
As should combustible aflbrd, to bum 
A nation's dead ! — ^for which no tomb, nor urn. 
Prepared could be, beneath this stroke of fate. 
Such to receive ! — ^its dust accommodate ! 

From Pharaoh's Throne command was swifUy passed, 
That made each pile a blazing holo-caust 
The Great Lord God unto ! 
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These piles complete, 
The labouring mass did silently retreat 
Their dead to bring ! — and, one concerted plan. 
Seemed to direct each grief-consumed man ! 

Some hours in silence sped ! — 

The distance showed 
A citjr's walls !— Pharaoh therein abode ! — 
A booming sound was heard ! — such soon expired ; 
As though therein a signal gun were fired ! 
Then soon there rushed, iilto the Heaven's full height, 
Intense and swift, a warning rocket's light ! 
The such from hill to hiU was answered,-— 
And on, again, the blazing summons spread, 
Until in distance lost ! 

Without one word, 
The Egyptian land, as one sad soul was stirred ! — 
From this vast city's gates, — ^from every side, — 
Came slowly on, a solemn moumfol tide. 
Bearing a nation's dead. 

Solemn the strain * — 
Each female hand a pine- torch did sustain ! — 
The males were bearers all ! 

In that sad view, 
Pharaoh, alone, exemption found or knew ! 
And him before, the sable slaves, then bare, 
(Whom Man forbade a parent's name to share) 
His first-bom son ! 

These Men, and only they. 
Tearless passed on, upon this mournful day ! 
Exempt were they from grief, which then oppressed 
Each parent's heart ! — o'erwhelmed the Monarch's breast ! 

Towards the piles, in lengthened streams they drew 

From every gate, from every avenue. 
Of neighbouring mountain side ! — ^With torch in hand. 
Around each pile at length the trains did stand ! 
With grief unfeigned, thousands of silent dead. 
Were borne aloft — on pyres deposited ! 
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A soft pale moon, its silvery radiance threw, 
For miles around, upon this awful yiew ; 
Showing, in outline clear, each pile immense, 
Surrounded then by groups of mourners-dense ! 
Their forms bent down in rows, as though each breast 
In silent prayer some deity addressed ; 
And did await some signal to ignite 
The mountain-piles, and send, to tainted height. 
The purifying flames, with souls of those 
Whose ashes there should with the dust repose 
Of insect armament, The Lord employed, 
His Work to do, and them alike destroyed ! 

As stood each pile complete, and as was laid 

The last corpse there (the group around conveyed) 

One solitary Ught, as signal, burned, — 

And such, mine eye, from pile to pile discerned, 

Becoming visible ! — Such, viewed afar, 

Looking to me like smallest blazing star ! 

Pile after pile completion's signal gave ! — 

The crowds were mute ! — ^were silent as the grave ! 

From Pharaoh's Tower arose a sheet of flame ! — 
Upon the winds a solemn chaunt there came ! — 
Mournful and slow, with mingled voices deep, 
A strain most sad, a million souls did weep, — 
Within each hand, a lighted torch now blazed ! — 
Each figure stood !^-each light was slowly raised ! — 
Swelled forth each throat ! — each parent louder cried !• 
The burning brand, was to the pyre applied ! — 

Moimted in haste the forked flames on high ! — 

Vapour and din assailed the solemn sky ! 

Pile after pile, in shortest space, became 
A vast huge mass of all-consuming flame ! — 
And all the land, as blazing-fumace-red. 
Sent up to Heaven the vapours of the dead ! 
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Humbled was Pharaoli*s pride 1 — and it were well, 
Gould now my pen of his repentance tell, 

As most sinoere ! 

One painful day of woe 
And deep humility, his heart did know ; 
And then rushed back the checked and swollen tide 
Of deepest wrath, and much augmented pride. 
And hardened heart, and bitter savage hate. 
In power intense, and force accumulate. 

One hour of woe, one most o'erwhelming day. 
Sorrow-intense its lesson did convey ; 
And Egypt's land, and human hearts of stone. 
Did God's great power and his dominion own. 
In sadd'ning sighs, which told a nation's grief; 
Which knew no equal scourge ; and sought relief 
But in abasing tears ! — ^marking the sense 
Of contrite mind— despairing penitence ! 

But soon it fled !— returning morrow's Sim 

Not half its course, in Heaven's high vault, had run. 

Ere all repentance seen, in former day. 

As early dew, had swifty passed away ; 

And parching rage and all its horrid train 

Of passions-fierce were manifest again ! 

The interior, now, of Pharaoh's palace grand. 
Before mine eye in vision-true did stand ! 
I saw the king, subdued and humbled then. 
Weeping in dust — abased as meanest men ! 
Writhing in throes of mental agony, 
Whilst prostrate, too, embracing there his knee. 
Lowly in grief, with many a gesture-wild. 
The mother-sad, of his late-buried child. 
Sobbed out her sudden grief! 

Her raven hair 
She twined around, and streamed through fingers &ir ! 
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Sadly, in strange unoonseiousness, she gazed, 
With earnest glance, and wandering eye upraased. 
In Pharaoh's &ce !^-where sought she tiien the sign 
Of heart submissiye bent to Will-Divine ! 

*« Pharaoh! My Lord !— My King !^My Lore ! (she said) 

My heart is orushed ! — my spirit withered ! 

Terror extreme, — ^heart-rending-death !— deep woe,-— 

Their work have dome ! — I bend beneath God's blow ! — 

Fatal the hour — and dark, indeed, the day. 

When thou, alas ! to deep magician's sway 

DeHyeredst thy soul ! — 

** Pharaoh ! — can none 
Restore my child, nor give me back my son? — 
Pharaoh ! — ^Father, that was ! — My Prince ! — ^lify Lord !~* 
How hath this tongue, this voice (almost abhorred. 
Because, on thee, it would the truth impress. 
Of coming woe, and certain wretchedness,) 
Laboured to shield thine head, in deepest aeal. 
From horrors-Yast, thy heart and soul must feel 
Upon this day, dismal with all the death 
Each parent feels — a nation witnesseth ! 
Oh ! I have wished ; — Oh ! — ^I have vainly tried. 
To thee persuade, that all thy gods have lied ! 
That they were &lse ! — ^Idols of wood and stone ! 
But that A God there was, whose power alone, 
Could good produce ; — could Heaven and Earth employ, — 
Souls to create — or all Mankind destroy ! 

*' Ended—is not thy &te ! 

*« Pharaoh !— my King I-^ 
Still do I now, unto thy bosom cling. 
Fearful of deeper woes !— Trembling to thinks 
That thou, my Hfe, standest upon the brink 
Of that deep precipice, no tongue can tell ;— > 
Wherein our child, wherein a nation fell, — 
Never to be restored ! 
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" Oh I cahn thee, &ow ! 
Thy mind compose, and thus, from troubled brow, 
Its shades dispel ! — No eye our grief doth see ! — 
Here let us weep ! — here let me weep with thee. 
Rivers of bitter tears ! — ^but, whilst they flow. 
Blessed be Qod, 'tis given me to know — 
And thou shalt hear, if thou attention give, 
Of that Qreat God, in whom all creatures live, 
And all their being have ! — ^The God — ^who sent 
Upon this land this awi^ punishment ! 

*< From this now mourning-realm'— from this our land- 
Pharaoh — ^thou hast expelled, by thy command, 
Moses — ^the Messenger of Ck>d — ^whose word 
My darken'd soul, at midnight hour, hath heard, 
Until mine eye, in visions-frdl of night, 
Hath looked a£Eu:, ,as with prophetic sight. 
Into a new and glorious Universe ! 
I have foreseen. Oh, King ! this dismal curse ! — 
I have foreseen thy troubles, one by one, — 
This nation's plagues — ^its desolation — 
Approaching, step by step ! 

" Twice-felt, by me. 
Hath been each woe !— twice-felt each misery ! 
For each hath been foreknown ! — and each deep woe. 
It hath been mine, with thee alike to know ; 
And o'er this land descending now to see, 
In dismal truth and sad reality ! 




" Oh ! great— magnificent — awfril — and grand, 
It is to see — before to imderstand 
The coming acts of God's Almighty Power ; 
Which knows each deed — appoints each suited hour. 
And works its miracles — ^its Will-sublime, 
Perfect in place— foreknown in power and time ! 

" Such visions have been mine ! — ^but not for bliss 
Can Mankind know — can mortal covet this ! 
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It may be given, for purposes all-wise, 

But where such power — such great prescience, lies. 

An awful trust it is ! 

'* Tis not so placed. 
To run to riot-wild — ^be spent in waste I 
And God, to me, in vision's eye, hath shown 
Thy kingdom shake— cast down thy mighty throne ! 
Debased in dust — crumbled — with but one nod, 
Of that strange Man, who waved his awM rod, 
And brought upon this land the hideous train 
Of plagues, and woes, and agony, and pain. 
And imiversal death ! 

" E'en such my view — 
And God hath made that awM vision true ! 

*' Pharaoh ! — ^beloved ! — as yet thy Royal head 
Uplifted stands, amidst a nation's dead ! — 
A lofty monument, reserved for hour 
Of greater wrath — of mightier vengeance power, 
I cannot yet foresee, nor plainly tell, — 
Because, as yet, before such end, doth dwell — 
The Veil of Mystery ! 

*' But I am sent. 
To bid thee now. Oh ! dearest, to relent. 
And to confess, and make this nation know, 
There is a God, who ruleth here below. 
As high in Heaven above ! 

" My King — I pray, 
Postpone not time, nor seek one hour's delay ; 
Lest, on thy mind, some influence-adverse 
Fasten more woe — ^fix God's impending curse ; 
From which thou may'st be spared, if humbled, now, 
Before Heaven's God, thy soften'd heart doth bow ! 



** To Moses' voice give heed ! — Oh ! grand, the light. 
Which oft hath beamed upon my visioned sight. 
As doth regard this Man — ^this Hebrew Chief, 
Too wondrous, far, for thought, or for belief, 
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But that it comes, attested full by Might, 

Of Him, who is, I feel— The Infinite !— 

The King of Kings !— The Lord of Lords !— The All 

Our worship knows not, but our follies call, — 

The Unknown Deify / 

*' My sight-subHme, 
Extending down the course of coming-time. 
Hath seen this aged Man, on hill-top stand. 
And there receive, from most Almighty hand. 
Tables of graven stone ; whereon, I saw. 
Commands-divine, a perfect code of law. 
Most comprehensible ! 

" Long, long ago. 
My youthful eye, did this great vision know I 
And when I first did see, approaching here. 
That form-august, it came, in features clear, — 
The person of my dream ! — ^the Being-stem, 
Li whose deep voice, my practised ear, could learn— 
My heart could feel — ^mine opened eye, could s co ■■■ 
The tones of God !— the fiaoe of Deity ! 

Above his brow — ^floating around his head — 
There ever seemed an awful radiance spread ! 
When first I saw his form in court appear, 
My soul was stricken down with solenm fear ! 
Because I knew, that thou, my Prince, and King, 
Wouldst, on this land, tremendous scourges bring— • 
Destruction on thyself! 

" The awful end, 
As yet to see, my soul doth not pretend ! 
The veil as yet is there ! — ^but this I know, — 
The veil is dark ! — ^and doth portend deep woe ! 
Upon that dense, dark cloud, I dread to gaze ! — 
Because I know, when God that veil doth raise, — 
There shall I look, as into depth-profound, 
Where shall each scene, each circumstance, be finmd, 
Which shall our doom unfold !— and, coming-curse*** 
If such there be — ^no mortal shall reverse 1 
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" Oh Pharaoh ! — Prince ! — it is the awfy screen, 

Which stands before the last concealed scene 

Of destiny !— and God alone can tell, 

What further woe beyond that veil doth dwell t 

This, our depending page of hidden £Ette, 

To be revealed, thy kingly hand doth wait ! 

For thou, alone, hast power to draw aside 

The curtain-dense, which, from mine eye, doth hide 

Thy future &te !— 

'* Actors-superb, shall be 
Upon that stage I— their parts— reality ! — 
Castings by fate assigned !— and, from the hour, 
When such is shown, — no strength, no human power. 
Can alter such — nor can one ill amend,— 
One woe avert,— thy kingly head defend ! 

" Oh ! — be thou warned ! — In time give heed, my Prince ! 
My tears observe! — let such my woe evince ! — 
Oh ! — ^I have loved thee well ! — and thou, to me, 
Hast stood in place of God !— or Deity ! 
Thee I obeyed — adored ! — and, in thee, still, 
Centered is thought, my every wish, my will ! 
Anxious, I have, thy mind*8-sure-index sought. 
Each wish to know ; and fondly, vainly, thought. 
Thy form-august, before which nations bent, 
Must be a God ! — ^might be Omnipotent ! 
And I — ^my being's end — my state forgot ! 
Was I of Earth ?— ah 1 me — what was I not— 
In that I was thy wife ?— 

" Oh ! king — most high ! 
That hope was false! — that vision's pomp — a lie ! — 
Satan hath been, through all thy life, to thee. 
As he hath been, in days of pride, to me, 
A spirit-false, upon the flattering tongue 
Of all thy court, who have thy praises sung. 
Until thou hast each shadow-vain believed. 
And lived a god, deceiving and deceived ! 

z2 
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Behold us now — ^by hand of death bereft ! — 
Our godhead where ?— what hath Th* Avenger left ; 
The remnant-forms of deep disgust beside, 
Whereby he humbled hath, in dust, the pride 
Of &lse and feeble gods ? 

" Husband— and king ! — 
Here, at thy feet, in agony I cling ! 
Whilst yet thou seem'st in sad and wiser mood — 
Whilst yet thine heart by sorrow seems subdued — 
And thee implore — as thou woidd'st save thy life, — 
The voice to hear of thy most wretched wife, 
And from thy court abstain ! 

" My moumftd power 
Would fSeiin prolong thy first repentant hour ! 
Thine oracles most fidse, thy courtiers' evil sway, 
Eebellious thoughts of vengeance do convey. 
And if again we yield, will overwhelm 
Thee and thy wife — ^bring ruin on thy realm ! 
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" Thou yieldest now ! — art pleased my voice to hear !■ 

A mortal arm 'tis not I bid thee fear ! 

I would not so insult my Lord, as say 

A mortal's will he should in aught obey ; — 

For thou, in form and energies of mind, 

Tow'rest above the pigmies of mankind 

In proud pre-eminence ! — "No mortal hand 

Shall dare to lift the finger of command. 

Whilst Pharaoh lives ! 

" But, ah ! — ^no human rod 
Doth smite thee now ! — it is The Hand of God !— 
And Him to fear, — and His great Majesty confess — 
Doth but exalt the utmost loftiness 
Of every earthly crown ! 

" Ah ! firown not now — 
Nor anger bid thus gather on thy brow •' 
No threat I bear, but only love, all love. 
Affection's test, designed by God above 
To soften and prevail ! — and greatness may 
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To motives-pure, and deep devotion's sway, 
Itself submit!— 

" But stay !— what have we here ? 
The Ministers of 111 ! — ^the influence I fear ! 
Pharaoh !— approaching now thy Ministers I see, 
And on their lips doth hang thy destiny ! 

** Beware — I say, beware I — for nothing less 

I am to thee, than Gk>d's own prophetess. 

Speaking with tongue inspired ! — with hope-forlorn, — 

To thee entreat, — and thee in time forewarn ! — 

Thy courtiers come! — For one short mournful day. 

Forbid them here ; — command them hence away ! 

And thus, for few short hours, sacred to grief. 

Let us retain the respite and relief 

Their absence will afford ! — Qrant to thy Queen 

The present time, ere yet their rites obscene 

Shall grate upon a soul, struggling to bring 

Peace to itself, pardon unto its king ! 

Admit them not ! — ^I know their very breath 

Is danger's blast, their speech is speedy death 

To aU I love! 

" Oh ! dearest Pharaoh speak ! 
Deny the interview these false men seek ! 
For dangerous 'tis, and much I fear this day. 
Thy fete shall seal — Eternal doom convey ! 
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Thus spake, in earnest eloquence, the Queen, 
As drawing nigh, the courtiers' forms were seen ;. 
And Pharaoh now with his sad Queen arose 
From posture-prone, (suited to humbHng woes,) 
And gathering dignity, calmness of mein, 
As fitting state to be by courtiers seen. 
Their throne they did ascend, and all around 
The courtiers bent with reverence profound ! 
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Pharaoh his Queen addressed, in tones that told 
Gk>d now had touched his heart and spirit bold. 
And humbled now his pride ! 

** Dearest — ^it is too late. 
These men approach the Counsellors of State, 
And I their speech must hear. Promise I make. 
That, for thy motive's end, thy presence-sake, 
I wiU this Court abridge. My heart and mind 
Silence would seek, would meditation find 
In awful scenes, the which, unto my breast 
Have made a Gh>d, a Being manifest. 
Who must all-powerful be ! — and whose great hand 
No power on Earth — no creature shall withstand ! 

" Guided by thy blessed speech, upon my fete, 
I would indeed now prayerftdly meditate ! 
A God in thee doth speak ! — ^thy pious tongue 
Full often hath, (though all untaught, and young,) 
Spoken of mighty scenes, which did possess 
Thy gifted mind, with force and vividness, 
Which must be truth ! — 

'' To learn and love all these, 
I'll sit attent, obedient at thy knees ; 
And if I find thou can'st indeed propound 
Secrets so deep, so awfiil and profound. 
Then, Israel's God shall govern Egypt's King ; — 
And idol-gods, will I in gladness fling 
Unto the moles and bats ! and thence, away. 
Enchanter's rites, we will convinced convey ! 
Whose power I've doubted oft, whilst could not I, 
A better form, a purer mode supply. 
To worship some Great Power ; which, knew I well. 
Must in us all, around us, ever dwell. 
Invisible !— Supreme !— and doth thee move 
My heart to bend, my spirit to reprove ! 

I will to thee give heed ! — ^thyself prepare 
Of God to speak, thy visions to declare, — 
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And may the truth prevail ! I surely will 
These men dispatch, and thy good wish fulfil, 
Converse to hold, of mighty things in Heaven, 
Unto thy thoughts, in mercy's hour, now given !" 



With fail intent, and in kinds words, so blessed, 
Pharaoh, his Queen, with softened heart, addressed ;-* 
Then turned he to his court. 

*' Princes and Friends ! 
What new calamity your speech portends ? — 
Or what your haste ? — ^that ye, unasked, intrude. 
Upon this day sacred to solitude ; 
Which ye, yourselves, might wish (if parent's heart. 
Might feel, and might indulge the keenest smart 
Of Earth's disruptured ties,) devoid of state 
Alone to pass ; and pause, and meditate. 
On scenes, alas [-—which have Qreat Pharaoh brought 
To deep despair— -have made his kingdom nought I 

" ' Matters of weight ye have /'—Please ye be brief, — 
I would indulge, one day, the bitter grief 
Which now consumes my soul ! — ^therefore, again, 
I would if possible from speech refrain !" 



His courtiers saw by grief his heart was moved ! 
His stubborn spirit crushed ! — ^his soul reproved ! 
And scarce they dared reply ! — 

" Pharaoh— we feel. 
Acute as thou, and at thy footstool kneel ! 
Occasion plead, the which delay denies. 
And now, on thee, intrusion justifies. 

• 

" Well dost thou know. Oh ! King, from whose dark hand"* 
Shadows and plagues were brought upon this land ! 

* Exodus xiv. 16. 
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To which e'en thou. Oh ! King, with all thy power, 
Conld'st but sobmit ; becaose, in such daik hour. 
The Hand of God, itself^ did teem to'spread. 
O'er Israel's dweDings-nide, and Moses' head. 
Protection's lig^t ! — 

*' It seemed, indeed, to thee. 
To them disturb — provoked the Deity—- 
And greater IDs ensoed ! — 

" Snch we conoeiTed — 
And did rejoice, when thon, thy realm reliered 
From Israel's cnrse ! — ^because, thy subjects feared 
The Mighty Power, which everywhere appeared 
To them defend, with some AU-Potent-Hand, 
We could not see,— we foiled to understand ! 

*' Such thought we then ! 

But noWy Oh ! Mighty King, 
If we, to thee, can surest import bring 
That we were then deceived ! — ^that all this host 
Bewildered moves upon the neighbouring coast ! 
Swayed to and fro, — afraid, — irresolute, — 
Entangled fest in land, following no route 
Which shows a guiding hand ! — avoiding well 
The nearer way, where fierce Philistines dwell ! 
And why ?— because the name of *• Lord of Hosts,' 
Present with them, was but an idle boast. 
Which we, deluded, feared ! — and, Israel knows. 
If but provoked, PhilistiA's countless foes 
Would charm destroy, and all their thousands rend. 
Whom we supposed some God did well defend. 
And, by His power, did so surround and keep ; 
They dwelt in peace, — could thus in safety sleep ! 

'* But see them now ! 

If God to them be near. 
Would they thus flee ?— would they exhibit fear ? 

** Up then, my Lord ! — they practised have, on thee ! 
Encamped they are, on boi*ders nigh of sea ! 
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The rocks have shut them in, on either side, — 
The wilderness around,^in front the tide ! 
They cannot now escape !— they are thy prey— 
And, at one blow, thou soon shalt sweep away 
The stain of thy disgrace ! 

*' The land doth mourn. 
Contempt by thee and all thy subjects borne ! " 



Up, Pharaoh, then, with altered aspect sprang ! — 
But to his robe the Royal Consort clang, 
Silent awhile with prayer ! 

He broke away ! 
And would not hear what much she wished to say ! 
But thunder'd forth, with hand uplifted high. 
Volumes of rage ! — and this was his reply : — 
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Vengeance, then comes at last ! — and be it so ! 
Instant my arms, — and in pursuit we go 
Of Moses and his host ! 

" No more I prate 
Of God — of love — of coming ills — or fate ! 
Dotard, and fool, I see I long have been. 
Or pretext-false I plainly sure had seen 
To rob my realm, and welcome-tidings spread, 
Of Egypt plundered now, and first-bom dead. 
To states around ! 

" How basely tame, my hand, 
To Moses bear, within my court to stand ; 
With confidence assumed, and pride, as though 
Gbd would avenge, or would withhold the blow 
I oft did meditate ! 

" Ah ! should I find 
God is not there, terrors upon my mind 
To cast mysteriously !— should I not feel 
The spell of God &sten upon my steel ! 
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Then will I into dust all Israel hew ! 
And on the shore the severed atoms strew, 
Of eyery slaughtered soul ! 

" Dearly shall they 
For Egypt's woes, for all its groanings, pay ! 

" Bring all my chariots forth ! — ^harness, with speed. 

The charger-swift, the strongest battle-steed ! 

I am impatient now of short delay ! 

Simmion my horse-men here ! — ^let them away ! 

And when ye strike, where shrieking Israel throngs, 

Remember Egypt's dead, — ^her plagues, — her wrongs ! 

Look to the pyres, did Egypt's Fathers raise !— 

Look to the sons, whose bodies there did blaze, 

The smoke of whose consuming fires doth still. 

To Heaven ascend— and all our nostrils fill ! 

Spare neither sex !-^leal not one tender blow ! 

No pity feel ! — no act of mercy show I 

Slay Infancy !— smite Age !^-each form, alike, 

Crush down to Earth, and deep, with vengeance strike ! 

And, Pharaoh, then (with Israel's blood embrued) 

His throne will fill, — appeased, — ^in quietude ! " 



Hastii:^ away, the wrathM, mighty King, 
One look bestowed upon the trembling tlung 
They called great Egypt's Queen ! — 

Her rolling eye 
Seemed travelling out into deep vacancy ! 
Ab though she saw somewhat could overpower 
Each act of sense, in that most stirring hour. 
When all was haste ! — ^when all of war's array 
Was strewed around, and warriors for the fi»y 
Did pant ! — 

Her tongue was mute — her outstretched hand 
Silence besought — ^and made e'en Pharaoh stand 
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Irresolute ! — ^for he eottld plainly sec, 
That God was opening out Futurity— 
Unto her eye ! 

None present dared to move, — 
But silent awe did every heart reprove ! 
And dared not Pharaoh then disturb, nor break, 
The deep solemnity, which did partake 
Of supernatural power, and thus descend 
On human form, for God's important end ! 

Moving expressively upon her fece 

Alternate passion's shades your eye could trace ; 

And she but then pourtrayed, by gesture's force. 

The Israelites pursued ! — ^marking their course 

In fear, and hope, and aching, anxious heart. 

The which did gesture-true, unto her limbs impart — 

And gave you to forebode — almost indeed foresee — 

The setting-forth — ^the chase— fierce Pharaoh's destiny ! 

She first approached the throne !— 

She bent her head ! — 
In mute appeal, with energy she pled !— 
She pointed oft around — ^as though she brought 
Remembrance back to scenes but lately wrought ! 
Shudd'ring, as she pourtrayed, with hand on high. 
The clouds, the storms, gathering within the sky — 
Describing then its burst !— the waving hand 
Giving your mind fiilly to understand 
The clouds by tempests whirled ! — then, crouching deep, 
Down, with vast force, her graceful form did sweep. 
Passing as storm along— whilst every sense 
Did seem to shrink beneath its violence ! 
And you could almost ^eZ the wild winds sweeps 
Could almost hear the roar of thunders-deep^ 
The flash of lightnings see — as rolled her form, 
Her arms around — as raged the whirling storm,— 
And as her eye she screened from sudden flash— 
And ear she stopped, against the following crash 
Of fancied thunderings ! — 
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You then could view 
Her limbs all shrink, with mute repugnance-true, 
Ab o'er them crawled, creatures of deep disgust, — 
Which off she shook, or from her person thrust ; 
Polluted she by sHme of creeping thing. 
Which God's deep plagues did in her presence bring ! 

Then came some dreadful stroke ! 

Observe, you might, 
A sudden burst — a start of deeper fright ! 
Followed by grief so desp'rate-HSO intense — 
It gave, of Death's dread hand, its evidence ! 
The hands were thrust with force into the hair — 
The eyes shot^forth, expanded by despair — 
Forward the form was thrown ! — ^the hands were wrung — 
Embracing, then, to object-dear she clung. 
And tears in torrents flowed ! — till you could see, 
A child was lost — a mother's agony ! 

Then came appeals ! 

Pointings on high were made. 
Which spoke of Gk>d, and warnings-full conveyed ! 
And seemed her form — her soul — endowed to be. 
With solemn force of Gk>d's authority ; 
As now, erect and stem her figure swelled,— 
And high, and still, her hand aloft was held, — 
With dignity ! — ^whilst attitude, most grand. 
Expressed Gbd's threat — ^pictured his stem command ! 

Space was allowed ! — You saw she inly felt. 

That life, or death, upon some answer dwelt, 

For which she paused, — and, during such deep stress, 

List'ning she seemed — attent and motionless ! 

The answer came ! — a negative, no doubt ! — 
She sprang upon her feet ; — she turned about ! 
And haste, and urgency, to instant flight, 
Hurried a crowd ! — Delayers would excite — 
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As thotigh she would, her every power address, 
To succour some, who fled in deep distress ! — 
Beckoning to groups around — her hands then showed 
The course they sought ; — pointed the onward road ! 
You could conceiTe them passed ! — and then 'twas dear, 
Her anxious figure stood, watching their rear. 
And still she urged to flight, a numerous throng, 
From fierce-pursuers-fleet, and armies strong ! 
Anxious she moved — ^forward in line direct — 
As though, following afar, her kindness would protect 
Thousands then passed ! 

Anon in dread she stayed !— 
It seemed her eye impediment surveyed, 
In which 'twere death to plimge ! — 

Checking advance,— 
Her arms then waved o'er vision-foimd-expanse, — 
Which seemed to roll and swell !— and looked she wide— 
As though her eye surveyed some boundless tide ; — 
And stood she, then, upon the neighbouring shore, — 
And sought in vain for hopes of passage o'er — 
With mind distressed ! — ^Her features 'gan assume. 
Anxiety and doubt, — sorrow and gloom ! 

Some change then came ! — 

Her anxious eye was sent, 
Forward again, in vast astonishment ! — 

A passage was obtained ! — 

A bright smile played 
Aroimd her lips ; — and then she motion made, 
With parted hands, and outward palms, as though, 
A sea, or waves, did all asunder flow ! 
And back, and back, did roll ; and then did stand. 
Wall-like and high, sustained on either hand ! — 

She seemed with space content ! 

Then on, with speed, 
She seemed to urge each column to proceed ! 
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The deepest anxious hope, with gleams of joy, 
Seemed then her scope of vision to employ ! 
And wider still, her parted hands she swept 
With outward palms, as though such motion kept 
Some liquid substance back ! — ^whilst in such space, 
The onward progress you could clearly trace, 
Of that her mind engrossed ! 

You saw she yiewed, 
The passing ranks of moving multitude !— 
Such reached a&r ! — 

Again her motion changed ; — 
Her anxious eye each moment further ranged ; — 
Increasing joy upon her &ce now beamed ! 
And on, — and on, — ^and on, — ^her hands now seemed. 
Even as wheels, to move ; revolving free. 
With earnest strength, and constant energy, 
To urge such flying mass ! — 

Now stood she stiU ! — 
Soft tears of joy just seemed her lids to fill 1 — 
Slowly she closed her hands ! — ^her fingers weaved 
And interlocked, as though she now believed, 
Her fugitives were safe ! — and did prepare. 
When so assured, to close her palms in prayer ! 

By rearward act, it seemed, that praise was stayed ! — 
Around she turned, and horror was pourtrayed ! — 
It seemed, as though, then burst upon her view, 
Some other crowds, which threatened to pursue 
Within the very track, which did provide. 
Somewhat that seemed, a highway 'midst the tide ! 

Struggling she seemed, with such advancing mass ! 
And forward stepped, and would not let them pass ! 
At first she frowned, authority you saw,— • 
As * stay' she cried, — ^and thought such word was law ! — 

Unheard she seemed ! — 

Each struggling sign then meant 
A backward move, or spoke impediment ! 
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And waved her .hands, in frantic agony, 
As though she kept, or tried, from passing by, 
Somewhat that hurried on, where, just before. 
Her hand, and eye, had waved some lingerers o'er 
Who wasted time ! — ^Then, energies most grand. 
Put forth her frame ;•— disphiying at command 
Its active force ! 

It seemed, some harnessed steed, 
She backward thrust, whilst plunging in fierce speed ! 
Her glist'ning eye, and floating form, and hair, 
Showing the strength of feminine despair. 
In reckless attitudes of struggling grace — 
The hand, the eye, each feature, keeping pace 
With passing paroxysm !— • 

Efforts were made,— 
And pictures-true, of eye, and form, conveyed 
Despairing strife ! — ^they made it evident 
She could not, thus, the onward course prevent. 
Of that she tried to stay ! 

It passed her by !— 
Then sent she forth, one shrill, heart-piercing cry ! 
And, on her brow, she placed one grasping hand; 
As though it throbbed, and threatened to expand, 
With anxious agony ! — 

With foot, advanced 
She then did stand, seeming as though entranced ! — 
With long-drawn breath, and heaving breast. 
And piercing eye, and rigid lips compressed. 
Her anxious sight directed first right on. 
Where that she wrestled with had lately gone ! 

Then, from her brow, her hand she did remove ! 

And to, and fro, her anxious eye, did move ! 

As though she feared, from either side, should rush, 

Some flowing tides, to overwhelm, and crush 

Some persons loved ; who now did tempt their fette. 

And passed, in space, now intermediate. 

And insecure ! 



348 

With feaHnl, anzicraB Tnin fl,— 
Her body, now, to forward elope, inclined ! 
And her extended palms, still outward spread. 
Kept back, with fear, the waves that threatened 
Each instant to rebound I — 

Each moment, thence 
Her anguish grew ! — her fears were more intense ! 
The quivering nerres of her moet pallid &ce, — 
Hie trembling limb, each moment yon conld trace, 
locreadng then their shake ; as oft, with years. 
Hie palsied head, the palsied limb, appears ! 
Excitement, hope, and fear, by bIow d^rees. 
Shaking tiie hand, rend'ring infirm the knees, 
By fbrce wherewith the posture then sustained 
Pwlinga o'erwrought — expectancy o'eistrained ! 

Then came the storm ! — 

Each gesture now foretold 
Some back-penned flood no longer was controlled 1 
You could discern, as rushing storm doth sweep. 
Now forward burst some long-constrained deep ! 
Her head was forward thrust ! — one giant stride. 
The widest range of foil extension tried ! 
Her forward arms were then disposed to yield, 
To some dear form, a shelter frail, a shield I 
They were borne down ! — Uien wielded emy way !- 
As thon^ they fought some waves, whose whirling s 
Rushed o'er a sunken bed ; where counts-tides 
Above huge rocks in utmost fury rides ! — 
Dashing in violence I — rending in wraUi ! — 
Drowning in depths, each object in its path ! 



Nature could bear no more ! — 

A cry, most shrill. 
Did Pharaoh's halls, and that wide palace fill !— 
One plunge she made ! — 

Her broken spirit fled !-^ 
Hie Wife, — Uie Queen,— the Prophetess was dead !- 
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MUSICAL INTERLUDE. 



SIXTH BOOK.— THIRD PART. 



Is it past ? — Is she fallen ? — Is she lost ? — Is she dead ? — 
Hath the soul, from her form, in such anguish now fled ? 
God ! — ^Thy mercy is great, and an arch-angel might 
Weep apace at such scene ; — shed sad tears at such sight ! 

Oh ! thou God of all Love ! —what deep channels of woe. 
In the breasts, Hiat are pure, Thou permittest to flow ! 
For the sympathies free, of the feirest, find room, 
For the sorrows of life, from their birth to the tomb ! 

And the frail, and the fair, and the good, in this life. 

Feel the stings of despair, — ^bear the crushings of strife ; 

And the heart, that with love, filled each thought and each vein. 

Is oft mixed with man's wrath — oft partakes in guilt's pain ! 

Oh ! Earth's beauty how frail ! — Woman's love when most pure, 
How most grand, in its strength, grief and woe to endure ; 
And the Angels of Heaven jiothing brighter observe. 
That can pardon receive, or can mercy deserve ! 

Doth the heart, doth the mind, do the feelings embrace. 

As the God of its hope, any form of man's race, 

'Tis implanted by God, by His will 'tis imprest, 

And, Oh woman ! — its home,— its deep grave — is thy breast ! 

VOL. II. A a 
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For the feelings grow up, and love's tendrils cling fast. 
And adhere, in their faith, once bestowed, to the last ! 
And the hand that would rend, or devotion's ties sever, 
Tear the tendrils of life — sap its hope-springs for ever ! — 

But such love brings its peace ! — could pure love woe impart 
To the purest of Earth, then would sympathy's smart. 
Form a sensitive chord, which on Earth, were it riven,. 
Must each Angel-breast feel, though he dwells high in heaven I 

But God's breast, on His throne, as this scene He discerned. 
Felt each link touched with love, and His bosom it yearned. 
To receive from a Land, even darken'd as this. 
Such a soul to His arms, in the Regions of Bliss! 

And 'twas then, that pure soul, all f<»getful became 
Of the pangs that it felt, when so scourged in its frame } 
And its God did from such then exclude each sad fear 
That gave vent to one sigh, — spake the need of one tear I 



But the turmoil of Earth, it had passed far away ! 
And the soul found frdl-bliss in the Regions of Day ! 
Where but praises are sung, and but pleasures are known, 
'Neath the smiles of its God — at the steps of His throne ! 

And she lives— -and she loves— «uid her &ith, still the same. 
But one object regards — yet breathes forth but one name I— 
' Tis the Name of her God! — and her brightest endeavour 
Is to grow in God's Grace; — and to love him for ever! 
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THE DESTBUOnON OF PHABAOH. 
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BOOK VI.— PART III. 



ARGUMENT. 

Pharaoh, upon the death of his wife, is excited to rage, and determines to 
pursue and slay the Israelites. The camp of the Israelites on the shore of the 
Red Sea. Pharaoh encloses them on the landward side. He beholds, and is 
astonished at, the pillar of a cloud by day, and of fire by night, which protects 
the Israelites ; and at the appearance of the Aogel of the Lord discerned therein. 
Pharaoh describes the movements of the Children of Israel. Moses wnves his 
rod over the Sea; it retires, leaving a highway in the midst, wherein the 
Israelites descend, and advance towards the opposite Shore. Pharaoh and his 
host pursue. The Israelites gain the opposite Shore, covered by the cloud. 
They are drawn up in array, waiting the approach of the Egyptians. As the 
Egyptians draw nigh, Moses advances ; waves his rod ; the waters return to 
their former bed ; and Pharaoh and his host are overwhelmed and drowned 
thereby. The songs of thanksgiving by Moses and Miriam, and the responses of 
the people. 



BOOK VI. 



PART THIRD. 



Oh ! — ^Woman frail ! — ^in varied scenes of life — 
Whether of love, of pity's acts, or strife. 
How bearest thou thy part ! 

Woman !~to thee 
Man often owes his brightest destiny ; 
Or horn thee finds, 'neath influence adverse, 
His sorrow's cup, — his darkest, deepest curse ! 

Oh ! — ^Woman frail ! — in love and friendship pure ! 
In meekness framed each sorrow to endure ! 
How bright a view doth thy soft form present 
Where all is love ; and every thought intent, 
On claims within Ihy sphere ! 

How calm and grand 
In danger's front wilt thou courageous stand ! 
How deep thy sympathy ! — How soft and still 
Thy weeping falls on Man's more stubborn will! 
How fierce thy whisper stirs the hand of strife ! 
How guides thine influence-vast, through himian life. 
To Good or lU ! 

How doth Man's pains and woes, 
(By guilt obtained,) on thee, the World, impose ! 
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All guiltless thou ! — and yet thy bounden fete. 
To bear, to feel, and to participate 
In all the stripes which God on sin, or wrong 
On Earth appoints, or doth on Man prolong ! 

Pharaoh ! — thy stubbornness, how long, how deep. 
Did thy sad Queen in her abasement weep ! 
She knew thy pride ! — ^full well she also knew. 
It was thy hand her beauteous first-bom slew ! 
Yet did she not, in all her state forlorn, 
Denoimce thy guilt, nor treat with angry scorn 
The fether of her child ! 

She could foresee 
The coming wrath, the coming misery. 
Thy rashness now produced ! — and on thy breath, 
Himg yet her life ! — ^thy stubbornness was death ! 
And death ! — aye even death ! — she dared to brave ; 
Until she saw in vision's eye, the wave 
Rush o*er thy chariot course, sweeping with might 
Thy struggling form — thy features from her sight ! 
And then no more she saw !— 

The rest is told, 
In relic sad, which there you now behold ! — 
A frume without a fault ! — which did contain 
(As known by Man) a soul without a stain ! 
The all was once thy wife !— a prostrate form ; — 
Now crushed to death beneath affliction's storm ! 




And what ensued ? — and what did Pharaoh then ? — 

Was he of love devoid ? — was he of men 

Most callous grown ? — ^most vile ? — Could he not feel ? 

Or had he nerves of iron-strength or steel ? 

Did he not grieve ? 

I saw, nor say not so ! 
His grief was great ! — ^tte burthen- weight of woe 
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Was greater hr than fortitude could bear ! 
And then in bitter state of deep despair, 
His mind and soul, as with a tempest tossed. 
Became a wreck, his reasoning powers were lost ! 
And he became upon the verge of life, 
A thing of rage! 

A demon's mad'ning strife 
Centered within his heart, and you could see 
He was devoid of moral agency ; — 
A reprobate ! 

Baying before the crowd, 
The frantic King did weep with voice aloud ; — 
All dignity foregone ! 

His Boyal brow 
Than vilest slave, more base, more abject now ! 
There was for him no spot of bright relief. 
No ray of hope, no measure-end to grief ! 
It was the wild abandonment of woe ; 
Which could no glimpse of future comfort know ! 
The mind no spot, nor standing place possessed ! 
Whereon could hope, or troubled feelings rest ! 
But then, as tiger-fierce, he could have torn 
The very form which caused him thus to mourn ! 

So raged, so swelled his grief,— it spake of Hell ! 
So sadly fierce, — so deeply terrible ! 
It was the whirlwind-fierce, of stormy soul. 
Without one pause, without one soft control, 
Its vengeance to subdue ! 

None dared approach ! 
No friendly foot, could venture to encroach 
Within the circle-wide of ravings-dread, 
To seek to minister imto the dead, 
Or rigid limbs, of her he mourned, dispose ; — 
So fierce his rage !— so tiger-like his woes ! 

That new-made corpse, — that loved and beauteous form, 
Whilst yet it felt with life's last remnant warm, — 
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He had, in fiercest storm of grief, caressed,^-- 
In all endearing terms he had addressed,*- 
As though it Ufe oontained !— 

Drawn, by degrees. 
The Monarch-proud stole down upon his knees ! 
With promises profuse, he cast aside 
His formdr stubbomess, his sinful pride. 
And God, as wise, and good, acknowledging, . 
If He would hear, and, in that eye, would bring 
Its parted lifel 

Vowing, that henceforth he, 
God, would proclaim,*-as £^;ypt's Deity^-— 
If granted were that boon ! — 

Swearing, in zeal. 
That eyery soul, should his swift vengeance feel. 
Who bent to other gods ; or dared to frame. 
Altars of prayer, but in Jehovah's name ! 
Pleading in energy, and anxious haste. 
Whilst warmth remained — or whilst, as yet, he traced 
Some suppleness in limb ! 

But, as the form 
Rigid became, and all its flesh less warm. 
He sank into a fleroe, and silent state. 
Seeming subdued, but not less desperate. 
Because he ceased to plead for life's return. 
Or felt no hope within his bosom bum ! 

At length, beyond all doubt, his answer came !— - 
That stiflening corse — ^that cold and rigid frame 
Told him, as he composed its limbs, at last. 
That hope was absent then, — ^the hour was past 
When God would hear — or He would then be pleased 
With prayer-delayed, or be by praise appeased I 

Silent, with awe, at length the monarch sate ! 
Forced, for awhile, to pause and meditate ! — 
As mortals do !— as e'en the vilest must, — 
When standing first, in presence-nigh, of dust, 
Which lately moved in life ! 
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A little space, 
It seemed you could, a soft compuncticm trace ! 
And hope might yenture then, that silent-dead, 
Unto his heart, unto his bosom pled. 
With more of eloquence, than living-tongue, 
With suasive-force, into life's discourse flung ; 
Though, urged by love, that tongue God's force acquired ! 
Though spake that tongue by Qod's own grace inspired ! 
Hope might, indeed, for some short space, suppose 
The victory achieyed,—- that all these jsroes 
Pride had subdued, and anger might displace, 
And room might make, for ray, or word of grace 
To penetrate !•— 

Such feeling was denied ! 
That God, in him, might yet be glorified ! 

** Cursed, be God" !~-(6aid he, as rage returned, 
And as his breast with fiercest vengeance burned !) 
'' Cursed be God ! — If death bespeaks his love ! 
Cursed be powers of all the Gods above 
Who evil cause ! 

** Israers false &ibles tell— 
A Mighty God exists ! — Invisible ! 
With Him who can contend — ^when none can see 
The arrow-point which pierces destiny I 
What cause of woe ? — what vengeful, deathful stroke. 
Did that pure frame, that patient breast provoke ? 
Had such been spared, I might perhaps have Mt, 
Justice, its blows with some discretion dealt ; 
And that obedience might its pardon bring 
On Egypt's land, if Egypt's Court and King 
Errors confessed ; now made the one pretence 
Of all this death 1 — of woe's inheritance ! 
But such pure form, with hand of wrath to slay. 
Turns my remorse in fullest tide away ! 
And Egypt's King, bereft of wife and child, 
Turns now from land, and from his Court defiled, 
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Vengeance to take, though God beside them stand, 
Upon that race which here on Pharaoh's land 
Destruction brought ! 

'* All IsraeVs nation's rise 
Hath taken root in Egypt's cowardice ! 
But now if them I spare ! — ^if for one day. 
Vengeance on all I slacken or delay. 
May sloth mine arm consume. 

" From East to West, 
May this my land be captured and possessed 
By neighbouring powers ; — and may my subjects see 
The galling chains of wide captivity 
Fasten on aU our limbs ! — and we thus boimd. 
For ever hence in servitude be found ! 




" Warriors ! — and Men of might ! 

Come ye, come all, — 
Approach with me — before that victim ML ! — 
Kneel each, — fSsdl down, — ^before that silent breast. 
Which every charm, which every good possessed ! 
And no fault knew ! — but that it loved too well, — 
And did on visions-deep, and secrets dwell, 
Mysterious and vast ! — ^which now have torn 
Her soul away ! — and caused us thus to mourn 
A throne made desolate ! 

" Come then with me 
That corpse approach with bended head and knee. 
And swear by every power, — ^by Pharaoh's head, — 
By living Gods, by all Egyptia's dead — 
Vengeance ye will obtain !" 

The echoing air 
Rolled back the words, and thundered out — 

" We swear /" — 

" Then swear I too ! — ^whether by Heaven or Hell, 
I care not now ! — and little can I tell, — 
But here is that which speaks ! 



361 



** This glittering sword 
Unto its sheath shall never be restored, 
Whilst there is left one single Israelite 
Its blade can crimson make, — this hand can smite ! 

** Egypt — we go ! — My Queen, thy death sliall be 

Amply revenged, altho* the Deity 

In form be manifest !^r Pharaoh's head 

Shall reckoned be with all the wretched dead, 

This land displays ! — Stem vengeance now shall name 

How Pharaoh smote ! — ^his hand redeemed his feme ! " 



No single sound, no further wrathful word. 
Throughout that host, nor single shout was heard. 
But all were now resolved ! 

For war's fierce trade 
Thousands were now in shortest time arrayed. 

The scene was changed. Without the palace gate 
Six hundred chariots-strong did now await ; 
Prepared for war — Horse-men in mail beside. 
On either hand in numbers-dense did ride ! 
Pharaoh came forth, fierce, proud, and bold. 
From out the gates, in chariot-strong of gold ! 
And all the vast and terrible array, 
Of horse, and man, did stretch for miles away, 
Across the plains ! — Its waving glittering line, 
Describing there, a highway-serpentine ! — 
And fierce -pursuit began ! — 

Swiftly that host. 
The confines-deep had gained of neighbouring coast."*^ 
And there they Israel saw — their tribes unarmed*— 
Trembling with fear — ^at their approach alarmed ! 
Conscious were they, that with unweaponed hand, 
Egypt's array, they dared not to withstand I 

♦ Exodus xlv. 10. 
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On either side mountains-gigantic rose, 
Their sides, precipitous, did flight oppose — 
Before them rolled the Sea ! 

The landward side, 
A fierce and hostile force now occupied — 
And thus jetreat was stayed ! 

Tliat beauteous dell. 
Which, as refreshing spot, had pleased them well, — 
Horror conveyed ;-'and they with speed around. 
For shelter sought*— but yet no outlet found ! 

Upon the landward side of that ravine, 
The chariots paused, — the horsemen might be seen. 
Spreading around. Awaiting only there. 
An army strong, which should on foot repair. 
To swell their multitude ; and, Israel-sad, 
Their thousands saw, in shining harness dad, . 
Quickly arrive ; and soon, with wall of foes. 
And glittering spears, the valley's-entrance dose ! 

Upon the heights above, with intervals between. 
Parties of swiftest horse, were stationed seen ; 
Forming the links, deployed from central host. 
With watchfrd care, until it reached the coast. 
In one extended chain ! — ^A cordon, vast. 
Around its prey, in watchfrd vengeance cast-^ 
Upon commanding height, frowning a&r. 
And yet, in chariot rich, prepared for war, 
The eager Pharaoh sate ; and thence surveyed. 
Each post assigned, fierce war's arrangements made ! 

Escape prevented thus — " 'Tis well" — ^he cried ; — 
** In net, thus spread, may Israel safely bide 
The morrow's sun. — ^Thus closely hemmed around. 
When day doth dawn, my victims shall' be found, 
As clustered sheep, whom doth the shepherd hold. 
With zealous care, within the closed fold. 
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For 8laughter*8 hand prepared !— and, ero its sun, 
One-half its course, in Heaven's high vault hath run, 
(Throughout that vale, which verdure's tint doth show,) 
From slaughtered flocks, a crimson tide shall flow. 
That distant Sea to stain, from shore to shore. 
With Israel's carcasses, and Hebrew gore ! 

'' Throughout the night your cautious watches plant ! — 
Be heedful now, be still, be vigilant I-*^ 
Let not a child escape !— Remember well, 
That awful night wherein your first-bom fell !*- 
And then compassion feel ; or, if ye dare. 
Withhold the blow, or Israel's in&nts spare. 
More cursed may ye be ! — and, in your face. 
May Egypt stamp, a deep and dark-disgrace. 
Throughout all time ! — and may your children know. 
Tortures and chains,— K^aptivity and woe ! " 



In all that savage host, excitement's breath. 
It needed not to stir the hand of death ! 
So full of wrath, so prone, so eager they. 
To rush, with weapon-keen, upon their prey. 
They scarce could be restrained ! — 

No soul then slept— 
But watchful eye, on doomed Israel kept ; 
Impatient much of mom ! 

But, was each sense 
Strengthen'd with hope, built up with confidence, 
Upon the issue-sure of morrow's firay ?— 
I doubt such peace, — and fireely answeiv- 'Uay 1 — 

Pharaoh was not assured ! — 

Upon that night 
Was many a strange, and many a startling sight ; 
Which did portend that over Israel's head 
A supernatural shield was siurely spread. 
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Which Egypt could not pierce ! — In whispered word, 

Of these strange sights, all Pharaoh's host conferred ! 

Doubtful if yet they dreamed ! — or if, to eye 

Of watchful chief, or to companion-nigh, 

The same strange sight, which round all Israel neared. 

Unto their thought, or to their mind appeared ! 

'Twas all of doubtful form ! — ^many, most bold, 
Not then with word, but oft with gesture told, 
Something mysterious! — and did invite. 
Unto the changing features seen, of wondrous sight. 
Their comrade's thought ! — ^hopeful, that somewhat, he. 
Might soon obtain, from deeper scrutiny. 

The warrior-guard, — ^the wakeful sentinel, — 
Doubted if he the chief of watch should tell, 
Changes, which he, in terms, could not convey ; 
Or whether yet, the light of coming-day, 
Illusions-deep, which on their minds then sate. 
With clearer view, would tend to dissipate ! 

Equal, in strange surprise, Pharaoh aroimd. 
The mighty chiefs, were in attendance found ! 
Intent, they gazed ! — then, silent, turned to see. 
If Pharaoh's mind could grasp the mystery ! 

But Pharaoh troubled was ! — 

Each chief, he eyed ! 
Observed their fears, and then, to them, replied ; — 
" I do observe, and have long noted well, 
The sights, your signs, and all your gestures tell. 
As I drew nigh (ere closed the light of day) 
In Israel's front, in distance far away. 
Betwixt their host and sea, mine eye beheld * 
A strange, imnatural cloud, in air upheld, 
By winds unmoved ! 

* Exodus liv. 20. 
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" A pillar-dense, and vast ! 
As though its base upon the Earth were cast \* 
And high in heaven its capital were held ! 
As daylight closed, this cloudy pillar swelled, 
And all-illumined glowed — its shaft did seem 
A meteor-pile ; a brilliant, fiery stream, 
Of dazzling flame !— whose beaming head did rise 
Stationed within, and lost above the skies ! 

•' As nearer still, intent, I onward drew, 
The camp of Israel's host to clearly view. 
That pillar moved, and soon, with motion slow. 
From front to rear, with circle wide, did go ; 
And finally did stand, our hosts between, — 
As yet it resteth there, and yet is seen. 
Distinct and ominous ! 

'• With first surprise 
I doubted much if truly saw mine eyes ! 
Until I pointings saw, and whispers heard. 
By which, my host, throughout its length, conferred— 
And caution signified ! — and then I knew 
Such sight they saw — my fancied vision true ! 

" That pillar-vast, that vivid stream of light — 

Perplexeth me ; and doth obscure the sight 

Of Israel's camp, firom which at times doth come, 

A murmured breath — a deep'ning, busy hum. 

As though its thousands moved ; and, with the night, 

They would prepare, with all their host, for flight ! 

" I yet misgivings feel ! — to reason well, 
One would presume escape impossible ! 
But if the night, 'neath that strange fire convey. 
Whilst thus enclosed, this multitude away, — 
Then doth their fiight this secret surely tell. 
It is the work, the agency of HeU ! — 

* Exodus ziv. 20. 
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Or other power, working for them alone; 
By us unseen, — by Egypt now unknown !'^ 



In Eastern sky the day to dawn began — 
Through Pharaoh*s host, again, the murmurs ran. 
Of change mysterious ! 

As beamed the day. 
The piUar-taU of flame did fade away ; 
And there, instead, as fidl and vapoury screen, 
A pillar-dense, did darkly sail between. 
And did, its cloud, as vapoury screen, dispose 
Between the hosts — shield fugitives from foes ! 

** Now may my wrath — now may my deepest curse,*' 
Fierce Pharaoh cries, " rest full on Power-adverse, 
Who Israel, thus, with veil of doubt, protect. 
And shelter give, or may escape effect ! 
Seek I, with mad'ning rage, 'neath shroud of nighty 
The coward-mass, with arm of steel, to smite, — 
Midway, a wide and glowing fire there bumsy 
Which rolls around^ and ever rearward turns- 1 

" As I attack resolve, it wideneth ! — 

To plunge therein, were madness-act — ^werc death I 

For, by the Mighty Gods, if aught draws near. 

Of hostile kind, there doth, to me, appear. 

That flame within — A Form — ^imi^ense and grand ! — 

Faintly defined ! — holding, in either hand, 

A Sword !— That flame, so piUar-like, and high. 

Touching the Earth, and reaching to the sky, 

Appears — A God-concealed /—and frowneth He, 

Unto my thought, most stem and threat'ningly I 

" Doth day begin — ^then comes a stagnant cloud. 
And Israel'* host shelters with murky shroud. 
Darker than night ! 
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'* Yet still, to mo, that gioom--- 
Look I intent — A Figure — doth assume ! * 
And there again, amidst that lofty mist. 
That Being-stem, as surely doth exist. 
His motion varying, within such shroud, 
As 'twere, the wind, that swayed the vapoury cloud. 
In curling wreaths ! 

** It surely scarce can be, 
I this behold, and but delusively / 
For such, although it wazeth, and doth wane. 
Varying its strength, doth ever there retain 
Its semblance ominous ! — and I descry 
The same vast Form, the same mysterious eye. 
Looking thereout ! 

'' Oh !— that this mighty land 
A God pi-oduced, who could the like command! 
Then should ye see how Pharaoh would repay 
Stem threat for threat— and blow for blow convey! 

** Oh ! how my wrath is chained ! — Oh 1 1 must vent 

My utmost rage in curses impotent ! 

But such no foe will smite ! — ^nor will my breath 

Thro' yonder cloud, deal slaughter's-blow — bring Death ! 

^' But watch them well I will ! — and, should I see 
One little spot of insecurity, — 
Through that small gap, my vengeance-stroke I'll cast. 
And each blow strike, as though it were the last 
This arm should e'er, in full and vig'rous fight, 
In hate bestow, or deal with manly might ! 

'* Now look ye all, through Israel's screening cloud ! — 
Some great event doth stir the anxious crowd. 
In marshall'd ranks to move ! 

" Moses — I see— 
With rod in hand, — he doth approach the Sea 1 

* ExoduB xiv. 94. 
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That rod-m3rsterious he waves, now to, now fro, — 
And, as I live, the waves asunder flow ! — * 
The Deep retires ! 

" Again his mighty hand 
Waves far and wide, and high, as wall, they stand ; 
Leaving, in ocean's-midst, aU free from tide, 
A passage-safe, a road both dry and wide ; 
Whereby an army-vast, if so inclined. 
Space to advance, or to retreat, may find ! 
And stay those waves one hour where now they be. 
Yon host might pass, and Israel might be free ! 

" By Heaven — and so 'tis meant ! 

" By Egypt's God, 
Again he moves that wondrous hand and rod ! 
And Israel's lines advance ! — secure, they tread 
With steady foot, the ocean's harden'd bed ! 
Rank after rank, they down the bank descend, 
Wlulst yet that awful doud doth rear defend, 
And dare not I that mystic cloud break through. 
Nor Moses smite, nor Israel's host pursue ! 

** ' Tis more than common screen ! 

That Form appears, 
Within that cloud, and strikes, with dreadful fears^ 
The rider-bold and steed h— -The timid brute 
Doth backward plunge, trembling, irresolute ! 
If such abides, escape they surely will ! 
See how they march, — ^that pillar'd cloud stands still ! 
Dares none to pierce it through ? — Is all this host 
To be pent back upon this vacant coast, 
Because a cloud of more than common mould 
Doth here descend, and doth our foe enfold ? 
It must not be ! — ^now stand ye back ! — stand by I 
And once again, let Pharaoh's chariot try. 
If still his steeds refuse ! 

* Exodus xiv. 25. 
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" By every God, 
They are dismayed ! — as though that awM rod 
Were fire to them applied ! 

" They shivering stand, 
As though, from out y(m cloud, that threatening hand. 
Them thrust in terror thence ! 

'' How doth, this 8ceno> 
Resemble now the vision of my Queen ! — 
In her last hour, in action-wild, and mute, 
She seemed, some steeds, in passage to dispute ; — 
And seemed she too, to wave some waters back ; 
And follow too, in vision, on the track 
Of fugitives ! 

•• Doth now the speechless brute 
Such hand discern — doth such its course dispute ? 
Doth Heaven contend ? — and may it also be, 
I am thrust back from some dark destiny, 
They see, but cannot tell ! 

'* Shall I now stand 
Afi&ighted here, by visionary hand ? 
Better it were, for me at first, indeed, 
My fullest &te, with certainty to read ! 
Better to flail ! — ^My doom, my fate, how hard !— 
How doth some Power my progress now retard ! 
See where afar the Israelites have passed ! 
They travel all, — the rearward flee, — ^the last ! 
And I am chained ! 

" By Heaven ! again, behold ! — 
That pillar'd cloud, doth, seeming wings, imfold ! 
And now it moves, — ^that column's misty height. 
Resting in Heaven, above the much-strained sight ; 
Its base sweeping the Earth, and moving round 
In Israel's track, trailing upon the ground, 
With roll vertiginous ! — chiding the feet 
Of rearward laggers, on, in swift retreat ! 
By Heaven it is a sight Pharaoh had prized, 
Had it in his behalf been exercised ! 
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Observe the Sea ! — Far back, on either hand. 
How it is cast, and as a wall doth stand. 
Passage to give ! 

" Now, march ! — Now, forward all ! - 
And &st, in rear of Isra«rs columns fall ! — 
We too, upon that Ocean's sandy base, 
Chariots and horae will Israel keep in chase ; 
And God, who works for them a mirade, 
Shall Pharaoh's might, unto his Angels tell. 
Displayed in slaughter here, and wondrous chase, 
Through baek-rolled seas, of His most chosen race ! 

** Now press we on ! Here shall we, warriors, need,* 
No blow to strijie, but only speed, — swift speed ! 
On yonder bold, and yonder lofty land, 
Full soon, in rear, shall their pursuers stand I 
And woe ta Israel's head, ii^ but one hour. 
They open be, to feel our vengeful power ! 

'' Little they dreamed, — little then Moses thoi^ht. 
When God for them seeming -scdvatum wrought, 
By opening, through the sea, and through the tide. 
For their hemmed feet, a highway, vast and wide. 
That I should ventui*e here ! 

'' Their shout proclaimed 
Escape complete — and safety-path attained ! 
Now let them rearward look ! — and be it known, 
I3iat not fpr them, this passage is, alone ! 
For here, within the basin-deep of tide, 
Pharaoh, in all security, doth ride ! 
His vengeance them pursues ! 

" Now press we o'er ; — 
For every foot hath parted from the shore ! 
With one prolonged shout, aU Israel's train^ 
With rearward rank, the distant shore doth gain. 
And Moses now I see, with guiding hand. 
Pointing the spot, where, full in view, shall, staii^ 

* Exodus xiv. 23. 
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That thronging multitude ! — who Moses love — 
And him revere, as were he God above ! 

" Mighty he is ! — His aged form I know ! 

Firm and austere, its height-extreme, doth show, 

In bold relief, standing, with head erect, 

As though he could that mountain-coast protect 

From all invaders' feet ! 

'' To me it seems. 
As though the hoary Chief of combat dreams ; 
And would dispute, with all his rallied band. 
Our armed host, and all our force, to land ;•— 
If landing it be termed, and if— a shore, — 
That height be called, which waters heretofore , 
Did well surround ! 

" He halts ! — By Heaven above, 
The foe I honor much, the Chief I love, 
Who stands as he, no flying craven slave. 
But vantage-station gained, doth turn, and brave. 
With such rude arms as that wild horde can wield. 
An army vast, with sword, and spear, and shield. 
And war's full requisite ! 

" And see the cloud. 
Which heretofore between us stood, to shroud. 
From my advancing power, their threatened rear. 
Doth now wheel round, and, rising, doth appear ! 
It moves aside, along the mountain brow. 
And distance seeks, and spreads, retiring now ;— - 
All iBrael's tribes in front, as foreground-vast, — 
The column-dense, as noble background cast. 
Of softest shade ! 

" And there again behold 
The figure-stem, its shelt'ring-arms imfold I 
And over Israel's host, to them defend, 
Vapoury, and wide, that semblance doth extend 
Its cloudy shield ! arm, breast, and wing. 
With grandest gloom, faintly developing ! 
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" 'Tis most sublime ! — 'tis great !— extremely grand ! 
Six hundred thousand men, in view do stand ! 
Their wives and families all ranged behind, 
Silent, intent, — their eyes this way inclined ! 
Behind all these, &intly in shade disclosed. 
Their flocks and herds, with row on row disposed. 
Lining that seaward slope ! — The cloudy as storm. 
Sweeping aroxmd, in semicircular form ; 
And clothing all, each distant rock, and tree. 
In semitone and soft obscurity ! 

" In front, advanced — ^with simple staff of might — 
The Leader stands ; a grand and noble sight. 
Which I (but for my memory's wound, my ire,) 
Might almost praise — miAst even now admire ! 

" See now they form : as though with open hand. 
Their Chief could thrust our forces back from land ! 
Soon shall we prove his power ! 

" Methinks 'twere well. 
He had reserved some sudden miracle : 
For now the hour is come ! and I, or he. 
Have now attained the end of destiny !" 



Most true he spake ! — 

Unto his tribes around, 
Moses now turned ; — subdued was every sound ; 
The air was still, and every solemn word. 
Distinct and clear throughout that host was heard ; 



* * Now stand ye still ;— fear not ; nor flee,*— 
The hour is come ! — and now shall Israel see 
Salvation comes from God ! 



* Exodus xiv. 13. 
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'' Look on that Host !_ 
Ready to rush upon this feeble coast. 
With all its power ! 

** Before its warlike hand 
For one short hour could not our people stand ; 
But God this day in our behalf will fight, 
And all that host shall vanish soon from sight, 
As though it ne'er had been ! 

*" Upon this day 
A lesson-pure, will God to you convey 1— 
Behold and fear ! — 

" Behold this feeble rod ! 
Commissioned now, to show the Power of God ; 
When such I wave, towards that distant sea. 
It shall return in wild rapidity, 
Into its former bed ; rolling its spray, 
Sweeping in wrath that mighty Host away ! 
And, Pharaoh's fate, who dared a God deny, 
Shall God declare, — Jehovah magnify !" 



'* Ah 1" — (Pharaoh cried, and shook his glit'ring spear,) 

" Moses — ^thy voice, — ^thy threatening taunts I hear. 

To distance- vast, borne now, on wings of wind. 

Thy threat doth echo loud ; thy breath I find ; 

And come I now, in chariot of my power. 

To chasten thee, and thine, for many an hour 

Of plagues and death, and deep indignity. 

Which I have felt, because I sheltered thee 

And let thy people grow, till numbers-dense. 

Made thee despise thy given residence. 

And gain presumptuous might ! 

"By every God! 
I'll tame the terrors-strange of mystic rod ! 
And much it pleaseth me, that arm, to meet, 
For now, I see, they deign not to retreat. 
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h ! pleasant hour !-*0h ! great and glorious day. 



To sweep disgrace and in&mj away ! 

See, how the hoary fool, with staff in hand. 

Advances now, with mimic of command. 

As though he marshaled on some weU-tndncd host. 

To check our legion's ranks — ^protect his coast ! 

I hate his pride ! — Just plant me archer now. 

An arrow-swift, right in his silvery brow. 

To stop his pompous tread ! 

^* It angers me. 
This constant &rce, this mock solemnity !— - 
But stay — 

" Some further show he now intends, — 
His aged arm and mystic staff extends,* — 
And one wide sweep he makes ! 

" Ye Powers of Hell !— 
What means that flash ! — 

" Those thunders !— 

" Who can tell !— 
Ye Gods, what meant that rush within the sky ? — 
Some blasting storm ! — some hurricane is nigh ! — 
Look to the sea ! — 

" Observe —on either side- 
By Heaven it comes ! — the foaming mighty tide ! 
Certain it is that rod hath now unboimd 
The slumbering sea ! — and now, with rushing sound. 
Hither it comes, in one tumultuous wave ; — 
Fly each, — ^flee all ; — strain every nerve to save ! — 
Press on, my steeds ! — my chariot wheels almost 
Do reach the margin-rocks, of sheltering coast ! — 
Awful!— 

" Oh ! God, the threaf ning thunders roar !— 
" Mercy ! — 

" Oh !— Heaven !— 

" Betwixt me and the shore. 
Rushes, as mountain-high, the greedy wave ! — 
No arm can shelter now ! — no power can save ! — 
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'' Dash through the foam I— 

''Oh! Heaven! lookback— 
And see, where rolls the wave above the track 
Of all my host !•— Ah !— hear the piteous cries 
Of those who shriek in death's last agonies I 

*' It comes again ! — 

'* By Heavens, the awful rush, 
Of mighty waves, do Egypt's chariots crush, 
As potsherds in their rage ! 

** Drive on— for life ! 
The wild steeds lash ! — Great Heaven !— this strife — 
This plunge will be my last ! 

** For mercy sake. 
One e£fbrt more, one vig'rous struggle make, 
I yet may gain the shore ! — 

" Too ffj: !— too late !— 
Here comes the wave ! — Oh ! God ; — It is my fete ! — 
I pray— I cur — se" — 



That coming curse, it died — 
'Twas choked in waves ! — stifled within the tide ! 
The foaming sea above his chariot lept ;* 
And, from hiis seat, the haughty Pharaoh swept ! 
And with the strength of mighty giant's hand. 
Cast him ashore, upon the hardened strand ; 
Until of life his carcass was bereft ; 
And harness-strong, and helmet-high, was cleft. 
With one tremendous crash ! 

The sea was strewedr 
For miles around wit& that dense multitude ! 
None lay upon ihe shore ! — ^The wave's recoil, 
Gather'd into its bed, tiie shining spoil. 
Of that Egyptian Host ! — ^the raging tide, 
Its mission done, did into peace subside ! 

* £xodas xiy. 27—31. 
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And smiled, as though indeed, in depths below, 
It hid no death !— concealed no form of woe ! 
The waves returned unto their former shore ! — 
Israel was saved— «nd Pharaoh was no more ! 




Silence there was amongst all Israel's host ; 
Who stood deployed, upon the sloping coast. 
Watching the deep sea roll, the ocean rush. 
And Pharaoh's form, and all his thousands crush, 
With all his war's array ! 

Upon a rock. 
Within the sea, trembling beneath its shock ; 
The aged form was seen, of Man of God ! 
Moses — ^with hand upraised, and mystic rod ! 

His hand was motionless ! — 

Whilst thus stood he — 
Tumultuous rushed, and wildly rolled the sea ! — 
Flinging its arms, in foaming wrath aroimd. 
Where warrior climg — or aught of Life was found ! — 
But when he saw that all that host had died, — 
His rod he lower'd ! — and slowly, then, the tide. 
In sympathy sank down ! — ^until the wave, 
The sea, the sky, were silent as the grave ! 

In such deep pause, a female form was seen, 
Advancing-slow, Israel's deep ranks between ; 
Leading a maiden train ! 

Plainly attired. 
With flowing hair, and voice, and look inspired ; 
To central spot she came ; and timbrel's clang. 
From all her train, upon the silence rang. 
Exciting all to song ; as swelled each sense 
In love to God, for such deliverance. 

To distance vast, and far and wide as skies, 
Her solo voice, in Heaven's vast ai'ch did rise, 
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Leading all IsraeFs Host ; and dear, each word, 
Throughout Heaven's dome most musical, was heard ; 
Swelling, the shore along, until, its roll, 
The burthen bore, upon my ravished soul ; — 

SOLO VOICE. 

" Oh ! Great and Glorious Gk)d ! — How grand the sight 
When thou in power and most majestic might. 
Dost terribly arise !— in Goodness — great ! — 
In Justice pure ! — ^most terrible in Hate ! 
All nature shrinks, beneath thine angry blow ! 
Thy smile is peace !— Thy frown is deepest woe ! " 

BECITATIYE. 

Tliat voice then ceased ; and as its echoes died, 
A chorus deep from all the host replied— 

CHOBirS. 

" Praise God above ;— 
His wrath, how great ! — ^how sweetly felt His Love !" 

BECITATIVE. 

Again, the leading voice, more brilliant still. 
The vault of Heaven, with solo note, did fill ; 
Ringing, aloud, with dulcet sound, on ear. 
Of audience-vast, recitative, and clear ;— 

SOLO VOICE. 

"Oh ! Great, and Gracious God ! — Parent, Thou art, 
Of every Good ! — each bliss thou dost impart ! 
Thou openest Thine Hand ; — Goodness doth flow ! 
Mercy descends ! — Peace dwells on Earth below ! 
Bliss flows around ; joy springs from fountain wide ; — 
Love doth rejoice ! — and Hope is satbfled !" 

BECITAIIVE. 

That solo-voice expired ; and, chorus deep. 
Throughout High Heaven, with harmony did sweep, 
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As round that circle-vast, the glorious song, 
Echoes did catch, and wafting winds prolong ;- 

CHOBUS. 

" Praise Him, all ye, 
Who feel God's Power !--exalt His Majesty !" 



BEOITATIYE. 




Scarce died the sound, when, &r away, in space, 
The Prophet*s voice, mellifluous, and bass. 
Swelling afar (as sung in other sphere,) 
Boomed deep and full, growing upon the Ear ; — 

SOLO VOICE. 

** But when in wrath, dreadful, destructive God ! 
Thy brow is bent — descendeth deep thy rod — 
Death-blows delivering ! — ^how sinketh then. 
The pride, the pomp, the properties of men ! 
How melt away, as with untimely birth. 
Princedoms, and Powers ! — ^Dominions of the Earth ! 

&ECITATIVE. 

Thousands, again the deep bass of that song. 
With richer roll, the full throbs did prolong, 
As floated, there, in glad, and rich accord. 
All IsraeVs breath, with prophet of The Lord. 

Chobus. 

" Praise Him, Ye Great ! 
And laud his name !— depends on Him deep Fate !*' 

Recitative. 

Again, did Prophet's form, stand forth, from crowd. 
Of audience-vast, and sing, with voice aloud. 
Filling the sky, scaling the Heavens above. 
With streams of P^raise, and flow of fervent love ! 
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SOLO VOICE. 



** Sing, Angols-high ! — sing all ye blessed souls ! 

Whom grace preserves ; whom holy thought controls ! 

Sing to His power ! by whom the blessed mind 

Doth Goodness love ! — to justice is inclined ! 

Sing to His power, yo Angels who possess, 

The Grace of God ! — His imstained Righteousness !*' 

BECITATIVE. 

Thousands, with Love, from shore to shore aroimd. 
Sent back the song, echoed, again, the sound ; 
Whilst marshal-clang, of timbrels* crash, kept time. 
With voices rich, which did o'er Ocean chime. 

CHORUS. 

" Praise Him, ye skies ! 
For such God's Power ; — and such His guidance wise!" 

BECITATIVE. 

Again did Miriam's form, in front advance. 

And deep pause seemed its richness to enhance ; 

As loud her voice, in changed but swelling verse. 

Praise did repeat, this deep scene did rehearse ! . 

Till rolled the swell of song inspired on high, 

Pealed through the clouds, re-echoed through the sky. — 



THE SONG OF MIRIAM. 

" The Great Pharaoh came forth, with his chariots of gold, 
And his brave men of war, and his horsemen so bold ; 
And a forest of spears, did wave thick, by the side, 
Of the chariot of war, where the monarch did ride. 

'* As the sands of the sea, on the ocean shore strewed, 
AU this host's fierce array, with their banners we viewed ! 
And the sun's evening rays, irom their breast-plates so bright. 
Did then sparkle, and glance, as the star-beams of night ! 
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" Afl the meteors of Heaven, that do flash through the sky. 
All their horsemen so fleet, through his legions did fly ! 
And the heights of the land, with their watch-fires did glow. 
Where the sentinels paced of sad Israel's vast foe ! 

** As the sheep in the fold, whom the fierce wolves surround. 
In the vaUey enclosed, were the Israelites foimd ; — 
But the cloud of The Lord, as a pillar, was seen. 
And an Angel of fire, stood the vast hosts between ! 

*' The wide sea, in the firont, its deep waters did spread ; 
In the rear, was the foe, with their weapons of dread ; 
But the prophet advanced, and he waved high his hand. 
And the waters retired, till they wall-like did stand I 

** And the waters stood still ; and a highway was seen, 
And the people of Gk)d, passed the still waves, between ; 
And their flocks, and their babes, in the deep bed passed o'er. 
And they stood full in view, on the Canaanite shore ! 

" And the fierce foe advanced, and the shout of their host 
Swelled aloft, on the winds, and did sweep o'er the coast ; 
And the bed of the sea, did its thousands enclose, 
And it shook, 'neath the tread, of our on-coming foes ! 

" And there rode the Great King, with his crown on his head ; 
And his high-mettl'd steeds, o'er the soft sands were led ; 
And their columns of horse, they did prance in fierce pride. 
And did plimge through the sands, where so late flowed the tide! 

*^ And the spearmen marched on ; and the archers drew nigh ; 
And the shrill trump of war, it did pierce the blue sky ! 
And the red sea's deep bed, 'neath the banners looked gay ; 
Of the legions so fierce, who did pant for the firay ! 

** But our prophet stood forth ; in his hand the bright rod ; 
Which he swayed o'er the sea, as the servant of God ! 
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And the wild waves returned, and they swept from our sight, 
All the chariots of war, and the brave men of might ! 

" And the shriek of that host, did one moment ascend. 
Ere its breath with the roar of the ocean, did blend ! 
And the rush, and the speed, of that dense-mass did vie 
With the roll of the wave, as its thousands did fly ! 

" But the flood, and the storm, and the lightning's fierce blast 
Swept adown that deep vale, and on Pharaoh were cast ! 
And the arm that would smite, or fall, Isra'l, on thee, 
It hath sunk down like lead, in the depths of the sea ! " 



END OF VOL. II. 
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